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LETTER    I. 

Mr.  Waller  to  Lady  Lucy,  Sifter  to  Lady 
Dorothy,  Sydney. 

N  this  common  Joy  at  Penjburjl,  I 
know  to  whom  Complaints  may 
come  lefs  unfeafonable  than  to  your 
Ladyfhip;  the  Lofs  of  a  Bedfellow 
being  almoft  equal  to  that  of  a  Mif- 
and  therefore  you  ought  at  leaft  to  pardon,  if 
you  confent  not  to,  the  Imprecations  of  the  De- 
-ierted,  which  juft  Heaven  no  doubt  will  hear. 
May  my  Lady  Dorothy ,  if  we  may  yet  call  her  fo, 
fuffer  as  much,  and  have  the  like  Pailion  for 
this  young  .Lord,  whom  fhe  has  preferred  to 
the  reft  of  Mankind,  as  others  have  had  for 
her;  and  may  this  Love,  before  the  Year  go 
make  her  tafte  of  the  ftrfl  Curfe  impofed 

"' 
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on  Womankind,  the  Pains  of  becoming  a  Mo- 
ther. May  her  Firft-born  be  none  of  her  own 
Sex,  nor  fo  like  her,  but  that  he  may  refemble 
her  Lord  as  much  as  herfelf.  May  me,  that 
always  affected  Silence  and  Retirednefs,  have  the 
Houfe  filled  with  the  Noife  and  Number  of  her 
Children,  and  hereafter  of  her  Grandchildren ; 
and  then  may  (he  arrive  at  that  great  Curfe  fo 
much  declined  by  fair  Ladies,  old  Age.  May 
Ihe  live  to  be  very  old,  and  yet  feem  young; 
be  told  fo  by  her  Glafs,  "and  have  no  Aches  to 
inform  her  of  the  Truth :  and  when  me  (hall 
appear  to  be  mortal,  may  her  Lord  not  mourn 
for  her,  but  go  hand  in  hand  with  her  to  that 
Place,  where  we  are  told  there  is  neither  mar- 
rying nor  giving  in  Marriage:  that  being  there 
divorced,  we  may  all  have  an  equal  Intereft  in 
her  again.  My  Revenge  being  immortal,  I  wiih 
all  this  may  alfo  fall  upon  their  Pofterity  to  the 
World's  End,  and  afterwards.  To  you,  Madam, 
I  wifti  all  good  Things;  and  that  this  Lofs 
may,  in  good  Time,  be  happily  fupplied  with 
a  more  conftant  Bedfellow  of  the  other  Sex. 

Madam,  I  humbly  kifs  your  Hands,  and  beg 
Pardon  for  this  Trouble  from 

Tsur  Lady/hip's  mojl  bumble  Servant, 

E.  WALLER. 

LETTER     II. 

Dr.  Tillotfon  to  Lord  Shrewfbury. 

'My  Lord, 

IT  was  a  great  Satisfaction  to  me,  to  be  any 
ways  inftrumental  in  the  gaining  your  Lord- 
ihip  to  our  Religion,  which  I  am  really  per- 
iuaded   to  be  the  Truth}    but  I  am,  and  al 

Wa- 
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ways  was,  more  concerned  that  your  L»rdfhip 
(hould  continue  a  virtuous  and  good  Man,  than 
become  a  Proteftant ;  being  allured  that  the  Ig- 
norance and  Errors  of  Mens  Underflanding  will 
find  a  much  eafier  Forgivenefs  with  God ,  than 
the  Faults  of  the  Will :  I  remember  that  your 
Lord/hi p  once  told  me,  that  you  would  endea- 
vour to  Juftify  the  Sincerity  of  your  Change, 
by  a  confcientious  Regard  to  all  other  Parts  and 
AcYtons  of  your  Life ;  I  am  fure  you  cannot 
more  effectually  condemn  your  own  Acl,  than 
by  being  a  worfe  Man  after  your  Profeflion  to 
have  embraced  a  better  Religion.  I  will  cer- 
tainly be  one  of  the  laft  to  believe  any  thing 
of  your  Lordfhip  that  is  not  good;  but  I  al- 
ways feared  I  fhould  be  one  of  the  firft  that 
{hould  hear  it :  the  Time  I  laft  waited  upon 
your  Lordfhip,  I  had  heard  fomething  that  af- 
fected me  very  fenfibly,  but  I  hop'd  it  was 
not  true,  and  was  therefore,  loth  to  trouble 
your  Lordfhip  about  it;  but  having  heard  the 
fame  from  thofe  who  I  btlieve  bear  no  Ill-will 
to  your  Lordfhip,  I  now  think  it  my  Duty  to 
acquaint  you  with  it.  To  fpeak  plainly,  I  have 
been  told  that  your  Lordfhip  is  of  late  fallen 
into  a  Converfation,  dangerous  both  to  your 
Reputation  and  Virtue ;  two  of  the  tendereft  and 
deareft  things  in  the  World.  I  believe  your 
Lordfhip  to  have  a  great  Command  and  Con- 
duel  of  yourfelf,  but  lam  very  fenfible  of  human- 
Frailty,  and  of  the  dangerous  Temptations  to 
which  Youth  is  cxpofed  in  this  diflblute  Age. 
Therefore  I  carneftly  befeech  your  Lordfhip,  to 
confider  befides  the  high  Provocation  of  Al- 
mighty God,  and  the  Hazard  of  your  Soul,  when- 
^ver  you  engage  in  a  bad  Courfe,  what  a  Ble- 
**ii(h  you  will  bring  upon  a  fair  and  unfpotted 
B  2  Re- 
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Reputation,  what  Uneafiriefs  and  Trouble  you 
will  create  to  yourfdf,  from  the  fevere  Reflec- 
tions of  a  guilty  Confcience,  and  how  great  a 
Violence  you  will  offer  to  your  good  Principles, 
your  Nature,  and  your  Education.  Do  not  ima- 
gine you- can  flop  when  you  plcafc :  Expe- 
rience (hews  us  the contrary,  and  that  nothing 
is  more  -vain,  than  for  Men  to  think  they  can 
let  Bounds  to  themfelves  in  any  thing  that  is 
bad.  I  hope  in  God  no  Temptation  has  yet 
prevailed  upon  your  Lord/hip,  fo  far  as  to  be 
guilty  of  any  loofe  Act;  if  it  has,  as  you  love 
your  Soul,  let.it  not  proceed  to  an  flabit;  the 
Retreat  is  yet  eafy  and  open,  but  will  every 
Day  become  more  difficult  and  obirru&ed.  God 
is  ib  merciful,  that  upon  your  Repentance  and 
Refohitioii  of  Amendment,  he  is  not  only  ready 
to  forgive  what  is  pad,-  but  to  affifr.  us  by  his 
Grace,  to  do 'better  for  the  future.  But  I  need 
not  enforce  th«fe  Confiderations  upon  a  Mind 
fo  capable  of,  and  eafy  to  receive  sood  Counsel. 
1  flu;ll ;  only  deurc  your  Lerdfhip  to  think  again 
and  again,  how  great  a  Point  of  Wifdorn  it  is, 
in  all  our  Actions  to  confult  the  Peace  of  our 
Minds  j-  and  to  have  ro  Quarrel  with  the  con- 
fbuit  and  infcparable  Companion  of  our  Lives  : 
If  others  difpleafe  us,  we  may  quit  their  ..Com- 
pany* but  he  thut.  is  difpleafed  with  himfelf,  is 
unavoidably-  unhappy,  becaufe  he  has  no  -\Vay 
to  get  rid  of  himfelf. 

Mv  Lord,  for  God's  Sake  and  your  own,  think 
of  bung  happy,  and  refolve  by  .all  means,  to 
fhve  .-yotji^lf  from  this  untoward  Generation. 
Determine  ratiicr  upon  a  fpeedy  Change  of  your 
Condition,  th<;n  to  a  ratify  the  Inclinations  of 
your  Youth,  in 'any  tiling  but  -what  is  lawful 
and  honourable;  and  let  me  have  the  Satis- 
faction 
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faction  to  be  aflured  from  your  Lordfhip,  either 
that  there  has  been  no  Ground  for  this  Report, 
or  that  there  (hall  be  none  for  the  future ;  which 
will  be  the  welcomeft  News  to  me  in  the  World. 
I  have  only  to  beg  of  your  Lordfhip,  to  believe, 
that  I  have  not  done  this  to  fatisfy  the  Forma- 
lity of  my  Profefiion,  but  that  it  proceeds  from 
the  trueft  Affedion  and  Good-will,  that  one  Man 
can  poflibly  bear  to  another.  I  pray  to  God 
every  Day,  for  your  Lordfliip,  with  the  fame 
Conftancy  and  Fervour  as  for  myfelf,  and  do 
now  earneftly  beg  that  this  Counfel  may  be 
acceptable  and  effectual. 

/  am,  &c. 

LETTER    III. 

Earl    of  Rochefter   to    the  Honourable 
Henry    Saville. 

Dear  Saville, 

TT\  O  a  Charity  becoming  one  of  your  pious 
A-/  Principles,  in  preferving  your  humble  Ser- 
vant Rochefter^  from  the  imminent  Peril  c£So- 
briety  ;  which  for  want  of  good  Wine,  more 
than  Company,  (for  I  can  drink  like  a  Herrnft 
betwixt  God  and  my  own  Confciencc)  is  very 
•like  to  befal  me  :  remember  what  Pains  I  have 
formerly  taken  to  wean  you  from  your  pernicious 
Refolutions  of  Discretion  and  Wifdom  !  and, 
if  you  have  a  grateful  Heart,  (which  is  a  Miracle 
amongft  you  Statefmen)  fhcw  it,  by  directing 
the  Bearer  to  the  heft  Wine  in  Town ;  and  pray 
let  not  this  higheft  Point  of  facred  PViendmip  bs 
perform'd  flightly,  but  go  about  it  with  all  due 
Deliberation  and  Care,  as  holy  Pricfts  to  Sacrifice, 
B  3  or 
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or  as  difcreet  Thieves  to  the  wary  Performance 
of  Burglary  and  Shop-lifting.  Let  your  well- 
difperning.rallate  (the  beft  Judge  about  you) 
travel  from  Cellar  to  Cellar,  and  then  from 
Piece  to  Piece,  till  it  has  lighted  on -Wine  fit 
for  its  noble  Choice  and  my  Approbation.  To 
engage  you  the  more  in  this  Matter,  know,  1 
have  laid  a  Plot  jnay  very  probably  betray  you 
to  the  drinking  of  it.  My  Lord will  in- 
form you  at  large. 

Dear  Saville  !  as  ever  thou  doft  hope  to  out- 
do Macbiavel,  or  equal  me,  fend  fomc  good 
Wine  !  fo  may  thy  wearied  Soul  at  laft  find  Reft, 
no  longer  hovering  'twixt  the  unequal  Choice  of 
Politicks  and  Lewdnefs  !  may'ft  thou  be  admir'd 
and  lov'd  for  thy  domeftick  Wit ;  belov'd  and 
cherifh'd  for  thy  foreign  Intercft  and  Intelligence., 
! 

ROCHESTER. 

LETTER     IV, 

To    the   SAM  E. 

Marry, 
W  OU  cannot  fhake  off  the  Statefman  imirelfV 

•  for,  I  perceive,  you  have  no  Opinion  of  i 
Letter,  that  is  not  almoft  a  Gazette :  now,  t6 
me,  who  think  the  World  as  giddy  as  my- 
fclf,  I  care  not  which  way  it  runs,  and  am  fond 
of  no  News,  but  the  Profpe^ity  of  my  Friends, 
and  the  Continuance  of  their  Kindncfs  to  me, 
which  is  the  only  Error  I  wiih  to  continue  in 
'em:  for  my  own  part,  I  am  not. at  all  flung 

v.ith  my  Lord  M 's  mean  Ambition,  but    I 

afpirc  to  my  Lord  L 's  generous  PhUofophy  : 

they 
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they  who  would  be  great  in  our  little-  Govern- 
ment, feem  as  ridiculous  to  me  as  School-boys, 
who,  with  much  Endeavour,  and  fome  Danger, 
climb  a  Crab-tree,  venturing  their  Necks  for 
Fruit,  which  folid  Pigs  would  difdain,  if  they 
were  not  ftarving.  Thefe  Reflections,  how  idle 
foever  they  feem  to  the  Bufy,  if  taken  into  Con^ 
federation,  would  fave  you  many  a  weary  Step  in 

the  Day,  and  help  G ?,  to  many  an  hour's 

Sleep,  which  he  wants  in  the  Night  :  but  G -v 

would  be  rich  j  and  by  my  Troth,  there  is  fome 
Senfe  in  that :  pray  remember  me  to  him,  and 
tell  him,  I  wifh  him  many  Millions,  that  his 
Soul  may  find  Reft.  You  write  me  Word,  that 
I'm  out  of  favour  with  a  certain  Poet,  whom  I 
have  ever  admir'd,  for  the  Difproportion  of  him 
and  his  Attributes :  he  is  a  Rarity  which  I  can- 
not but  be  fond  of,  as  one  would  be  of  a  Hog  that 
could  fiddle,  or  a  fmging  Owl.  If  he  falls  upon 
me  at  the  Blunt,  which  is  his  very  good  Weapon 
in  Wit,  I  will  forgive  him,  if  you  pleafe,  and 
leave  the  Repartee  to  Black  #7//,  with  a  Cudgel. 
And  now,  my  dear  Harry ,  if  it  may  agree  with 
your  Affairs,  to  (hew  yourfelf  in  the  Country 
this  Summer,  contrive  fuch  a  Crew  together,  as 
may  not  be  afham'd  of  pafling  by  Ifaodjicck  ; 

ana,  if  you  can  debauch  Alderman  G v,  we 

will  make  a  fhift  to  delight  his  Gravity.   'l  am 

forry  for  the  declining  D fs,  and  would  have 

you  generous  to  her  at  this  Time  j  for  that  is 
true  Pride,  and  I  delight  in  it. 

ROCHESTER. 
[B  4  L  E  T. 
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LETTER     V. 

To  •  the-   S  A  ME. 

Dear  Savilk, 

>TpHIS  Day  I  received  the  unhappy  News  of 
•*-  my  own  Death  and  Burial.  But,  hearing 
what  Heirs  and  Succe/Tors  were.,  decreed  me  in 
my  Place,  and  chiefly,  in  my  Lodgings,  it;,  was 
no  final!  Jay  .  to  me>  that  thofe  Tidings  prove 
untrue;  my  Paflion  for  Jiving,  is  fo  increas'd, 
that  I  omk  no  Care  of  m)  felf  ;  which,,  before, 
I  never  thought  Life  worth  the  Trouble  of  taking. 
The  King,  who  knows  me  to  be  a  very  ill- 
natur'd  Man,  will  not  think  it  an  ,eaiy  matter 
for  me  to  die,  now  I  live  chiefly  out  of  Spite. 
Dear  Mr.  SaviHe^  atlbrd  me  fame  News  froqi 
your  Land  of.  the  Living  ;  and  though  I  have 
little  Curiofity  to  hear  who's  well,  yet  I  would 
be  glad  my  few  Friends  are  fo,  of  whom  you 
are  no  more  the  leaft  than  the  leaneft.  I  have 
better  Compliments  for  you,  but  that  may  not 
look  fo  fmcere  as  I  would  have  you  believe  I  am, 
when  I  profefs  my  felf, 

Your  faitJjfuly  affe£llonatet 
jfddertury,  near  kumble  Servant  ', 


ROCHESTER 


L.E 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    VI. 

To    the    S  A  M  E. 

Harry, 

T  Am  in  a  great  Straight  what  to  wrfle  to  you  ; 
•*•  the  Stile  of  Bufmefs  I  am  not  vcrs'd  in,  and 
you  may  have  forgot  the  familiar  one  we  us'd 
heretofore.  What  Alterations  Miniftry  makes 
in  Men,  is  hot  to  be  imagined  j  though  I  can 
truft  with  Confidence  all  thofe  you  are  liable  to, 
fo  well  I  know  jou,  and  fo  perfectly  I  love  you. 
We  are  in  fuch  a  fettled  Happinefs,  and  iuch 
merry  Security  in  this  Place,  that,  if  it  were 
not  for  Sicknefs,  I  could  pafs  my  Time  very 
well,  between  my  own  Ill-nature,  which  in- 
clines me  very  little  to  pity  the  Misfortunes  of 
'malicious,  miftaken  Fools,  and  the  Policies  of 
the  Times,  which,  expofe  new  Rarities  of  that 
kind  every  Day.  The  News  I  have  to  fend, 
and  the  fort  alone  which  could  be  fo  to  you,  are 
Things  Gyaris  &  car  cere  dlgna  j  which  I  dare  not 
trufl  to  this  pretty  Foo],  the  Bearer,  whom  I 
•heartily  recommend  to  your  Favour  and  Pro- 
tection, and  whofe  Qualities  will  recommend 
him  more  j  and  truly,  if  it  might  fuit  with  your 
Character,  at  your  Times  of  Leifure,  to  Mr. 
BaptijTs  Acquaintance,  the  "happy  Confequence 
would  be  Singing,  and  in  which  your  Excellence 
might  have  a  Share. not  unworthy  the  grcdteit 
Auibailadors,  nor  to  be  deipis'd  even  by  a  Car- 
dinal Legate  j  the  greateft  and  graved  of  this 
Court  of  both  Sexes  have  tailed  his  Beauties  ; 
and,  I'll  allure  you,  Rome  gains  upon  us  here  hi 
this  Point  mainly :  and  there  is  no  Part  of  the 
B  5  Plot 
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Plot  carried  with  fo  much  Secrecy  and  Vigour  a» 
this.  Profelytes,  of  confequence,  are  daily  made, 

and  Lord  S 's  Imprifonment  is  no  Check  to- 

any.  An  Account  of  Mr.  George  Porter's  Re- 
tirement, upon  News  that  Mr.  Grimes,  with 
one  Gentleman  more,  had  invaded  England,  Mr. 

S 's  Apology,    for  making  Songs  on    the 

Duke  of  M.  with  his  Oration  Confolatory  on 
my  Lady  D— — 's  Death,  and  a  Politick  Dif- 
iertation  between  my  Lady  P<  -s  and  Capt. 
Dcmgerfitld,  with  many  other  worthy  Treatifes 
of  the  like  Nature,  are  Things  worthy  your 
Perufal  j  but  I  durft  not  fend  'em  to  you  with- 
out Leave,  not  knowing  what  Confequence  it 
might  draw  upon  your  Circumftances  and  Cha- 
a&er  j  but  if  they  will  admit  a  Correfpendence 
of  that  kind,  in  which  alone  I  dare  prefume  to 
think  my  feif  capable,  1  (hall  be  veryJnduftrious 
-in  that  way,  or  any  other,  to  keep  you  from 
forgetting 

Your  moji  affefiionate, 

ebligedy  humble  Servant, 
•Wkfabatt)  Nov.  i, 

— 79.  ROCHESTIR, 

JL  E  T  T  E  k    VII. 
¥0   tbe   SAM  £. 

.Dear  Saville, 
-1X7- ERE   I  as  idle  as   ever,  which  I  fliould 

V  not  fail  of  being,  if  Health  permitted  j  I 
would  write  a  fmall  Romance,  and  make  the 
Sun  with  his  dilhrievel'd  Rays  gild  the  Tops  of 
the  Palaces  in  Ltather-lane :  then  (hould  thofe 

vile 
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vile  Enchanters,  -Barttrt  and  Ginman^  lead  forth 
their  illuftrious  Captives  in  Chains  of  Quick- 
filvttv.''and  confining  'em  by  Charms  to  the  loa'th- 
fome  Banks  of  a  dead  Lake  of  Diet-drink  ;  you,  as 
my  Friend,  fliould  break  the  horrid  Silence,  and 
fpcak  the  moft  paflionate  fine  Things  that  ever 
heroick  Lover  utter'd  ;  which  being  foftly  and 
fweetly  reply'd  to  by  Mrs.  Roberts,  fhould  rudely 

be  interrupted   by  the  envious  F .     Thus 

would  I  lead  the  mournful  Tale  along  till- the 
gentle  Reader  bath'd  with  the  Tribute  of  his 
Eyes,  the  Names  of  fuch  unfortunate  Loversi— 
;And  this  (I  take  it)  would  be  a  moft  excellent 
way  of  celebrating  the  Memories  of  my  moft 
Pocky  Friends,  Companions,  and  Miftrefles. 
•But  it  is  a  miraculous  Thing  (as  the  Wife  have 
it)  when  a  Man,  half  in  the  Grave,  cannot  leave 
•off  playing  the  Fool,  *nd  the  Buffoon  ;  but  fo 
it  falls  out  in  my  Comfort :  for  at  this  Moment 
I  am  in  a  damn'd  Relapfe,  brought  by  a  Fever, 
the  Stone,  and  fome  ten  Difeafes  more,  which 
have  depriv'd  me  of  the  Power  of  Crawling, 
which  I  happily  enjoy'd  fome  Days  ago;  and 
now  I  fear  I  muft  fall,  that  it  may  be  fulfilled 
which  was  long  fince  written  for  Inftru&ion  in 
a  good  old  Ballad, 

But  be  who  lives  not  IVife  and  Sobtr, 
Falls  with  the  Leaf  Jlill  in  -Odober. 

About  which  Time,  in  all  Probability,  there 
nay  be  a  Period  added  to  a  ridiculous  Being  of 

Ysur  bumble  Servant, 

ROCHESTEB. 

. 

LET- 
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LETTER    VIIL 

To    tbe    S  A  M  E. 
Dear  Savillc, 

T  N  my  Return  from  Nnv-Market,  I  met  you? 
•*•  Packet,  and  truly  was  not  more  furprifcd  at 
the  Indirectnefs  of  Mr.  P's  Proceeding,  than 
overjoyed  at  his  Kindnefs  and  Care  for  yours. 
Mifery  makes  all  Men  lefs  or  more  dimoneft  y 
and  I  am  not  aftorrifhed  to  fee  Viliany  induftrious 
for  Bread  ;  efpecially,  living  in  a  Place  where  it 
is  often  fo  de  gay  etc  de  Cceur.  I  believe,  the 
Fellow  thought  of  this  Device  to  get  fome 
Money,  or  elfe  he  is  put  upon  it  by  fomebody, 
who  has  given  it  him  already  ;  but  I  give  him 
leave  to  prove  what  he  can  againft  me  :  how- 
ever, I  will  fearch  into  the  Matter,  and  give 
you  a  further  Account  within  a  Poft  or  two. 
In  the  mean  time  you  have  made  my  Heart  glad 
in  giving  me  fuch  a  Proof  of  your  Friendships 
and  I  am  now  fenfible,  that  it  is  natural  for  you 
to  be  kind  to  me,  and  can  never  more  defpaif 
of  it. 

I  a?n  .your  faithful^ 


bumbh  Servant^  " 
Bijhap  Stafford, 
•dpr.  5,  —  80.  ROCHESTER. 

L  E  T  T  E  R    IX. 
To    tbe   SAM  E. 

Dear  Saville, 

5'lpIS   neither  Pride  or  Neglect  (for  I  am  not 
^    of  the  new  Council,  and  I  love  you  fincere- 
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ly)  but  Idlenefs  on  one  Side,  and  not  knowing 
what  to  fay  on  the  other,  has  hindered  me  from 
writing  to  you,  after  fo:kind  a  Letter,  and  the 
Prefent  you  fent  me,  for  which  I  return  you  at 
laft  my  humble  Thanks.  Changes  in  this  Place 
are  fo  frequent,  that  F~— — -  himfelf  can 'now  no 
longer  give  an  Account,  why  this  was  done  to  Day, 
or  what  will  enfue  To-morrow ;  and  Accidents 
are  fo  extravagant,  that  my  Lord  W- intend- 
ing to  Lie,  has,  with  a  prophettek  Spirit,  once 
told  Truth.  Every  Man  in  this  Court  thinks  he 
ftands  fair  for  Minifter  ;  fome  give  it  to  Shaft/bury^ 
others  to  Hallifax  ;  but  Mr.  Waller  fays  A*  •  •  •  •  • 

does  all;  I  am  fure  my  Lord  A  does  little, 

which  your  Excellence  will  eafily  believe.  And 
now  the  War'  in  Scotland  takes  up  all  the  Dif- 
courfe  of  politick  Perfons.  His  Grace  of  Lan- 
derdale  values  himfelf  upon  the  Rebellion,  and 
tells  the  King,  it  is  very  aufpicious -and  advan- 
tagious  to  the  Drift  of  the  prefent  Councils :  the 

reft   of  the:  Scott,  and   efpecially  D.  H are 

very  inquifitive  after  News  from  Scotland,  and 
really  make  a  handfome  Figure  in  this  Con- 
juncture at  London.  What  the  Dr  of  Monrnoutb 
witl  effe<5t,  is  now  the  general  Expectation,  who 
took  Poft  unexpectedly,  left  all  that  had  offered 
their  Service  in  this  Expedition,  in  the  Lurch; 
and,  being  attended  only  by  §\rTho?nas  Armjlrong, 

and  Mr.  C ,  will,  without  queftion,  have  the 

Cull  Glory  as  well  as  of  the  prudential  as  the  mi- 
•litary  Part  of  this  Action  intire  to  himfelf.  The 
inoft  profound  Politicians  have  weighty  Brows, 
and  careful  Afpe&s  at  prefent,  upon  a  Report 
crept  abroad,  That  Mr.  Langhorn,  to  fave  his 
Life,  offers  a  Difcovery  of  Priefts,  and  Jefuits 
Lands,  to  the  Value  of  fourfcore  aod  ten  thou- 
7  fand 
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(and  Pounds  a  Year  j  which  being. accepted,  it  .is 
feared,  Parttfans  and  Undertakers  will  be  found 
out  to  advance  a  considerable  Sum  of  Money 
upon  this  Fund,  to  the  utter  Interruption  of  Par- 
liaments, and  the  Deftru&ion  of  many  hopeful 
Defigns.  This,  I  muft  call  God  to  witnefs, 
was  never  hinted  to  me  in  the  leafl  by  Mr. 
p..  i . .  ,  to  whom  I  beg  you  will  give  me  your 
hearty  Recommendations.  Thus  much  to  afford 
you  a  Tafte  of  my  ferious  Abilities,  and  to  let 
you  know  I  have  a  great  Gogglt- eye  to  Bujinefe  : 
and  now  I  cannot  deny  you  a  Share  in  the  high 
-Satisfaction  I  have  received  at  the  Account  which 
flourifhes  here  of  your  high  Proteftancy  at  Paris: 
Charenton  was  never  fo  honour'd,  as  fmce  your 
<Refidencc  and  Miniftry  in  France^  to  that  Degree, 
that  it  is  not  doubted  if  the  Parliament  be  fitting 
at  your  Return,  or  otherwife  the  Mayor  and 
Common  Council,  will  petition  the  King  you 
may  be  dignified  with  the  Title  of  that  Place, 
by  way  of  Earldom,  or  Dukedom,  as  .his  Ma- 
jefty  ihall  think  moft  proper  to  give,  or  you 
accept. 

Mr.  £— -  is  a  Man  of  that  Tendernefs  of 
Heart,  and  approved  Humanity,  that  he  will 
doubtlefs  be  highly  afflicted  when  he  hears  of  the 
•unfortunate  Pilgrims,  tho'  he  appears  very  ob- 
durate to  the  Complaints  of  his  own  beft  Con- 
cubine, and  your  fair  Kinfwoman  M— —  who 
.now  ftarves.  The  Packet  inclos'd  in  your  laft, 
I  read  with  all  the  Senfe  of  Compaflion  it  merits, 
and  if  I  can  prove  fo  unexpectedly  happy  to  fuc- 
ceed  in  my  Endeavours  for  that  fair  Unfortunate, 
jfhe  {hall  have  a  fpeedy  Account.  I  thank  God, 
there  is  yet  a  Harry  Saville  in  England,  with  whom 
I  drank  your  Health .  laft  Week,  at  Sir  William 

Ceventry's : 
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Coventry's :  and  -who,  in  Features,  Proportiba 
and  Pkdging,  gives  me  fe  lively  ah  Idea  of  you*- 
felf,  that  I  am  refolved  to  retire  into  Oxford* 
fiirty  and  enjoy  him  till  Skiloe  conae,  or  you 
from  France. 

ROCHESTER. 

LETTER    X. 

•ft    /*    S  A  M  ,. 

.     Harry, 

ANY  kind  of  Correfpondence  with  fuch  a 
•^*>  Friend  as  you,  is  very  agreeable  j  and  there- 
fore you  will  eafily  believe,  I  am  very  ill  when  I 
lofe  the  Opportunity  of  writing  to  you :  but 
Mr.  Povty  comes  into  my  Mind,  and  hinders  far- 
ther Compliment :  in  a  plainer  Way  I  muft  tell 
you,  I  pray  for  your  happy  Reftoration  ;  but  was 
not  at  all  forry  for  your  gloricus  Difgrace,  which 
is  an  Honour,  confidering  tbe  Caufe.  I  would 
fay  fomething  to  the  ferious  Part  (as  you  were 
pleas'd  to  call  it)  of  your  former  Letter  ;  but  it 
will  clifgrace  my  Politicks  to  differ  from  yours, 
who  have  wrought  now  fome  Time  under  the 
bell  andkeeneft  Statesmen  our  Cabinet  boafts  of ; 
!hut  to  confefs  the  Truth,  my  Advice  to  the 
Lady  you  wot  of,  has  ever  been  this,  Take  your 
Meafures  juft  contrary  to  your  Rivals,  live  in 
Peace  with  all  the  World,  and  eafily  with  the 
King  ;  never  be  fo  Ill-natur'd  to  ftir  ozp  his  Anger 
againft  others,  but  let  him  forget  the  Ufe  of  a 
Pafnon,  which  is  never  to  do  you  good :  cherifli 
his  Love  wherever  it  inclines,  and  be  aflur'd  you 
can't  commit  greater  Folly,  than  pretending  to 
be  jealous  i  but  on  the  contrary,  with  Hand, 

Body, 
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Body,  Head,  Heart,-  and  all  the  Faculties  you 
have,  contribute  to  his  Pleafure  all  you  can,  and 
comply  with  his  Deiices  throughout :  and,  for 
new  Intrigues,  fo  you.  be  at  one  End,  'tis  no 
matter  which  :  make  Sport  when  you  can,  at 

x>ther  times   help  it. Thus  I  have  given  you 

an  Account  how  unfit  I  am  to  give  the  Advice 
you  propos'd :  befides  this,  you  may  judge, 
whether  I  was  a 'good  Pimp,  or  no.  But  fome 
thought  otherwife  j  and  fo  truly  I  have  renounc'd 
Bufinefs  j  let  abler  Men  try  it.  More  a  great 
deal  I  would  fay,  but  upon  this  Subject,  and 
for  this  time,  I  beg  this  may  fuffice,  from 

Tour  humble  and  moft  affeftionate 
faithful  Servant^ 

ROCHESTER, 

LETTER    XL 

To    the   S  A  M  E, 

Dear  Saville, 
.3f  |'*I  S  not  that  I  am  the  idleft  Creature  livfng, 

•*•  and  only  choofe  to  imploy  my  Thoughts 
rather  upon  my  Friends,  than  to  languiih  all  the 
Day  in  the  Tedioufnefs  of  doing  nothing,  that -I 
write  to  you ;  but  owning,  that  (tho'  you  excel 
moft  Men  in  Friendihip  and  Good-nature)  you 
are  not  quite  exempt  from  all  human  Frailty  ;  I 
fend  this  to  hinder  you.from  forgetting  a  Man  who 
loves  you  very  heartily.  The  ,fffoMj  ever  fince 
I  can  remember,  has  beenftiil  fo  infupportably  tke 
fame,  that  'twere  vain  tQ  hope  there  were  any 
Alterations ;  and  therefore  I  can  havenoGuriofity 
for  News  j  only  I  wou'd  be-  glad  to  know  if  tfee 

Farlia- 
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Parliament  be  like  to  fit  any  Time  ;  for  the  Peers 
of  England'^  being  grown  of  Jafe  Years  very 
confiderable  in-'  the  Government,'  I  would  make 
one  at  the  Sefliofi.  Livy  and  Sicknefs  hns  a  little 
inclined 'me  to  Policy  ;  when  I -come  to  Town,  I 
make1  no  queftion  but  to  change  that'Folly  for 
fome  lefs  j  whether  Wine  or  Women  I  know  not ; 
according  as  my  Constitution -ferves  me  :  till  when 
(dear  Harry)  farewell  When  you  dine  at'mjr 
Lord"Z'//?<?'s,  let  me  be  refnembred. 

Kings  and  Princes  are  only  as  incomprehen- 
fible,  as  what-  they  pretend  to  reprefent  j  but  ap* 

parently  as  frail  as  thofe  they  govern.— This  is 

a  Seafon  of •  Tribulation ;  and  J  pioufly  beg  of 
Almigiity  God,  that  the  ftridt  Severity  fhewn  to 
one  (candalous  Sin  amongft  us,  may  expiate  for 
all  grievous  Calamities.— ——So  help  them  God, 
whom  it  "concerns! 

LET  T  E  R    XII. 

70   tbe    SAME. 

terry* 

F  Sack   and  Sugar  be   a  Sin,  God  help  the 

Wicked,  was  the  Saying  of  a  merry  fat  Gen-? 
tleman,  who  liv'd  in  Days  of  Yore,  lov'd  a 
Glafs  of  Wine,  would  be  merry  with  a  Friend, 
and  fometimes  had  an  unlucky  P'ancy  for  a 
Wench.  Now  (dear  Mr.  Saviile)  forgive  me, 
if  I  confefe,  that,  upon  feveral  Occafions,  you 
have  put  me  in  mind  of  this  fat  Perfon,  and  now 
more  particularly,  for  thinking  upon  your  prefent 
Circumftanccs,  I  cannot  but  fay -with  myfc-if,  if 
loving  a  pretty  Woman,  and  hating  Lcudcrdale^ 
brim  BanifhmeJits  and  Pox,  the  Lord  have 

Mercy 


I 
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Mercy,  upon  poor  Thieves-  and  S  »•••*•/  But,  by 
this  time,  all  your  Inconveniences  (for,  to  a 
Man  of  your  very  good  Senfe,  -no  outward  -Ac- 
cidents are  more)  draw  very  near  their  End: 
For  my  own  Part,  I'am  taking  Pains  not  to  die, 
without  knowing  how  to  lire  on,  when  I  hare 
brought  it  about  :  but  mod  human  Affairs  are 
carried  on  at  the  fame  nonfenfical  Rate,  which 
makes  me,  (whe  am  now  grown  fuperftitious) 
think  it  a  Fault  to  laugh  at  the  Monkey  we  have 
here,  when  I  compare  his  Condition  with  Man- 
kind. You  will  be  very  good-natur'd,  if  you 
keep  your  Word,  and  write  to  rne  fometimes: 
and  fo  good  Night,  dear  Mr.  Saville. 


LETTER    XIIL 
To    tbe    S  A  M  B. 


IXTHether  Love,  Wine,  or  Wifdom,  (which 
rule  you  by  Turns)  have  the  prefent  Af- 
cendant,  I  cannot  pretend  to  determine  at  this 
Diftance  ;  but  Good-nature,  which  waits  about 
you  with  more  Diligence  than  Godfrey  hirnfelf,  *t 
my  Security,  that  you  are  unmindful  of  your  ab- 
fcnt  Friends  :  to  be  from  you,  and  forgotten  '  by 
you  at  once,  is  a  Misfortune  I  never  was  criminal 
enough  to  merit,  fince  to  the  black  and  fair 
Countefs,  .1  villainoufly  betray  'd  the  .daily  Ad- 
<kcfles  of  your  divided  Heart  :  you  forgave  that 
upon  the  firft  Bottle,  and  upon  the  fecond,  on 
my  Conscience,  wou'd  have  renounc'd  them,  and 
the-  whole  Sex  ;.oh  !  that  fecond  Bottle  (Harry  !) 

is 
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is  the  fincercft,  wifeft,  and  moft  impartial  down- 
right Friend  we  have  ;  tells  us  Truth  of  our- 
felvcs,  and  forces  us  to  fpeak  Truth* ''of  others  ; 
banilhes  Flattery  from  oW  Tongues,  and  Diftruft 
from  our  Hearts,  lets  us  above  the  mean  Policy 
of  Court-Prudence  :  which  makes  us  lie  to  one 
another  all  Day,  for  fear  of  being  betray'd  by 
each  other  at  Night.  And  (befere  God)  I  be- 
lieve the  erranteft  v  illain  breathing,  is  honeft  as 
long  as  that  Bottle  lives,  and  few  of  that  Tribe 
dare  venture  upon  him,  at  leaft,  among  the 
Courtiers  and  Statefmen.  I  have  ferioufly  con- 
fider'd  one  Thing,  that  is  the  three  BufmefTes  of 
this  Age,  Women,  Politics,  and  Drinking, 
the  laft  is  the  only  Excrcife  at  which  you  and  I 
have  not  prov'd  ourfelves  errant  Flumblers :  if 
you  have  the  Vanity  to  think  otherwife  j  when 
we  meet,  let  us  appeal  to  Friends  of  both  Sexes, 
and  as  they  {hall  determine,  live  and  die  their 
Druukards,  or  intire  Lovers.  For,  as  we  mince 
the  Matter,  it  is  hard  to  fay  which  is  the  moft 
tirefome  Creature,  loving  Drunkard,  or  the  drun- 
ken Lover. 

If  you  ventured  you  fat  Buttock  a  Gallop  to 
Port/mouth^  I  doubt  not  but  thro'  extreme  galling, 
you  now  lie  Bed-rid  of  the  Piles,  or  Fiftula  in 
jfna,  and  have  the  Leifure  to  write  to  your 
Country  Acquaintance  -y  which  if  you  omit,  I 
(hall  take  the  Liberty  to  conclude  you  very  proud. 
Such  a  Letter  fhould  be  directed  to  me  at  Adder- 
bury  y  near  Benlury,  where  I  intend  to  be  within 
thcfe  three  Days.  From 

Tour  tleJient  humble  Servant, 
Bath  June 
the-22d,  ROCHESTER. 

L  ET- 
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LETTER    XIV. 

.21?    tht.  SAME, 

Dear  Saville, 

VXT'Hether  Love  or  the  Politicks  have  the 
greater  Intereft  in  your  Journey  to  France^ 
.becaufe  it  is  argued  among  wifer  Men,  I  will  not 
conclude  upon  j  but  hoping  fo  much  ..from  your 
Friendfhip,  that,  without  Referve,  you  will  tr.uft 
me  with  the  Time  of  your  Stay  in  Paris ;  1  have 
writ  this  to  affure  you,  if  it  can  continue  a 
Month,  I  will  not  fail  to  wait  on  you  there. 
My  Refolutions  are  to  improve  this  Winter,  for 
the  Improvement  of  my  Parts  in  foreign  Coun- 
tries ;  and  if  the  Temptation  of  feeing  you,  be 
added  to  the  Defires  I  have  already,  the  Sin  is  fo 
Tweet,  that  I  am  refolved  to  embrace  it,  and 
Jeave  out  of  my  Prayers,  Liber  a  nos  a  ni#k— — 
For  thine  is,  &c. 

Oxford,  Sept.  5.  'ROCHESTER. 

LETTER    XV. 

To   the    SAME. 

Harry , 
,.3|^Tp  I S  not  the  leaft  of  my  Happinefs,  that  I 

•*•  think  you  love  me  j  but  the  firft  of  all  my 
Pretenfions  is  to  make  it  appear,  that  I  faithfully 
endeavour  to  deferveit.  If  there  be  a  real  Good 
upon  Earth,  'tis  in  the  Name  of  Friend,  without 
which  all  others  are  mere  fantaftical.  How  few 
of  us  are  fit  Stuff  to  make  that  thingi  we  have 
daily  the  melancholy  Experience. 

How- 
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However,  dear  Harry!  let  us  not  give  out, 
nor  defpair  of  "bringing  that  about,  which,  as  it 
is  the  moft  difficult,  and  rare  Accident  of  Life, 
is  alfo  the  beft^  nay,  (perhaps)  the  only  good 
one.  This  Thought  has  fo  intirely  pofTeiled  me 
fince  I  came  into  the  Country,  (where,  only, 
ojie  can  think;  for  you  at  Court  think  not  at 
all  ;  pr,  at  leaff,  as  if  you  .were  ihut  up  in  » 
Drum  j  .as  you  think  of  nothing  but  the  Noife  . 
that,  is  made  about  you)  that  I  have  made  many 
ferious  Reflections  upon  it,  and  amongft  others, 
gathered  one  Maxim,  which  I  defire,  mould  be 
communicated  to  our  Friend  Mr.  G  -  ;  that. 
\vs  are  bound,  in  Morality  and  common  Honefty, 
to  endeavour  after  competent  Riches  ;  fince  it  is 
certain,  that  few  Men,  if  any,  uneaiy  in;  their 
Fortunes,  have,  proved  firm  and  .  cleat  in,  tlieir, 
FriendfhipsV  A  very  poor  Fellow,  is  a  very  poor 
Friend  ;  and.  not  one  of  a  thoufcnd  can  be  good- 
natured  to  another,  who  is  not  pleafed  within  him- 
felf.  But  while  I  grow  into  Proverbs,  I  forget 
that  you  may  impute  my  Philofophy  to  die  Dog- 
clays,  and  living  alone.  To  prevent  the  fncon- 
veniencies  of  Solitude,  and  many  others,  I  in- 
tend to  go  to  the  Bath  on  Suncliy  next,  in  Vifi- 
tation  to  my  Lord  Trcafurer.  Be  fo  politick,  or 
be  fo  kind,  (or  a  little  of  both,-  which  is  better) 
as  to  ftep  down  thither,  if  famous  Affairs  at 
Windfor  do  not  detain  you.  Dear  ''Horsy,  I  ana 


To-ur  bcci'ty,  faithful^  tf 

bumlle 

ROCHESTER. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XVL 
To   tbc   SAME. 

Dtar  Saville, 

TF  it  were  the  Sign  of  an  honcft  Man,  to  be 
•*  happy  in  his  Friends,  fure  I  were  marked 
out  for  the  worft  of  Men  j  fincc  no  one  ne'er  loft 
fd  many  as  I  have  done,  or  knew  to  make  fo 
few.  The  Severity  you  fay  the  Dutchefs  of 
P  mews  to  me,  is  a  Proof,  that  'tis  not  in 
my  Power  to  deferve  well  of  any  body ;  fince  (I 
call  Truth  to  witnefs)  I  have  never  been  guilty 
of  an  Error,  that  I  know,  to  her :  and  this  may 
be  *  Warning  to  you,  that  remain  in  the  Miftake 
«f  being  kind  to  me,  never  to  expe£  a  grateful 
Return  -t  fmce  I  am  (o  utterly  ignorant  how  to 
make  it :  to  value  you  in  my  Thoughts,  to  pre- 
fer you  in  my  Wifhes,  to  ferve  you  in  my  Words ; 
to  obferve,  ftudy,  and  to  obey  you  in  all  my 
Actions,  is  too  little  j  fince  I  have  performed  all 
this  to  her,  without  fo  much  as  an  offenfive  Ac- 
cident. And  yet  fhe  thinks  it  juft,  to  ufe  me  ill. 
If  I  were  not  malicious  enough  to  hope  me  were 
in  the  Wrong,  I  muft  have  a  very  melancholy 
Opinion  of  myfelf.  I  wifli  your  Intereft  might 
prevail  with  her,  as  a  Friend  of  hers,  not  mine, 
to  tell  how  I  have  deferved  it  of  her,  fince  fhe 
has  ne'er  accufed  me  of  any  Crime,  but  of  being 
Cunning ;  and  I  told  her,  fomebody  had  been 
cunninger  than  I,  to  perfuade  her  fo.  I  can  as 
well  fupport  the  Hatred  of  the  whole  Woild,  as 
any  body,  not  being  generally  fond  of  it.  Thofe 
whom  I  have  obliged,  may  ufe  me  with  Ingra- 
titude, and  not  afflict  me  much :  but  to  be  in- 
jured 
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jurcd  by  thofe  who  have  obliged  me,  and  to  whofe 
Service  I  am  ever  bound  ;  is  fuch  a  Curfe;  as  I 
can  only  wim  on  them  who  wrong  me  to  the 
Dutchefs. 

I  hope  you  have  not  forgot  what  G  y  and 
you  have  promis'd  me ;  but  within  fome  Time 
you  will  come  and  fetch  me  to  London:  I  {hall 
fcarce  think  of  coming,  till  you  call  me,  as  not 
having  many  prevalent  Motives  to  draw  me  to 
the  C«urt,  if  it  be  fo  that  my  Mafter  has  n« 
need  of  my  Service,  nor  my  Friends  of  my 
Company. 

Mr.  Shepheard  is  a  Man  of  a  fluent  Stile,  and 
coherent  Thought ;  if,  as  I  fufped,  he  writ  your 
Poftfcript. 

I  wifli  my  Lord  Halllfax  Joy  of  every  thing, 
and  of  his  Daughter  to  boot. 

ROCHESTER. 

LETTER    XVII. 
fo  the  SAME. 

Ifarry, 

Y^U,  who  have  known  me  thefe  ten  Years 
the  Grievance  of  all  prudent  Perfons,  the 
By-word  of  Statefmen,  the  Scorn  of  ugly  Ladies, 
which  are  very  near  all,  and  the  irreconcilable 
Averfion  of  fine  Gentlemen,  who  are  the  orna- 
mental Part  of  a  Nation,  and  yet  found  me  feldom 
fad,  even  under  thefe  weighty  OppreiEons ;  can 
you  think  that  the  loving  of  lean  Arms,  (mall 
Legs,  red  Eyes  and  Nofe,  (if  you  will  confider 
that  Trifle  too)  can  have  the  Power  to  deprcfs  the 
natural  Alacrity  of  my  carelcfs  Soul  j  efpecially 

upon 
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upon  receiving  a   fine  Letter  from  Mr. 
which  never  wants  Wit,  and  Good-nature  j  two 
Qualities  able  to  tranfport  my  Heart -with  Joy, 

tho'   it   were  breaking  ?    I   wonder  at  M 's 

flaunting  it  in  Court  with  fuch  fine  Clothes  ;  fure 
he  is  an  alter'd  Perfon,  iince  I  faw  him;  for, 
fmce  I  can  remember,  neither  his  own  felf,  nor 
any  belonging  to  him,  ;\vere  ever  put  of  Rags : 
his  Page  alone  was  well  cloath'd  of  all  his  Family, 
and  that  but  in  Appearance  ;  for,  of  late  he  has 
made  no  more  of  wearing  Second-hand  C— ts, 
than  Second-hand  "Shoes  ;  tho*  I  muft  confefs,_to 
his. Honour,  he  chang'd  'em  oftner.  I  wifh  the 
King  were  foberly  advis'd  about  a  majn  Advan- 
tage- in  this  Marriage,  which  may  ppffibly  be 
on;itted;.I  mean,  the  ridding  his  Kingdom  of 
forne  old  Beauties,"  and  young  Deformities,  who 
f\varm,  and  are  a  Grievance  to  his  Liege  People. 
A  foreign  Prince  ought  to  behave  himielf  like  a 
Kite,  who  is  allow'd  to  take  one  royal  Chick 
for  his  Reward  ;  buf  then  'tis  expected,  before  he 
leaves  the  -Country,  'L  his  Flock  IhalT  clear  the 
whole  Parifti  of  all  the  Garbage  and  Carrion 
many  Miles  atout.  The  King  had*  never  fuch 
an  Opportunity;  for  the  Dutch  are  very  foul 
Feeders,  and  what  they  leave  muft  never  hope  to 
be  rid  of,  unlefs  he  fet  up  an  Intrigue  v/ith  the 
Tartars  and  Goffacks.  For  the  Libel  you  foeak  of, 
upon  that  moil  unwitty  Generation,  the  prefent 
Poets,  I  rejoyce  in  it  with  all  rny  Heart,  and  fhall 
take  it  for  a  Favour,  if  you  will-lend  rne  a'Copy. 
Ht^  cannot  want  Wit  utterly,  that  has  a  Spleen 
to  thofe'  Rogues,  tho'  never  fo  dully  exprcfs'd. 
And  no\v,  dear  Mr.  Saviilc,  forgive  me,  if_I  do 
not  wind  up  myfeli'with  an  handfome  Period. 

ROCHESTER. 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XVIII. 

f0  .the   S  A  M  E. 

Dear  Saville, 

|fcp  HO'  I  am  almoft  blind,  utterly  lame,  and 
•*•  fcarce  within  the  reafonable  Hopes  of  ever 
feeing  London  again,  I  am  not  yet  fo  wholly 
mortified  and  dead  to  the  Tafte  of  all  Happinefs, 
not  to  be  extremely  reviv'd  at  the  Receipt  of  a 
kind  Letter  from  an  old  Friend,  who  in  all  Pro- 
bability might  have  laid  me  afide  in  his  Thoughts, 
if  not  quite  forgot  me  by  this  time.  I  ever  thought 
you  an  extraordinary  Man,  and  muft  now  think 
you  fuch  a  Friend,  who,  being  a  Courtier,  as 
you  are,  can  love  a  Man,  whom  it  is  the  great 
Mode  to  hate.  Catch  Sir  G.  H.  or  Sir  Carr,  at 
fuch  an  ill-bred  Proceeding,  and  I  am  miftaken  : 
for  the  hideous  Deportment,  which  you  have 
heard  of,  concerning  running  naked,  fo  much  is 
true,  that  we  went  into  the  River  fomewhat  late 
in  the  Year,  and  had  a  Friflc  for  forty  Yawls  in 
the  Meadow,  to  dry  ourfelves.  I  will  appeal  to 
the  King  and  the  Duke,  if  they  had  not  done 
as  much ;  nay,  my  Lord  Chancellor,  and  the 
Archbifhops  both,  when  they  were  School-boys  ? 
and,  at  thefe  Years,  I  heard  the  one  declaim'd 
like  Cicero y  the  others  preach'd  like  St.  Aujtin: 
prudenter  Perfons,  I  conclude,  they  were,  even 
in  Hanging-fleeves,  than  any  of  the  flamy  Fry, 
(of  which  I  muft  own  myfelf  the  moft  unfo- 
lid)  can  hope  to  appear,  even  in  their  Manhood. 

And  now,  (Mr.  Saville}  fince  you  are  pleas'd 
to  quote  yourfelf  for  a  grave  Man  of  the  Num- 
ber of  the  Scandaliz'd,  be  pleas'd  to  call  to  mind 

VOL.  II.  C  the 
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the  Year  1676,  when  two  large  fat  Nudities  led 
the  Coranto  round  RofamoneTs  fair  Fountain,  while 
the  poor   violated  Nymph  wept  to  behold  the 
ftrange  Decay  of  manly  Parts,  fmce  the  Days  of 

her  dear  Harry  the  Second :  P ('tis  confefs'd) 

you  fhew'd  but  little  of  j  but  for  A- and  B — » — , 

^  a  filthier  Oftentatibn!  God  wot)  you  expos'd 
more  of  that  Naftinefs  in  your  two  Folio  Vo- 
lumes, than  we  altogether  in  our  fix  Quarto's, 
Pluck  therefore  the  Beam  out  of  thine  own  Eye,  &c. 
And  now  'tis  time  to  thank  you  for  your  kind 
inviting  me  to  London,  to  make  Dutchmen  mer- 
ry ;  a  thing  I  would  avoid,  like  killing  Punaifes, 
the  filthy  Savour  of  Dutch  Mirth  being  more  ter- 
rible. If  God,  in  Mercy,  has  made  'em  hufh 
and  melancholly,  do  not  you  rouze  their  fleep- 
ing  Mirth,  to  make  the  Town  mourn;  the  Prince 
of  Orange  is  exalted  above  'em,  and  I  cou'd  wim, 
.myfelf  in  Town  to  ferve  him  in  fome  refin'd 
Pleafure;  which,  I  fear,  you  are  too  much  a 
Dutchman  to  think  of. 

The  beft  Prefent  I  can  make  at  this  time,  is 
the  Bearer,  whom  I  beg  you  to  take  care  of, 
that  the  King  may  hear  his  Tunes,  when  he  is 
cafy  and  private  ;  becaufe  I  am  fure  they  will  di- 
vert him  extremely :  and  may  he  ever  have  Har- 
mony in  his  Mind,  as  this  Fellow  will  pour  it 
into  his  Ears  :  may  he  dream  pleafantly,  wake  joy- 
fully, love  fafely,  and  tenderly,  live  long  and  hap- 
pily ;  ever  pray  (dear  Saville)  Uu  Bougre  laffe  qui 
era  toUte  fa  fouttte  rejie  de  Vie-) 
Vojlre  fidel  Any,  & 

tres  humble  Serviieur, 

ROCHESTER, 

L  E  T- 
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LETTER    XIX. 

¥o  the   SAM  E. 


>"pHAT  Night  I  receiv'd  by  Yours  the  fur 
•*•  prifmg  Account  of  my  Lady  Dutchefs's  more 
than  ordinary  Indignation  againft  me,  I  was  newly 
brought  in  dead  of  a  Fall  from  my  Horfe,  of 
which  I  ftill  remain  bruis'd  and  bed  rid,  and  can 
now  fcarce  think  it  a  Happinefs  that  I  fav'd  my 
Neck.  What  ill  Star  reigns  over  me,  ,that  I'm 
ftill  mark'd  out  for  Ingratitude,  and  only  us'd 
barbaroufly  to  thofe  I  am  obliged.  to  !  Had  I  been 
troublefome  to  her  in  pinning  the  Dependence  of 
my  Fortune  upon  her  Solicitations  to  the  King, 
or  her  unmerited  Recommendations  of  me  to 
fome  great  Man,  it  would  not  have  mov'd  my 
Wonder  much,  if  (he  had  fought  any  Occafion  to 
be  rid  of  a  ufelefs  Trouble  :  but  a  Creature,  who 
had  already  receiv'd  of  her  all  the  Obligations  he 
ever  could  pretend  to,  except  the  Continuance  of 
her  good  Opinion,  for  the  which  he  refolv'd,  and 
did  direci  every  Step  of  his  Life  in  Duty  and 
Service  to  her,  and  all  who  were  concern'd  in 
her  ;  why  fhould  fhe  take  the  Advantage  of  a 
falfe  idle  Story,  to  hate  fuch  a  Man,  as  if  it  were 
an  Inconveniency  to  her  to  be  harmlefs,  or  a 
Pain  to  continue  juft  ?  By  that  God  that 
made  me,  I  have  no  more  offended  her  in 
Thought,  Word,  or  Deed,  no  more  imagin'd 
or  utter'd  the  leaft  Thought  to  her  Contempt  or 
Prejudice,  than  I  have  plotted  Treafon,  conceal'd 
Arms,  train'd  Regiments  for  a  Rebellion.  If  there 
be  upon  Earth  a  Man  of  common  Honefty,  who 
will  juflity  a  Tittle  of  her  Accufation,  I  am  con- 
C  2  tented 
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tented  never  to  fee  her.  After  this,  fhe  need  not 
forbid  me  to  come  to  her,  I  have  little  Pride  or 
Pleafure  in  {hewing  myfelf  where  I  am  accus'd 
of  a  Meannefs  I  were  not  capable  of,  even  for 
her  Service,  which  would  prove  a  mrewder  Tryal 
of  my  Honefty,  than  any  Ambition  I  ever  had 
to  make  my  Court  to.  I  thought  the  Dutchefs 

of  P more  of  an  Angel  than  I  find   her  a 

Woman  ;  and  as  this  is  the  firft,  it  fhall  be  the 
moft  malicious  Thing  I  will  ever  fay  of  her.  For 
her  generous  Refolution  of  not  hurting  me  to  the 
King,  I  thank  her ;  but  {he  muft  think  a  Man 
much  oblig'd,  after  the  calling  of  him  Knave, 
to  fay  {he  will  do  him  no  farther  Prejudice.  For 

the  Countefs  of  P ,  whatever  me  has  heard 

me  fay,  or  any  body  elfe,  of  her,  I'll  ftand  the 
Teft  of  any  impartial  Judge,  'twas  neither  inju- 
rious nor  unmannerly  ;  and  how  fevere  foever  {he 
pleafes  to  be,  I  have  always  been  her  humble 
Servant,  and  will  continue  fo.  I  do  not  know 
how  to  afTure  myfelf  the  D.  will  fpare  me  to 
the  King,  who  would  not  to  you  ;  I  am  fure  fhe 
can't  fay  I  ever  injur'd  you  to  her,  nor  am  I 
at  all  afraid  {he  can  hurt  me  with  you  ;  I  dare 
{"wear  you  don't  think  I  have  dealt  fo  indifcreetly 
rn  my  Service  to  her,  as  to  doubt  me  in  the 
Friendfliip  I  profefs  to  you.  And,  to  {hew  you 
I  rely  upon  yours,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  talk 
once  more  with  her,  and  defire  her  to  give  me 
the  fair  hearing  me  would  afford  any  Footman  of 
hers,  who  had  been  complained  of  to  her  by  a 
lefs  worthy  Creature  (for  fuch  a  one,  I  aflure 
myfelf,  my  Accufer  is)  unlefs  it  be  for  her  Ser- 
vice, to  wrong  the  moft  faithful  of  her  Servants ; 
and  then  I  mall  be  proud  of  mine.  I  would  not 
be  run  down  by  a  Company  of  Rogues,  and  this 

looks 
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looks  like  an  Endeavour  towards  it :  therefore, 
dear  Harry,  fend  me  word,  how  I  am  with  other 
Folks  ;  if  you  vifit  my  Lord  Treafurer,  name  the 
Calamity  of  this  Matter  to  him,  and  tell  me  fm- 
cerely  how  he  takes  it :  and  if  .you  hear  the  King 
mention  me,  do  the  Office  of  a  Friend,  to 

- 
Tcur  humble  Servant, 

Roc 

LETTER    XX. 

To  the  SAME. 

Dear  Saville, 

*Tp  H  E  Loufinefs  of  Affairs  in  this  Place  is  fuch 
•*•  (forgive  the  unmannerly  Phrafe  !  Exprcf- 
fions  muft  defcend  to  the  Nature  of  Things  ex- 
prefs'd)  'tis  not  fit  to  entertain  a  private  Gentle- 
man, much  lefs  one  of  a  public  Character  with, 
the  Retail  -  of  them  ;  the  general  Heads,  under 
which  this  whole  Ifland  may  be  confider'd,  are 
Spies,  Beggars,  and  Rebels,  the  Tranfpofitions 
and  Mixtures  of  thefe,  make  an  agreeable  Va- 
riety ;  bufy  Fools  and  cautious  Knaves  are  bred 
out  of  them,  and  fet  off  wonderfully  ;  tho'  of 
this  latter  fort,  we  have  fewer  now  than  ever, 
Hypocrify  being  the  only  Vice  in  decay  amongft 
us,  few  Men  here  diflemble  their  being  Rafcals ; 
and  no  Woman  difowns  bejng  a  Whore.  Mr. 
O — —  was  tried  two  Days  ago  for  Buggery,  and 
clear'd  :  the  next  Day  he  brought  his  Action  to 
the  'JKingf-BtWch,  againft  his  Accufer,  being  at- 
tended by  the  Earl  of  Srhaftjlury  and  other  Peers, 
to  the  Number  of  Seven,  for  the  Honour  of  the 
C  3  Proteftant 
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Proteftant  Caufe.     I  have  fent  you  herewith  a 
Libel,  in  which  my  own  Share  is  not  the  leaft  j 
the  King  having  perufed  it,  is  no  way  difTatisfied 

with  his :    the  Author  is  apparent  Mr. ,  his 

Patron  my  L having   a  Panegyric   in  the 

midft  ;  upon  which  happened  a  handibme  Quar- 
rel between  his  L and  Mrs.  B ,  at  the 

Dutchefs  of  P ;  fhe  called  him,  The  He- 
roe  of  the  Libel,  and  complimented  him  upon 
having  made  more  Cuckolds  than  any  Man  alive ; 
to  which  he  anfvvered,  fhe  very  well  knew  one 
he  never  made,  nor  never  cared  to  be  employed 

in  making. Rogue  and  Bitch  enfued,  till 

the  King,  taking  his  Grand-father's  Character 
upon  him,  became  the  Peace-maker.  I  will  not 
trouble  you  any  longer,  but  beg  you  ftill  to 
love 

Tour  faithful  humble  Servant , 

ROCHES-TEH, 

LETTER    XXI. 

£o  the  S  A  M  E. 

Harry, 

•y  O  U  are  the  only  Man  of  England  that  keep 
Wit  with  your  Wifdom  ;  and  I  am  happy 
in  a  Friend  that  excels  in  both  ;  were  your  Good- 
nature the  leaft  of  your  good  Qualities,  I  durft 
not  prefume  upon  it,  as  I  have  done ;  but  I  know 
you  are  fo  fmcerely  concerned  in  ferving  your 
Friends  truly,  that  I  need  not  make  an  Apology 
for  the  Trouble  I  have  given  you  in  this  Affair. 

I  daily  expeft  more  confiderable  Effe&s  of 
your  Friendfhip,  and  have  the  Vanity  to  think, 
I  fhall  be  the  better  for  your  growing  poorer, 

In 
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In  the  mean  time,  when  you  pleafe  to  diftin- 
guifh  from  Profers  and  Windbam,  and  comply 
with  Refers  and  Bull,  not  forgetting  John  Ste- 
vens, you  fhall  find  me 

Your  mojl  ready 

and  miji  obedient  Servant, 
• 

ROCHESTER. 

. 

LETTER    XXII. 

Earl  of  Rochefter  to  Mrs.  — • — 

Madam  ^ 

OO  much  Wit  and  Beauty  as  you  have,  fhould 
^  think  of  nothing  lefs  than  doing  Miracles ; 
and  there  cannot  be  a  greater  than  to  continue 
to  love  me  :  affecting  every  thing  is  mean,  as  lov- 
ing Pleafure,  and  being  fond  where  you  find 
Merit  j  but  to  pick  out  the  wildeft,  and  moft  fan- 
taftical  odd  Man  alive,  and  to  place  your  Kind- 
nefs  there,  is  an  A&  fo  brave  and  daring,  as  will 
(hew  the  Greatnefs  of  your  Spirit,  and  diftin- 
guiih  you  in  Love,  as  you  are  in  all  things  clfe, 
from  Womankind.  Whether  I  have  made  a 
good  Argument  for  myfelf,  1  leave  you  to  judge  j 
and  beg  you  to  believe  me  whenever  I  tell  you 
what  Mrs.  R.  is,  fmce  I  s;ive  you  fo  fincere  an 
Account  of  her  humbled  Servant.  Remember 
the  Hour  of  a  ftrict  Account,  when  both  Hearts 
are  to  be  open,  and  we  oblig'd  to  fpeak  freely,  as 
you  order'd  it  Yefterday  ;  for  fo  I  muft  ever  call 
the  Day  I  faw  you  laft,  fmce  all  Time  between 
that  and  the  next  Vifit  is  no  Part  of  my  Life,  or 
at  leaft  like  a  long  Fit  of  the  Falling-ficknefs, 
wherein  I  am  dead  to  all  Joy  and  Happinefs. 
C  4  Here's 
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Here's  a  damn'd  impertinent  Fool  bolted  in,  that 
hinders  me  from  ending  my  Letter  ;  the  Plague 
of  -  take  him,  and  any  Man  or  Woman  alive 
that  take  my  Thoughts  off  of  you  :  but  in  the 
Evening  I  will  fee  you,  and  be  happy  in  fpite  of 
all  the  Fools  in  the  World. 

LETTER     XXIII. 

To   the   S  A  M  E. 


1  F  there  be  yet  alive  within  you  the  leaft  Me- 
*•  mory  of  me,  which  I  can  hope  only,  becaufe 
of  the  Life  that  remains  with  me,  is  the  dear 
Remembrance  of  you  ;  and  methinks  your  Kind- 
nefs,  as  the  younger,  fhould  out-live  mine.  Give 
me  Leave  to  afTure  you,  I  will  meet  it  very  fliortly 
with  fuch  a  Share  on  my  Side,  as  will  juftify  me 
to  you  from  all  Ingratitude  j  tho'  your  Favours 
are  to  me  the  greateft  Blifs  this  World,  or  Wo- 
mankind, which  I  think  Heaven  can  beftow  (but 
the  Hopes  of  it.)  If  there  can  be  any  Addition 
to  one  of  the  higheft  Misfortunes,  my  Abfence 
from  you  has  found  the  Way  to  give  it  me,  in 
not  affording  me  the  leafl  Occafion  of  doing  you 
any  Service  fince  I  left  you.  It  feems,  till  I  am 
capable  of  greater  Merit,  you  refolve  to  keep  me 
from  the  Vanity  of  pretending  any  at  all.  Pray 
confider  when  you  give  another  Leave  to  ferve 
you  more  than  I,  how  much  InjufHce  you  run 
the  Hazard  of  committing,  when  it  will  not  be 
in  your  Power  to  reward  that  more  deferving 
Man  with  half  fo  much  Happinefs  as  you  have 
thrown  away  upon  my  worthlefs  Self, 

Your  reliefs  Servant. 

L  E  T. 
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LETTER    XXIV. 


To  the  SAME. 


Madamy 

T  Know  not  well  who  has  the  worft  on't,  you, 
•••  who  love  but  little,  or  I,  who  doat  to  an  Ex- 
travagance :  fure,  to  be  half-kind,  is  as  bad  as  to 
be  haif-witted  ;  and  Madnefs,  both  in  Love  and 
Reafon,  bears  a  better  Character  than  a  mode- 
rate State  of  either.  Would  I  could  bring  you 
to  my  Opinion  in  this  Point ;  I  would  then  con- 
fidently pretend  you  had  too  juft  Exceptions  either 
againft  me  or  my  Paflion,  the  Flefh  and  the  De- 
vil ;  I  mean  all  the  Fools  of  my  own  Sex,  and 
that  fat,  with  the  other  lean  one  of  yours,  whofe 
prudent  Advice  is  daily  concerning  you,  how  dan- 
gerous it  is  to  be  kind  to  the  Man  upon  Earth 
who  loves  you  beft.  I,  who  ftill  perfwade  myfelf, 
by  all  the  Arguments  I  can  bring,  that  I  am  hap- 
py, find  this  none  of  the  leaft,  that  you  are  too 
unlike  thefe  People  every  way,  to  agree  with  them 
in  any  particular.  This  is  writ  between  fleeping 
and  waking,  and  I  will  not  anfwer  for  its  being 
Senfe ;  but  I,  dreaming  you  were  at  Mrs.  N — 's 
with  five  or  fix  Fools  and  the  lean  Lady,  wak'd 
in  one  of  your  Horrors,  and  in  Amaze,  Fright, 
and  Confuuon,  fend  this  to  beg  a  kind  one  from 
you,  that  may  remove  my  Fears,  and  make  me 
as  happy  as  I  am  faithful. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXV. 

To  the  SAM  E. 

Dear  Madam, 

Y  O  U  are  ftark  mad,  and  therefore  the  fitter 
for  me  to  love  ;  and  that  is  the  Reafoit,  I 
think,  I  can  never  leave  to  be 

Your  bumble  Servant. 

LETTER    XXVI. 

To  the  SAM  E. 


*~p  O  convince  you  how  juft  I  muft  ever  fee  to 
you,  I  have  fent  this  on  purpofe,  that  you 
may  know  you  are  not  a  Moment  out  of  my 
Thoughts  ;  and  fmce  fo  much  Merit  as  you  have, 
and  fuch  convincing  Charms  (to  me  at  leaft) 
need  not  wifh  a  greater  Advantage  over  any  :  to 
forget  you  is  the  only  Reprieve  poiTible  for  a  Man 
fo  much  your  Creature  and  Servant  as  I  am  j 
which  I  am  fo  far  from  wiming,  that  I  conjure 
you,  by  all  the  Aflurances  c-f  KindnefTes  you  have 
ever  made  me  proud  and  happy  with,  that  not 
two  Days  can  pafs  without  fome  Letter  from  you 
to  me.  You  muft  leave  'em,  &c.  -  to  be  fent 
to  me  with  Speed.  And  till  the  bleft  Hour 
wherein  I  mall  fee  you  again,  may  Happinefs  of 
all  kinds  be  as  far  from  me,  as  I  do,  both  in 
Love  and  Jealoufic,  pray  Mankind  may  be  from 
you. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXVII. 

70  tbe  SAM  E. 


*Tp  HERE  is  now  no  Minute  of  my  Life  that 
•*•  does  not  afford  me  fome  new  Argument 
how  much  I  love  you  :  the  little  Joy  I  take  in 
every  thing  wherein  you  are  not  concerned,  the 
pleafing  Perplexity  of  endlefs  Thought  which  I 
fall  into  where-ever  you  are  brought  to  my  Re- 
membrance ;  and  laftly,  the  continual  Difquiet  I 
am  in,  during  your  Ablence,  convince  me  fuffi- 
ciently,  that  I  do  you  Juftice  in  loving  you,  fo 
as  Woman  was  never  loved  before. 

LETTER    XXVIII. 

To  tbe  S  A  ME. 
Madanij 

\7  OUR  fafe  Delivery  has  delivered  me  too 
*  from  Fears  for  your  Sake,  which  were,  I'll 
promife  you,  as  burthenfome  to  me,  as  your  great 
Belly  cou'd  be  to  you.  Every  thing  "has  fallen 
out  to  my  Wifh,  for  you  are  out  of  Danger,  and 
the  Child  is  of  the  foft  Sex  I  love.  Shortly  rny 
Hopes  are  to  fee  you,  and  in  a  little  while  after 
to  look  on  you  with  all  your  Beauty  about  you. 
Pray  let  no  BotJy  but  yourfelf  open  the  Box  I 
fent  you  ;  I  did  not  know,  but  that  in  lying-in, 
you  might  have  ufe  of  thofe  Trifles  :  lick  and 
m  bed,  as  I  am,  I  could  come  at  no  more  of  'em  5 
but  if  you  find  'em,  or  whatever  is  in  my  power 
of  Ufe,  to  your  Service,  let  me  know  it. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXIX. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 
Madam, 

/~p  H  I  S  is  the  firft  Service  my  Hand  has  done 
*•  me,  lince  my  being  a  Cripple,  and  I  would 
not  employ  it  in  a  Lie  fo  foon  j  therefore  pray 
believe  me  fincere,  when  I  afiure  you,  that  you 
are  very  dear  to  me  ;  and  as  long  as  I  live,  I  will 
be  kind  to  you  : 

P.  S.  This  is  all  my  Hand  would  write,  but 
my  Heart  thinks  a  great  deal  more. 

LETTER    XXX. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 


can  ever  be  fo  dear  to  me  as  you  are  ; 
-  and  I  am  fo  convinc'd  of  this,  that  I  dare 
undertake  to  love  you  whilfr.  I  live  :  believe  all  I 
fay,  for  that  is  the  kindeft  thing  imaginable,  and 
when  you  can  devife  any  way  that  may  make  me 
appear  fo  to  you,  inftruct  me  in  it,  for  I  need  a 
better  Understanding  than  my  own,  to  fhew  my 
Love,  without  Wrong  to  it. 

LETTER    XXXI. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 


"^(  O  W,  as  I  love  you,  I  think  I  have  Reafon 
^^  to  be  jealous;  your  Neighbour  came  in  1  aft 
Night  with  all  the  Marks  and  Behaviour  of  a 
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Spy  ;  every  Word  and  Look  imploy'd  that  me 
came  to  folicite  your  Love  or  Conftancy  : 
may  her  Endeavours  prove  as  vain  as  I  wifh 
my  Fears.  May  no  Man  (hare  the  Bleflings  I 
enjoy,  without  my  Curfes  j  and  if  they  fall  on 
him  alone,  without  touching  you,  I  am  happy, 
tho'  he  deferves  'em  not  :  but  mould  you  be  con- 
cern'd,  they'll  all  flie  back  upon  myfelf  j  for  he, 
whom  you  are  kind  to,  is  fo  Weft,  he  may  fafely 
ftand  the  Curfe  of  all  the  World  without  repin- 
ing ;  at  leaft,  if  like  me,  he  be  fenfible  of  no- 
thing but  what  comes  from  Mrs.  •<  » 

LETTER    XXXII. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 


VT  O  U  are  the  moft  afflicting  fair  Creature  in 

•  the  World  j    and  however  you  would  per- 
fwade  me  to  the  contrary,  I  cannot  but  believe 
the  Fault  you  pretend  to  excufe,  is  the  only  one 
I  cou'd  ever  be  guilty  of  to  you  :  when  you  think 
of  receiving  an  Anfwer  with  Common  Senfe  in 
it,  you  muft  write  Letters  that  gives  lefs  Confu- 
fion  than  your  laft  :  I  will  wait  on  you,  and  be 
reveng'd  by  continuing  to  love  you,  when  you 
grow  wearieft  of  it. 

LETTER    XXXIIL 
¥o  the  SAM  E. 

Madaniy 
VTEfterday  it  was  impoflible  to  anfwer  your  Let- 

•  ter,  which  I  hope,  for  that  Reafon,  you  will 
forgive  me  j  tho'  indeed  you  have  been  plea&'d  to 

exprefs 
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exprefs  yourfelf  fo  extraordinarily,  that  I  know 
not  what  I  have  to  anfwer  to  you.  Give  me 
fome  Reafon  upon  your  own  Account  only,  to  be 
forry  I  ever  had  the  Happinefs  to  know  you,  fince 
J  find  you  repent  the  Kindnefs  you  fhew'd  me, 
gnd  undervalue  the  humble  Service  I  had  for 
you  ;  and  that  I  might  be  no  happier  in  your  Fa- 
vours, than  you  could  be  in  my  Love,  you  have 
contriv'd  it  fo  well,  to  make  them  equal  to  my 
Hatred  ;  fince  that  could  do  no  more  than  thefe 
pretend  to,  take  away  the  Quiet  of  my  Life.  I  tell 
this  not  to  exempt  myfelf  from  any  Service  I  can 
do  you  (for  I  can  never  forget  how  very  happy  I 
have  been)  but  to  convince  you,  the  Love  that 
gives  you  the  Torment  of  Repentance  on  your 
Side,  and  me  the  Trouble  of  perceiving  it  in  the 
other,  is  equally  unjuft  and  cruel  to  us  both,  and 
ought  therefore  to  die. 

LETTER    XXXIV. 
210  the  S  A  M  E. 


WOU  {hall  not  fail   of  .  on  Saturday, 

*  and  for  your  Wretches,  as  you  call  'em,  'tis 
ufually  my  Cuftom  when  I  wrong  fuch  as  they, 
to  make  them  amends ;  tho'  your  Maid  has  ag- 
gravated that  matter  more  to  my  Prejudice  than 
I  expedited  from  one  who  belonged  to  you,  and  for 
your  own  Share,  if  I  thought  you  a  Woman  of 
Forms,  you  fhould  receive  all  the  Reparations 
imaginable ;  but  it  is  fo  unqueftionable,  that  I 
am  thoroughly  your  humble  Servant,  that  all  the 
World  muft  know  I  cannot  offend  you,  without 
being-  forry  for  it, 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

To  the  SAM  E. 


*Tp  H  O'  upon  the  Score  of  Love,  which  is  im- 
•^  mediately  my  Concern,  I  find  Aptnefs,  enough 
to  be  Jealous  j  yet  upon  that  of  your  Safety, 
which  is  the  only  thing  in  the  World  weighs 
more  with  me  than  my  Love,  I  apprehend  much 
more.  I  know,  by  woful  Experience,  what 
comes  of  dealing  with  Knaves  ;  fuch  I  am  fure 
you  have  at  this  time  to  do  with  ;  therefore  look 
well  about  you,  and  take  k  for  granted,  That 
unlefs  you  can  deceive  them,  they  will  certainly 
cozen  you.  If  I  am  not  fb  wife  as  they,  and 
therefore  lefs  fit  to  advife  you,  I  am  at  leatt  more 
concern'd  for  you,  and  for  that  Reafon  the  like- 
lier to  prove  honeft,  and  the  rather  to  be  trufted. 
Whether  you  will  come  to  the  Duke's  Play- 
houfe  To-day,  or  at  leaft  let  me  come  to  you 
vrhen  the  Play  is  done,  I  leave  to  your  Choice  j 
let  me  know,  if  you  pleafe,  by  the  Bearer, 

LETTER    XXXVI. 

2*0  the  S  A  -M  E. 
Madam, 

V/f  Ight  I  be  fo  happy  to  receive  fuch  -Proofs 
"*••*•  of  your  Kindnefs,  as  I  myfelf  would  choofe, 
one  of  the  greateft  I  could  think  of  were,  that 
all  my  Actions,  however  they  appear'd  at  firtt, 
might  be  interpreted  as  meant  for  your  Service  j 
fmce  nothing  is  fo  agreeable  to  my  Nature,  a* 
feeking  my  own  Satisfaction  j  and  fince  you  arc 

the 
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the  beft  Objea  of  that  I  can  find  in  the  WorlJ, 

how  can  you  entertain  a  Jealoufy  or  Fear  ?  You 

have  the  ftrongeft  Security  our   frail  and  daily 

changing  Frame  can  give,  that  I  can  live  to  no 

End  fo  much,  as  that  of  pleafing  and  ferving 

you. 

LETTER    XXXVII. 
To  the  SAM  E. 


T  H  A  V  E  not  finn'd  fo  much  as  to  deferve  to 
live  two  whole  Days  without  feeing  of  you. 
From  your  Juftice  and  Good-nature  therefore  I 
will  prefume  you  will  give  me  leave  to  wait  on 
you  at  Night,  and  for  your  fake  ufe  riot  that 
Power  (which  you  find  you  have  abfolute  over 
me)  fo  unmercifully  as  you  did  laft  time,  to  di- 
vert and  keep  me  off,  from  convincing  you  by 
all  the  Reafons  imaginable,  how  neceflary  'tis  to 
preferve  you  faultlefs,  and  make  me  happy  ;  and 
alfo,  that  you  believe  and  ufe  me  like  the  moft 
faithful  of  all  your  Servants,  &c. 

LETTER    XXXVIII. 

To  the  SAM  E. 


TTNEareft  of  all  that  ever  was  deareft  to  me,  if 
*~*  I  love  any  thing  in  the  World  like  you,  or 
wim  it  in  my  Power  to  do  it,  may  I  ever  be  as 
unlucky  and  as  hateful  as  when  I  faw  you  laft. 
I  who  have  no  way  to  exprefs  my  Kindnefs  to 
you,  but  Letters  which  cannot  fpeak  it  half; 
•  whether  fhall  I  think  myfelf  more  unfortunate, 

who 
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who  cannot  tell  you  how  much  I  love,  or  you, 
who  can  never  know  how  well  you  are  belov'd  j 
I  would  fain  bring  it  about,  if  it  were  poffible, 
to  wait  upon  you  To-day  ;  for  befides  that  I  ne- 
ver am  without  the  paffionate  Defire  of  being 
with  you,  at  this  time  I  have  fometh ing  to  tell 
you,  that  is  for  your  Service,  and  will  not  be 
unpleafant  News,  but  I  am  in  Chains  here,  and 
muft  feek  out  fome  Device  to  break  'em  for  a 
quarter  of  an  Hour. 

LETTER    XXXIX. 

¥0  the  SAM  E. 

Madam, 
T  T  is  impofilble  for  me  to  neglecl:  what  I  love, 

as  it  would  be  impertinent  to  profefs  Love 
where  I  had  none  ;  but  I  take  the  Vanity  to  af- 
fure  myfelf,  you  cannot  conclude  fo  feverely  both 
of  my  Truth  and  Reafon,  as  to  fufpecl  me  for 
either  of  thofe  Faults.  If  there  has  been  a  Mis- 
fortune in  the  Mifcarriage  of  my  Letters,  I  be- 
feech  you  not  to  add  to  it  by  an  uncharitable  Cen- 
fure,  but  do  me  the  right  to  believe  the  Jaft  Thing 
poflible  in  the  World,  is  the  leaft  Omiffton  of 
cither  Kindnefs  or  Service  to  you  :  I  wifti  the 
whole  World  was  as  intirely  yours  as  I  am,  you 
would  then  have  no  Reafon  to  complain  of  any 
body  ;  at  leaft,  it  would  be  your  own  Fault,  if 
they  were  not  what  you  pleas'd.  Thole  Wretches 
you  fpeak  of  in  your  Letter,  are  fo  little  valua- 
ble, that  you  will  eafily  forget  their  Malice,  and 
rather  look  upon  the  more  confiderable  Part  of 
the  World,  who  will  ever  find  it  their  Intereft, 
and  make  it  their  Vanity  to  feive  you.  And  now 

to 
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to  let  you  know  how  foon  I  propofe  to  be  out  of 
Pain,  two  Days  hence  I  leave  this  Place,  in  or- 
der to  my  Journey  towards  London  ;  and  may  I 
then  be  but  as  happy  as  your  Kindnefs  can  make 
me,  I  fliall  have  but  very  little  room  either  for 
Envy  or  Ambition. 

LETTER    XL. 

20  the  SAM  E. 


T  Found  you  in  a  chiding  Humour  To-day,  and 
*•  fo  I  left  you  ;  To-morrow  I  hope  for  better 
Luck  :  till  when,  neither  you,  nor  any  you  can 
employ,  (hall  know  whether  I  am  under  or  above 
Ground,  therefore  lie  ftill,  and  fatisfy  yourfelf, 
that  you  are  not,  nor  can  be  half  fo  kind  to  Mrs. 
'•  '"•»•'  as  I  am. 

LETTER    XLI, 

Fo  the  SAME. 

Madam  ) 

VTY  Faults  are  fuch,  as,  among  reafonablc 
•*••*•  People,  will  ever  find  Excufe  }  but  to  you 
I  will  make  none,  you  are  fovery  full  of  Myftery  : 
J  believe  you  make  your  Court  with  good  Suc- 
cefs,  at  leaft  I  wifh  it  ;  and  as  the  kindeft  thing 
I,can  fay,  do  allure  you,  you  fhall  never  be  my 
Pattern,  either  in  Good-nature  or  Friendfhip5 
for  I  will  be  after  my  own  Rate,  not  yours, 

Tour  humble  Servant.  - 
LET- 
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LETTER    XLIL 
To  the  S  A  M  E. 


T  AM  far  from  delighting  in  the  Grief  I  have 
-*•  given  you,  by  taking  awav  the  Child  j  and 
you,  who  made  it  fo  abfolutely  necefiary  for  me 
to  do  fo,  muft  take  that  Excufe  from  me,  for  all 
the  Ill-nature  of  it  :  on  the  other  fide,  pray  be 
aflur'd,  I  love  Betty  fo  well,  that  you  need  not 
apprehend  any  Neglect  from  thofe  I  employ  -t  and 
I  hope  very  fhortly  to  reftore  her  to  you  a  finer 
Girl  than  ever.  In  the  mean  time  you  would 
do  well  to  think  of  the  Advice  I  gave  you*  for 
how  little  Shew  foever  my  Prudence  makes  iii. 
my  own  Affairs,  in  yours  it  will  prove  very  fuc- 
cefsful,  if  you  pleafe  to  follow  it  ;  and  fince  Dif- 
cretion  is  the  Thing  alone  you  are  like  to  want, 
pray  ftudy  to  get  it. 

LETTER    XLIIL 

fo  the  SAM  E. 


T  Came  to  Town  late  lad  Night,  Uio1  Time 
-*•  enough  to  receive  News  from  the  King  very 
furprifing,  you  .being  chiefly  concern'd  in't :  I 
muft  beg  that  I  may  fpeak  with  you  this  Morn- 
ing, at  ten  o'  Clock ;  I  will  not  fail  to  be  at  your 
Door  :  the  Affair  is  unhappy,  and  to  me  on  many 
Scores,  but  on  none  more,  than  that  it  has  di- 
fturb'd  the  Heaven  of  Thought  I  was  in,  to 
think,  after  fo  long  an  Abfence,  I  had  liv'd  to  be 
again  bleft  with  feeing  my  deareft  dear}  Mrs. — 

LET- 
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LETTER    XLIV. 
2"0  the  S  A  M  E. 


T  A  M  forc'd  at  laft  to  own,  that  'tis  very  un- 
*•  eafy  to  me  to  live  fo  long  without  hearing  a 
Word  of  you,  efpecially  when  I  reflect  how  ill- 
natured  the  World  is  to  pretty  Women,  and  what 
Occafion  you  may  have  for  their  Service.  Be- 
tides, I  am  unfatisfied  yet,  why  that  inconfidera- 
ble  Service  you  gave  me  leave  to  do  you,  and 
which  I  left  pofitive  Orders  for  when  I  came 
away,  was  left  unperform'd  ;  and  if  the  Omif- 
fion  reflect  upon  my  Servant  or  myfelf,  that  I 
might  punifti  the  one,  and  clear  the  other.  I 
have  often  vvifh'd,  I  know  not  why,  but  I  think 
for  your  fake  more  than  my  own,  that  Mrs.  - 
might  forget  me  quite  :  but  I  find  it  would  trouble 
me  of  all  things,  mould  me  think  ill  of  me,,  or 
remember  me  to  hate  me,  but  whenever  me 
would  make  me  happy  ;  if  me  can  yet  wifh  me 
fo,  let  her  command  fome  real  Service,  and  my 
Obedience  will  prove  the  beft  Reward  my  Hopes 
can  aim  at. 

LETTER     XLV. 

To  the  SAME. 


MY  Vifit  Yefterday  was  intended  to  tell  you-- 
I  had  not  dined   in  Company  of  Women, 
^hich  (tho5  for  a  certain  Reafon  J  could  not  very 
well  exprefs  with  Words)  was  however  fuffici'- 
ently  made  appear,  fmce  you  could  not  be  fo  very 

ill- 
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Hl-naturM  to  make  fevere  Reflections  upon  me 
when  I  was  gone.  Were  Men  without  Frailties, 
how  would  you  .bring  it  about  to  make  'em  love 
you  fo  blindly  as  they  do.  I  cannot  yet  imagine 
what  Fault  you  could  find  in  my  Love-letter ; 
certainly  'twas  full  of  Kindnefs  and  Duty  to  you  ; 
and  whilft  thefe  two  Points  are  kept  inviolable, 
'tis  very  hard  when  you  take  any  thing  ill.  I 
fear  flaying  at  home  fo  much  gives  you  the  Spleen 
(for  I  am  loth  to  believe  'tis  I)  I  have  therefore 
fent  you  the  two  Plays  that  are  acted  this  After- 
noon j  if  that  Diverfion  could  put  you  into  fo 
good  a  Humour,  as  to  make  you  able  to  endure 
me  again,  I  mould  be  very  much  oblig'd  to  the 
Stage.  However,  if  your  Anger  continue,  mew 
yourfelf  at  the  Play,  that  I  may  look  upon  you> 
and  go  mad.  Your  Revenge  is  in  your  own 
Eyes  j  and  if  I  muft  fuffer  I  would  choofe  that 
way. 

LETTER     XLVI. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 
.  .Madam-, 

*TpHO'  not  for  real  Kindnefs  fake,  at  leaft  to 
make  your  own  Words  good  (which  is  a 
Point  of  Honour  proper  for  a  Woman)  endea- 
vour to  give  me  fome  undeniable  Proofs  that  you 
love  me.  If  there  be  any  in  my  Power  which  I 
have  yet  neither  given  nor  offer'd,  you  muft  ex- 
plain yourfelf;  I  am  perhaps  very  dull,  but  with- 
all  very  fincere  :  I  could  wim  for  your  fake,  and 
my  own,  that  your  Failings  were  fuch  ;  but  be 
they  what  they  will,  fmce  I  muft  love  you,  allow 
me  the  Liberty  of  telling  you.fometimes  unman- 
nerly Truths,  when  my  Zeal  for  your  Service 

caufes, 
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caufes,  and  your  own  Intereft  requires  it:  thefe 
-Inconveniencies  you  muft  bear  with  from  thofe 
that  love  you  with  greater  Regard  to  you  than 
themfelves ;  fuch  a  one  I  pretend  to  be,  and  J 
•hope,  if  you  do  not  believe  it,  you  will  in  time 
find  it. 

You  have  faid  fomething  that  has  made  me 
fancy  To-morrow  will  prove  a  happy  Day  to  me  ; 
however,  pray  let  me  fee  you  before  you  fpeak 
with  any  other  Man ;  there  are  Reafons  for  it. 
Deareft  of  all  my  Defires,  I  expert  your  Com- 
mands. 

LETTER    XLVII. 
To  the  S  A  M  E. 

Madam ) 

T  Have  a  very  juft  Quarrel  to  Bufinefs,  upon  a 
•*•  thoufand  Faults,  and  will  now  continue  it, 
whilft  I  live,  fuice  it  takes  from  me  fome  Hours 
of  your  Company.  Till  two  in  the  Afternoon, 
I  cannot  come  to  you  ;  pity  my  ill  Fortune,  and 
fend  me  word  where  I  fhall  then  find  you. 

LETTER    XLVIII. 

To  the  SAM  E. 

Madam* 

T  Was  juft  beginning  to  write  you  word,  that  I 
•*•  am  the  moft  unlucky  Creature  in  the  World, 
when  your  Letter  came  in,  and  made  me  more 
certain  ;  for  you  tempt  me  by  defiring  me  to  do 
the  Thing  upon  Earth  I  have  the  molt  Fondnefs 
of,  at  this  time  ;  that  is,  going  with  you  to 
5  Winder ; 
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JPindfor  ;  but  the  Devil  has  laid  a  Block  in  my 
Way,  and  I  muft  not,  for  my  Life,  fHr  out  of 
Town  thefe  ten  Days.  You  will  fcarce  believe 
me  in  this  Particular,  as  you  fhould  do,  but  I 
will  convince  you  of  the  Truth,  when  I  wait  on 
you  ;  in  the  mean  time  (to  fhew  the  Reality  of 
my  Intentions)  there  is  aCoach  hired  for  To-mor- 
row, which,  if  not  true,  you  r»ay  diiprove  me 
by  making  ufe  of  it. 

LETTER    XLIX. 

To  the  SAM  E, 


"DElieve  me,  (deareft  of  all  Pleafures)  thatthofe 
•*-*  I  can  receive  from  any  thing  but  you,  are  fo 
extremely  dull  they  hardly  deferve  the  Name.  If 
you  diftruft  me,  and  all  my  Profeffions,  upon  the 
Score  of  Truth  and  Honour,  at  leaft  let  'em 
have  Credit  on  another,  upon  which  my  greateft 
Enemies  will  not  deny  it  me  ;  and  that  is,  its  be- 
ing notorious,  that  I  mind  nothing  but  my  own 
Satisfaction.  You  may  be  fure  I  cannot  choofe  but 
love  you  above  the  \Vorld,  whatever  becomes  of 
the  King,  Court,  or  Mankind,  and  all  their  im- 
pertinent Bufmefs.  I  will  come  to  you  this  Af- 
ternoon. 

LETTER     L. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 


TH  A  T  I  do  not  fee  you,  is  not  that  I  would 
not  j  for  that,  the  Devil  take  me,  if  I  would 
not  do  every  Day  of  my  Life  ;  but  for  thefe  Rea- 

fons 
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fons  you  fhall  know  hereafter.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  can  give  you  no  Account  of  your  Bufi- 
nefs  as  yet  ;  but  of  my  own  Part,  which  I  am 
fure  will  not  be  agreeable  without  others,  who, 
I  am  confident,  will  give  full  Satisfaction  in  a  very 
fhort  time,  to  all  your  Defires  :  when  'tis  done, 
I  will  tell  you  fomething  that,  perhaps,  may 
make  you  think  that  I  am  Mrs.  —  — 

Tour  bumble  Servant,  <« 

LETTER     LI. 

¥0  the  SAM  E. 
Madam-) 

^"pILL  I  have  mended  my  Manners,  I  am 
amam'd  to  look  you  in  the  Face,  but  feeing 
you  is  as  necelfary  to  my  Life  as  breathing  ;  fo 
that  I  muft  fee  you,  or  be  yours  no  more  ;  for 
that's  the  Image  I  have  of  dying.  The  Sight  of 
you  then,  being  my  Life,  I  cannot  but  confefs 
with  an  humble  and  fincere  Repentance,  that  I 
have  hitherto  liv'd  very  ill  ;  receive  my  Confef- 
fion,  and  let  the  Promifc  of  my  future  Zeal  and 
Devotion  obtain  my  Pardon,  for  laft  Night's 
Blafphemy  againft  you,  my  Heaven  ;  fo  mall  I 
hope,  hereafter,  to  be  made  Partaker  of  fuch 
Joys,  in  your  Arms  as  meeting  Tongues  but 
faintly  can  exprefs.  Amen. 

LETTER     LII. 

¥0  the  S  A  M  E. 


T  AfTure  you  I  am  not  half  fo  faulty  as  unfortu- 
•*•  nate  in  ferving  you  ;  I  will  not  tell  you  my 
Endeavours,  nor  excufe  my  Breach  of  Promife  ; 

but 
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but  leave  it  to  you  to  find  the  Caufe  of  my  doing 
fo  ill,  to  one  I  wilh  fo  well  to  ;  but  I  hope  to 
give  you  a  better  Account  fhortly.  The  Com- 
plaint you  fpoke  to  me,  concerning  Mifs,  I  know 
nothing  of,  for  (he  is  as  great  a  Stranger  to  me, 
as  me  can  be  to  you.  So  thou  pretty  Creature 
farewel. 

Tour  bumble  Servant. 

LETTER    LIII. 

fa  the  SAME. 


Letter  fo  tranfports  me,  that  I  know 
•*•  not  how  to  anfwer  it,  the  Exprefllons  are  fb 
foft,  and  feem  to  be  fo  fincere,  that  I  were  the 
unreafonableft  Creature  on  Earth,  could  I  but 
feem  to  diftruft  my  being  the  happier  :  and  the 
beft  Contrivance  I  can  think  of,  for  conveying  a 
Letter  to  me,  is  making  a  Porter  bring  it  my 
Footman,  where-ever  1  am,  whether  at  St. 
James's,  IVbitehall^  or  home.  They  are  at  pre- 
fent  pulling  down  fome  part  of  my  Lodging, 
which  will  not  permit  me  to  fee  you  there  ;  but  I 
will  wait  on  you  at  any  other  Place,  what  Time 
you  pleafe. 

LETTER     LIV. 

TQ  the  SAME. 
Madam, 

T  Could  fay  a  great  deal  to  you,  but  will  conceal 
it  till  I  have  Merit  :  fo  thefe  (hall  be  only  to 

ben;  your  Pardon,  for  defirinor  your  Excufc  till 
VOL.  II.  D  Monday, 
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Monday,  and  then  you  fhall  find  me  an  honeft 
Man,  and  one  of  my  Word.     So  Mrs.        .     . 

Tour  Servant. 

LETTER     LV. 

210  the  SAM  E. 
Dear  Madam^ 

omitting  to  write  to  you  all  this  while, 
were  an  unpardonable  Error,  had  I  been 
guilty  of  it  through  Negleft  towards  you,  which 
I  value  you  too  much  ever  to  be  capable  of.  But 
I  have  never  been  two  Days  in  a  Place,  fince 
Mrs.  -  went  away  ;  which  J  ought  to  have 
given  you  Notice  of,  and  have  let  you  known, 
that  her  Crime  was,  making  her  Court  to  —  —  — 
with  Stories  of  you  ;  entertaining  her  continually 
with  the  Shame  me  underwent  to  be  feen  in  Com- 
pany of  fo  horrid  a  Body  as  yourfelf,  in  order  to 
the  obtaining  of  her  -  *s  Employment;  and 
laftly,  that  my  -  was  ten  Times  prettier  than 
that  naftier  B  -  I  was  fo  fond  of  at  London^ 
which  I  had  by  you.  This  was  the  grateful  Ac- 
knowledgment fhe  made  you  for  all  your  Fa- 
vours, and  this  Recom  pence  for  all  the  little  Ser- 
vices, which,  upon  your  Account,  fhe  received 
from 

Ycur  bumble  Servant  ,  &c. 

LETTER     LVI. 

?o  the  S  A  M  E. 


ANGER,  Spleen,  Revenge,  and  Shame,  are 
not  yet  fo  powerful  with  me,  as  to  make  me 
diibwn  this  great  Truth,  that  I  love  you  above 

ail 
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all  things  in  the  World  :    but,  I  thank  God,  I 
can  diftinguim,  I  can  fee  very  Woman  in  you, 
and  from  yourfelf  am  convinced  I  have  never 
been  in  the  wrong  in  the  Opinion  of  Women  : 
'Tis  impofiible  for  me  to  curfe  you  ;  but  give  me 
leave  to  pity  myfelf,    which  is  more  than  ever 
you  will  do  for  me.     You  have  a  Character,  and 
you  maintain  it  j  but  I  am  forry  you  make  me  an 
Example  to  prove  it :    It  feems  (as  you  excel  in 
every  thing)  you  fcorn  to  grow  lefs  in  that  noble 
Quality  of  uimg  your  Servants  very  hardly  :  you 
do  well  not  to  forget  it,  and  rather  practice  upon 
me,  than  lofe  the  Habit  of  being  very  fevere,  for 
you  that  choofe  rather  to  be  wife  than  juft  and 
good-natur'd,  may  freely   difpofe   of   all    things 
in  your  Power,  without  Regard  to  one  or  the  ^ 
other.    As  I  admire  you,  I  would  be  glad  I  could 
imitate  you  ;  it  were  but  Manners  to  endeavour 
it,  which,  fince  I  am  not  able  to  perform,  I  con- 
fefs  you  are  in  the  right  to  call  that  rude,  which 
I  call  kind ;  and  fo  keep  me  in  the  wrong  for 
ever,  which  you  cannot  choofe  but  take  great  De- 
light in  :  you  need  but  continue  to  make  it  fit  for 
me  not  to  love  you,  and  you  can  never  want 
fornething  to  upbraid  me  with. 

LETTER    LVII. 

Earl  of  Briftol  to  Charles  II.  on  being  ba- 
nijhed  his  Pre fence. 

May  it  pleafe  your  Maje/ty^ 

T\  U  R I N  G  the  feven  Months  Sufferance  under 

*~*  the  Misfortune  of  your  Majefty's  heavy  Dif- 

pkafure,  bammed  from  your  Prefence,  and  depriv- 

D  2  ed 
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ed  of  the  Fruits  of  your  former  Bounty,  brand- 
ed by  Proclamation  as  guilty  of  high  Crimes 
againft  your  Perfon  and  Government,  and  laftly, 
profecuted  to  fuch  Extremes  for  my  Religion  j  I 
have  chofen  to  live  moil  of  the  Time  a  clofer 
Prisoner,  than,  I  dare  fay,  your  Clemency  would 
have  me.  And  to  undergo  all  with  Submiflion 
and  Silence,  rather  than  feek  Advantages  from 
my  Enemies,  by  expofing  to  Cenfure  any  thing 
(how  irregular  foever)  wherein  your  Majefty's 
Name  hath  been  ufed  :  and  fhould  have  conti- 
nued to  do  fo  ftill,  expecting  (with  an  intire  Re- 
fignation  to  your  Will  and  Pleafure)  your  Ma- 
jefty's own  Time  for  Grace  and  Favour,  did  not 
the  approaching  Seflion  of  Parliament  impofe  up- 
on me  this  Addrefs  by  way  of  Duty  to  your  Ser- 
vice ;  fince  it  appears  to  me  impoffible,  that  the 
Privilege  of  Peers  in  Parliament  can  fufFer  one  of 
their  own  Members  to  lie  under  an  Imputation  of 
Crimes,  without  either  being  pardoned,  punifh- 
ed,  or  vindicated. 

This  it  is,  which  makes  me  prefume  at  this 
time,  to  caft  myfelf  at  your  Majefty's  Feet,  and 
moft  humbly  to  beg  your  Pardon  for  my  rafh  and 
indifcreet  Behaviour,  in  being  more  earneft  than 
became  me,  when  I  had  laft  the  Honour  to  wait 
upon  you  in  your  Clofet ;  fuch  as  I  muft  confefs, 
might  very  juftly  move  your  Indignation  againft 
me,  fince  no  Provocation,  nor  Excefs  of  Zeal 
whatever,  can  juftify  fuch  a  Freedom  from  a  Sub- 
ject to  a  Sovereign.  And  if  my  Sufferings  and 
'Submiffions  have  not  yet  been  fufficient  to  expi- 
ate that  Indifcretion,  I  am  ready  to  undergo  what- 
ever your  Majefty  (hall  further  think  fit  to  inflict 
upon  me,  by  way  of  Difpleafure ;  fo  that  it 
drjaw  along  with  it  no  Imputation  of  Crime :  for 
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as  to  that,  I  muft  ever  crave  Leave  to  defend  my 
Innocence  againft  all  the  World  j  lince  this  Truth 
I  muft  juftify  to  my  lateft  Breath,  that  neither 
then,  nor  at  any  other  Time,  hath  my  Heart  ever 
been  fufceptible  of  a  Thought  either  to  diflerve  or 
difpleafe  you. 

But  as  God  himfelf,  whofe  Vicegerent  you  are, 
doth  in  the  judging  of  Sin,  admit  of  Extenuation 
from  high  Temptations  of  Frailty,  Co  I  hope  your 
Majefty  will  be  pleafed  to  confider  how  far  the  Na- 
ture of  fo  faithful  and  paffionate  a  Servant  of 
yours,  as  I  am,  could  bear  that  Provocation,  of 
finding  his  Mafter  not  only  fo  incenfed  againft  him 
by  his  Enemies,  but  continued  ftill  in  the  Danger 
of  being  betrayed,  by  their  Unfaithfulncfs,  in  the 
higheft  Interefts  of  his  Eftate  and  Peribn.  Re- 
flecting upon  this,  I  befeech  you,  Sir,  what  ho- 
neft  Man  (loving  you  as  I  do)  might  not  have 
been  tranfported  even  to  Frenzy  and  Madnefs  ? 
As  for  my  charging  your  Lord  Chancellor  in  the 
Houfe  of  Peers,  I  muft  confefs  to  have  done  it 
without  Leave  was  a  Failure,  fmce  no  Man  ought 
to  think  that  he  is  a  better  Judge  of  his  Mafter's 
higheft  Concernment,  than  himlelf.  I  do  there- 
fore, in  all  Humility,  beg  your  Pardon,  for  any 
the  leaft  Appearance  of  fuch  Prefumprion.  But 
that  done,  I  moft  humbly  befeech  you,  to  weigh 
in  your  princely  Thoughts,  from  what  other  Mo- 
tive it  could  poflibly  proceed,  but  from  my  Zeal 
to  your  Service.  PYom  particular  Spleen  your 
Majefty  cannot  think  it,  fmce  you  have  fo  often 
vouchfafed  me  the  Character  of  a  very  unvindic- 
tive  Man  j  and  know  fo  well,  with  what  Pati- 
ence I  have  borne  all  his  malicious  Practices  a- 
gainft  me,  without  falling  upon  him  publicly, 
till  I  thought  it  could  be  no  longer  forborne,  with- 
D  3  out 
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out  iminent  Hazard  to  your  Service  and  Safety  : 
From  Intereft  much  lefs,  fince  it  is  evident  that 
by  forbearing  to  do  it,  I  might  have  enjoyed 
Plenty  and  Quiet,  with  Marks  of  your  Favour  j 
and  that  by  doing  it,  I  hazarded  and  ruined  my 
Fortune,  then  upon  the  Point  of  Settlement,  and 
reduced  myfelf,  either  to  be  a  Prifoner,  or  a  Va- 
gabond. Nor  do  I  think  that  any  body  will  fay, 
that  finding  myfelf  loft  with  you,  I  made  my 
Court  by  it,  to  the  next  in  Power. 

Laftly,  be  pleafed  to  vouch fafe  me  one  Mo- 
ment of  Reflection  back  upon  the  whole  Tenor 
of  my  Life  in  your  Royal  Father's'Service,  and 
in  yours ;  and  if  in  the  intire  Progrefs  of  it,  your 
princely  Heart  can  accufe  me  of  the  Icaft  Failure 
»n  true  Zeal  for  the  Intereft  and  Glory  of  your 
Crown,  or  in  Affe&ion  for  the  Honour  and  Hap- 
pinefs  of  your  Perfon,  1  am  fo  far  from  defiring 
your  Pardon,  that  I  define  not  to  live ;  but  if, 
on  the  contrary,  your  excellent  Judgment,  as 
well  as  Nature,  mall  bear  me  the  Teftimony, 
•within  yourfelf,  of  a  conftant  Fervour  and  Faith- 
fulnefs  in  them  both,  I  hope  that  with  fo  graci- 
ous a  Mafter,  I  fhall  not  be  ruined,  for  one  Tran- 
jfportment  of  Love  beyond  the  Bounds  of  Difcre- 
tion.  You  know,  as  well  as  Solomon,  that  Love 
covers  a  Multitude  of  Faults  :  it  is  that  which 
I  cannot  but  promife  myfelf,  from  your  incom- 
parable Goodnefs,  whom  I  befeech  God  to  blefs 
and  direct  to  what  may  be  molt  for  the  Honour 
and  Profperity  of  your  Affairs,  though  it  were  to 
fco  with  the  certain  Deftru&ion  of 

Ycv.r  Majejly^i 
humble  Servant, 

BRISTOL-. 

LET- 
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LETTER    LVIII. 

Earl  of  Arlington   to  the  Duke   of  Or- 
mond,  on  the  Death  of  Lord  Oflbry. 

A/fY  laft  gave  your  Grace  fome  Hopes  of  my 
•*•'-*•  Lord,  your  Son's  Recovery,  and  the  next 
Day  after,  thofe  Hopes  were  ftrengthned  by  the 
concurrent  Opinion  of  all  Phyficians  ;  but  we  at 
length  were  undeceived.  On  Friday,  at  a  Quar- 
ter paft  Seven  in  the  Evening,  it  pleafed  God  to 
take  him  from  us  j  to  whofe  Will  we  refign  our- 
felves,  as  I  hope  your  Grace  will  do,  on  fo  ex- 
traordinary an  Occafion  :  fortify  your  Chrifrl- 
anity  with  your  Prudence,  and  Experience  of  the 
Vanity  of  this  World  ;  which  we  take  more  Pains 
than  we  ought  to  render  plcafant  and  acceptable 
to  us,  and  value  ourfelves  upon  Pofleflions,  which 
in  a  Moment  we  maylofe.  His  Difeafe  was  fo 
ftrong  in  his  Head  (being  a  high  malignant  Fe- 
ver) that  he  had  but  few  Intervals  free  from  the 
Delirium,  that  troubled  him  more  or  lefs  all  his 
Sicknefs,  which  Dr.  Floyd^  with  much  Care  and 
Prudence,  laid  hold  of,  for  the  cornpofing  his 
Mind,  and  to  render  him  capable  of  receiving, 
and  doing  other  Ac~ls  of  a  good  Chriftian.  In 
the  Middle  of  his  Sicknefs  he  fpoke  of  making  a 
Will,  but  finding  him  fo  ill,  i  diverted  him  from 
it  in  the  Prefence  of  fome  of  his  Servants,  by 
telling  him  the  Circumftances  in  which  he  was, 
did  not  make  it  fo  neceflary  for  him,  as  for  ano- 
ther Man  :  for,  (aid  I,  my  Lord,  I  think  you 
have  nothing  of  that  Nature  to  do,  but  to  re- 
commend your  Wife  and  Children  to  your  Fa- 
D  4  ther, 
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ther,  and  to  him  likewife,  the  Payment  of  your 
Debts,  and  Gratification  of  your  Servants  ;  and 
this,  if  you  pleafe,  I  will  do  in  your  Name; 
which  he  feemed  very  well  to  accept  of,  and  ne- 
ver more  mentioned  it ;  and  I  the  rather  humour- 
ed this  Way  with  him,  becaufe  in  the  Times  he 
hath  hitherto  put  himfelf  into  any  extraordinary 
Actions  at  Sea  or  Land,  he  ufed  to  leave  a  fhort 
Paper  with  me,  which  contained  the  fame  Things 
in  Effect,  and  particularly  befeeching  your  Grace 
to  increafe  his  Wife's  Jointure,  which  I  know 
not  whether  fhe  was  ever  acquainted  with  ;  fa 
I  told  him  the  aforementioned  Points  would  be 
over-fecured  by  your  Grace's  Generofity. 

I  have  caufed  his  Body  to  be  laid  in  a  Vault  in 
I^eftmlnfler-Abbey^  that  it  may  be  in  a  Condition 
of  being  buried  hereafter  here,  or  carried  to  Eu- 
j?0?7,  or  to  Kilkenny,  as  your  Grace  fhall  think  fit 
to  direct. 

What  I  have  further  ordered  concerning  his 
Affairs,  you  will  find  in  a  Memorandum  1  have 

put  into  Mr.  M* 's  Hands,  to  receive  your 

Orders  thereupon.  In  the  mean  time  I  have 
prefumed  to  fend  to  the  *  Bifhop,  to  let  my  Lord 
j£mes  come  hither,  to  {hew  him  to  the  World, 
whilft  they  are  fo  much  in  love  with  his  Father's 
Memory,  and  lament  to  fuch  an  Excefs,  the  Lofs 
of  him,  that  it  would  look  like  Flattery,  if  I 
fhould  tell  your  Grace  half  the  Truth. 

I  cannot  end  this  Letter,  without  adding,  that 
I  never  faw  a  better  Set  of  orderly,  affectionate, 

*  Defter  Fell,  Eifhop  of  Oxford,  and  Dean  of 
Chrift -Church ',  in  which  College,  my  Lord  James, 
the  prefent  Duke  of  OnxonJ,  received  his  Education. 

and 
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and  deferving  Servants,  who  have  fufficiently 
fhewn  it  in  his  Sicknefs,  each  of  whom  I  have 
promifed  to  recommend  to  your  Grace,  as  any 
Occafion  offers  for  their  Preferments  and  Advan- 
tages. And  thus  I  will  difmifs  your  Grace  for 
the  prefent,  and  myfelf  from  this  unpleaiing 
Theme,  referving  myfelf  to  compliment  my  Lady 
Dutchefs,  and  Lady  Offhryy  upon  it  (as  my  Wife 
does  alfo)  until  we  have  better  recollected  our- 
felves,  a  Matter  of  fo  hard  DigefHon  ;  and  in  the 
mean  time,  only  offering  myfelf  to  obey  all  the 
Commands,  your  Grace"  (hall  be  pleafed  to  lay 
upon  me,  on  this,  or  any  other  Oecafion. 

I  am 
Your  Grace' V,  &c. 

LETTER     LIX. 

Duke  of  Ormond'j  Anfwer. 

'-pHOUGH  I  had  much  more  Fear  than  Hope 
•*••  of  my  Son  O/firy's  Recovery,  from  yours  of 
the  ayth  of  laft  Momh,  ind  did  all  that  I  could 
to  prepare  myfelf  for  xvhat  yours  of  the  31$ 
brought  me  ;  yet  I  find  I  was  miftaken  in  myfelf, 
and  that  I  want  the  Compofure  I  ought  to  have. 
The  Breach  that  the  Death  of  fuch  a  Son  has 
made  in  my  Family,  wkh  all  the  Confequences 
of  it,  ccnie  into  my  Thoughts  as  faft  as  Grief 
will  allow  them  Entrance.  I  confuler  my  own 
Age,  and  my  Grandfon's  Youth,  and  how  unfit 
we  are  to  contend  with  public  and  domeftic  Dif- 
ficulties, But  God  having  let  me  fee  the  Vanity 
D  and 
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and  Sinfulriefs  of  any  Confidence  and  Reliance 
upon  that  Son,  will,  I  truft,  upon  a  hearty  Sub- 
mifiion  to  his  blefled  Will,  extend  his  Protection 
to  thofe  he  has  left  behind  him.  I  have  now  in 
this  World  no  Bufinefs  of  my  own  belonging  to 
the  Family,  but  to  provide  for  his  Widow  and 
fatherlefs  Children  j  all  I  have,  and  (hall  have, 
is,  and  I  truft  in  God  will  be  theirs  ;  and  I 
wifh  for  their  Sakes,  I  had  been  a  better  Ma- 
nager than  I  have  been.  My  Son's  Kind- 
nefs  to  his  Wife,  and  Care  for  her,  increafe 
my  Value  of  him,  and  Sorrow  for  him.  And  I 
am  glad  he  expreft  it  fo  frequently,  when  he 
thought  of  that  Hour  that  is  come  upon  us.  But 
there  was  no  other  Need  of  it,  than  the  Mani- 
feftatfon  of  his  Good-nature,  for  I  am  ready  to 
t!o  for  her,  whatever  fhe  or  her  Friends  can  wifh ; 
knowing  that  who  are  her  Friends,  *muft  be  her 
Children's.  What  is  to  be  done  in  Relation  to 
the  Payments  of  Debts  and  Rewards  of  Servants, 
I  muft  have  more  Time,  and  more  fettled 
Thoughts  upon  ;  only  in  general,  my  Intention 
is  to  fulfil  all  his  Defires,  as  far  as  they  can  be 
reafonably  executed. 

The  Body  I  wifh  may  remain  in  a  decent  Re- 
pofitory,  till  I  am  able  to  think  of  removing  it 
where  I  purpofe  to  lie  myfelf.  I  am  not  able  to 
judge  of  the  Advantage  of  his  Son's  appearing  fo 
early,  but  if  the  Bifhop  has  delayed  the  fending 
him  on  your  laft  Summons  till  he  hears  from  me, 
as  by  a  Letter  from  him  I  find  his  Intention  was, 
I  deilre  he  may  be  left  there,  till  I  am  in  a  Cafe 
to  offer  your  Lordlhip  my  Senfe  concerning  the 
difpofing  of  him  for  the  time  to  come. 

And  if  the  Youth  be  with  you,  I  wifh  he  may 
be  fent  back,  as  foon  as  you  have  prgduced  him 

where 
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where  you  think  fit.  I  fhould  now  own  all  your 
Kindneiles  to  my  Son,  which  have  been  fo  long, 
fo  conftant,  and  fo  ufeful  to  him  to  the  laft  ;  and 
I  am  confident  your  Love  will  transfer  .to  thofe 
he  hath  left.  Think  but  how  I  loved  and  va- 
lued him ;  think  me  grateful,  and  then  you  will 
make  fome  Eftimate  of  my  Senfe  of  your  Con- 
cernment for  him. 

/  am,  my  Lord, 

Kilkenny,  Auguft  9,  Tours,  &c, 

1680. 

LETTER    LX. 

Sir   George  Etherege    to    the    Duke    of 
Buckingham. 

My  Lord, 

T  Received  the  News  of  your  Grace's  retiring 
•*•  into  Yorkshire,  and  leading  a  fedate  contempla- 
tive Life  there,  with  no  lefs  Aftonifhment  than  I 
fhould  hear  his  Chriftian  Majefty's  turning  Bene- 
didline  Monk,  or  the  Pope's  wearing  a  long  Per- 
riwig,  and  fetting  up  for  a  flaming  Beau  in  the 
feventy-fourth  Year  of  his  Age.  We  have  a 
Picture  here  in  our  Town-hall,  which  I  never 
look  upon,  but  it  makes  me  think  on  your  Grace ; 
and  I  dare  fwear,  you  will  fay  there  is  no  Difho- 
nour  done  you,  when  you  hear  whofe  it  is.  In  fhort, 
it  is  that  of  the  famous  Charles  V,  who  among 
all  the  Magnificence  which  this  foolifh  World 
affords,  amidft  all  his  Ajrican  Lawrels  and  Gallic 
Triumphs,  freely  diverted  himfelf  of  the  Empire 
of  Europe,  and  his  hereditary  Kingdoms,  to  pafs 

the 
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the  Remainder  of  his  Life  in  Solitude  and  Re- 
tirement. 

Is  it  poflible  that  your  Grace  (who  has  feen 
ten  times  more  Luxury  than  that  Emperor  ever 
knew,  poflefled  as  much  too  of  the  true  real 
Greatnefs  of  the  World  as  ever  he  enjoyed) 
fhould,  in  an  Age  ftill  capable  of  Pleafure,  and 
under  a  Fortune  whofe  very  Ruins  would  make 
up  a  comfortable, Electorate  here  in  Germany  ;  is 
it  poflible,  I  fay,  that  your  Grace  mould  leave 
the  Play  at  the  Beginning  of  the  fourth  A£, 
when  all  the  Spectators  are  in  Pain  to  know  what 
will  become  of  the  Hero,  and  what  mighty  Mat- 
ters he  is  referved  for,  that  fet  out  fo  advantage- 
oufly  in  the  firft  ?  That  a  Perfon  of  your  exqui- 
iite  Tafte,  that  has  breathed  the  Air  of  a  Court 
even  from  your  Infancy,  mould  be  content,  in 
that  Part  of  your  Life  which  is  moft  difficult  to 
be  pleafed,  and  moft  eafy  to  be  difgufted,  to  take 
up  with  the  Converfation  of  Country  Parfons  (a 
Set  of  People  whom,  to  my  Knowledge,  your 
Grace  never  much  admired)  and  do  Penance  in 
the  naufeous  Company  of  Lawyers,  whom  I  am 
certain  you  abominate  ? 

To  raife  our  Ailonifhment  higher,  who  could 
ever  have  prophefied,  though  he  had  a  double 
Gift  of  Noftradamus's  Spirit,  that  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  who  never  vouchfafed  his  Embraces 
to  any  ordinary  Beauty,  would  ever  condelcend 
to  figh  and  lan^uifli  for  the  Heirefs  apparent  of 
fome  thatch'd  Cottage,  in  a  Straw  Hat,  Flannel 
Petticoat,  Stockings  of  as  grofs  a  Thrum  as  the 
Blew-coat  Boys  Caps  at  the  Hofpital,  and  a  Smock 

(the  Lord  defend  me  from  the  wicked  Idea  of  it !) 
of  as  courfe  a  Canvas  as  ever  ferved  an  Appren- 
tice to  a  Mackerel-boat?  Who  could  believe, 
5  f»U 
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till  Matter  of  Fa&  had  confirmed  the  Belief  of  it, 
(and  your  Grace  knows  that  Matter  of  Fa&  is 
not  to  be  difputed)  that  the  moft  polifhed,  refined 
Epicure  of  his  Age,  that  had  regaled  himfelf  in 
the  moft  exquifite  Wines  of  Italy,  Greece  and 
Spain,  would,  in  the  laft  Scenes  of  his  Life,  de- 
bauch his  Conftitution  in  execrable  Torkjbire  Ale  ! 
And  that  he,  who  all  his  Life-time  had  either  feen 
Princes  his  Play-fellows  or  Companions,  would 
fubmit  to  the  nonfenfical  Chat  and  barbarous 
Language  of  Farmers  and  Higlers. 

This,  I  confefs,  fo  much  (hocks  me,  that  I 
cannot  tell  what  to  make  on  it ;  and  unlefs  the 
News  came  to  me  confirmed  from  fo  many  au- 
thentic Hands,  that  I  have  no  Room  to  fufpeft 
the  Veracity  of  it,  I  fhould  ftill  look  upon  it  to 
be  apocryphal.  Is  your  Grace  then  in  earneft, 
and  really  pleafed  with  fo  prodigious  an  Alteration 
of  Perfons  and  Things  ?  For  my  Part,  I  believe 
it ;  for  I  am  certain  that  your  Grace  can  a&  any 
Perfon  better  than  that  of  a  Hypocrite. 

But  I  humbly  alk  your  Grace's  Pardon  for  this 
Familiarity  I  have  taken  with  you  ;  give  me  leave 
therefore,  if  you  pleafe,  to  tell  you  fomething  of 
myfelf.  I  prefume  that  an  Account  of  what  pafles 
in  this  bufy  Part  of  the  World  will  not  come  un- 
acceptable to  you,  fmce  all  my  Correspondents, 
from  England  aflure  me,  that  your  Grace  does 
me  the  Honour  to  inquire  often  after  me,  and 
has  exprefled  fome  fort  of  a  Defire  to  know  how 
my  new  Character  fits  upon  me. 

Ten  Years  ago,  I  as  little  thought  that  my 
Stars  defigned  to  make  a  Politician  of  me,  and 
that  it  would  come  to  my  Share  to  debate  in  pub- 
lic Aflemblies,  as  the  Grand  Signior  dreamed  of 
lofing  Hungary ;  but  my  royal  Matter,  having 

the 
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the  Charity  to  believe  me  Matter  of  fome  Qua- 
lities, of  which  I  never  fufpecled  myfelf,  I  rind 
that  the  Zeal  and  Alacrity  I  difcover  in  myfelf 
to  fupport  a  Dignity  which  he  has  thought  ht  to 
confer  upon  me,  has  fupplied  all  other  Detects, 
and  given  me  a  Talent  for  which,  till  now,  I 
juftly  fanfied  myfelf  uncapable. 

I  live  in  one  of  the  fineft  and  beft-manner'd 
Cities  in  Germany^  where,  it  is  true,  we  have 
not  Pleafure  in  that  Perfection  as  we  fee  it  in 
London  and  Paris ;  yet,  to  make  us  amends,  we 
enjoy  a  noble  ferene  Air,  that  makes  us  as  hungry 
as  Hawks.  And  though  Bufmefs,  and  even  the 
worft  fort  of  Bufinefs,  wicked  Politics,  is  the  di- 
ftinguifhing  Commodity  of  the  Place  ;  yet  I  will 
fay  that  for  the  Germans,  that  they  manage  it  the 
beft  of  any  People  in  the  World ;  they  cut  off 
and  retrench  all  thofe  idle  Preliminaries  and  ufe- 
lefs  Ceremonies  that  clog  the  Wheels  of  it  every 
where  elfe ;  and  I  find,  that  to  this  Day,  they 
make  good  the  Obfervation  that  Tacitus  made  of 
their  Anceftors,  I  mean,  That  their  Affairs  (let 
them  be  never  fo  ferious  and  prefling)  never  put 
a  Stop  to  good  eating  and  drinking,  and  that  they 
debate  their  weightieft  Negociations  over  their 
Cups. 

'Tis  true,  they  carry  this  Humour  by  much  too 
far  for  one  of  my  Complexion,  for  which  Reafon 
I  decline  appearing  among  them,  but  when  my 
Mailer's  Concerns  make  it  neceflary  for  me  to 
come  to  their  Aflemblies.  They  are  indeed  a 
free-hearted,  open  fort  of  Gentlemen  that  com- 
pofe  the  Diet,  without  Referve,  Affectation,  and 
Artifice ;  but  they  are  fuch  unmerciful  Pliers  of 
the  Bottle,  fo  wholly  given  up  to  what  our  Sots' 
call  good  FeJlowfhip,  that  it  is  as  great  a  Con- 

ftraint 
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ftraint  upon  my  Nature  to  fit  out  a  Night's  Eh- 
tcrtainment  with  them,  as  it  would  be  to  hear 
half  a  Score  of  long-winded  Prefbyterian  Divined 
cant  fucceffively  one  after  another. 

To  unbofom  myfelf  frankly  and  freely  to  your 
Grace,  I  always  looked  upon  Drunkennefs  to  be 
an  unpardonable  Crime  in  a  young  Fellow,  who, 
without  any  of  the  foreign  Helps,  has  Fire  enough 
in  his  Veins  to  do  Juftice  to  Ceslla  whenever  (he 
demands  a  Tribute  from  him.  In  a  middle-age 
Man,  I  confider  the  Bottle  as  only  fubfervient  to 
the  nobler  Pleafure  of  Love  ;  and  he  that  would 
fuffer  himfelf  to  be  fo  far  infatuated  by  it?  as  to 
neglecl  the  Purfuit  of  a  more  agreeable  Game,  I 
think,  deferves  no  Quarter  from  the  Ladies.  In 
old  Age  indeed,  when  it  is  convenient  to  forget 
and  fteal  from  ourfelves,  I  am  of  opinion  that 
a  little  Drunkennefs,  difcreetly  ufed,  may  as  well 
contribute  to  our  Health  of  Body  as  Tranquility 
of  Soul. 

Thus  I  have  given  your  Grace  a  mort  Syftem 
of  my  Morals,  and  Belief  in  thefe  Affairs  j  but 
the  Gentlemen  of  this  Country  go  upon  a  quite 
different  Scheme  of  Pleafure  j  the  beft  Furniture 
of  their  Parlours  (inftead  of  innocent  China) 
are  tall,  overgrown  Rummers  j  and  they  take 
more  Care  to  enlarge  their  Cellars  than  their  pa- 
trimonial Eftates  :  in  fhort,  Drinking  is  the  he- 
reditary Sin  of  this  Country  ;  and  that  Hero  of 
a  Deputy  here,  that  can  demolim,  at  one  Sit- 
ting, the  reft  of  his  Brother  Envoys,  is  menti- 
oned with  as  much  Applaufe  as  the  Duke  of  Lcr- 
ra'm  for  his  noble  Exploits  againft  the  Turks,  and 
may  claim  a  Statue,  erected  at  the  public  JKx-' 
pence,  in  any  Town  in  Germany, 

Judge 
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Judge  then,  my  Lord,  whether  a  Perfon  of 
my  fober  Principles,  and  one  that  only  ufes  Wine 
(as  the  wifer  fort  of  Roman  Catholics  do  Images) 
to  raife  up  my  Imagination  to  fomething  more 
exalted,  and  not  to  terminate  my  Worfhip  upon 
it,  inuft  not  be  reduced  to  very  mortifying  Cir- 
cumftanccs  in  this  Place,  where  I  cannot  pretend 
to  enjoy  Converfation,  without  pra£tifing  that 
Vice  that  directly  ruins  me. 

As  I  have  juft  Reafon  to  complain  of  the  Men, 
for  laying  fo  unreafonable  a  Tax  upon  Pleafure, 
fo  I  have  no  lefs  Reafon  to  complain  of  the  o- 
men  for  wholly  denying  it. 

Could  a  Man  find  out  the  Secret  to  take  a 
Leafe  for  his  Life,  as  Metbufelab,  and  the  reft  of 
the  Antedeluvian  Gentlemen,  who  were  three 
hundred  Years  growing  up  to  the  Pcife&iori  of 
Vigour,  enjoyed  it  the  fame  Number,  and  were, 
as  long  a  decaying,  fomething  might  be  faid  for 
the  two  crying  Sins  of  both  Sexes  here  ;  I  mean 
Drunkennefs  in  the  Men,  and  Refervednefs  in 
the  Ladies. 

What  would  it  fignify,  to  throw  away  a 
Week's,  nay  a  Month's  Enjoyment  upon  one 
Night's  Debauch,  if  a  Man  could  promife  him- 
fclf  tKe  Age  of  a  Patriarch  ? 

Or  where  v/ould  be  the  mighty  Penance,  in 
dancing  a  dozen  Years  Attendance  after  a  coy 
Female,  watching  her  moir  favourable  Moments, 
and  moft  acceiftble  Intervals,  at  laftly,  to  enjoy 
her,  if  Infirmities  and  old  Age  were  to  come  fo 
late  upon  us  ? 

But  iiiice  Fate  has  given  us  fo  fhort  a  Period 
to  tafte  Pieafure  with  Satisfaction,  three  or  four 
Days  Sicknefs  is  too  great  a  Rent  Charge  upon 

human 
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human  Nature,  and  Drunkennefs  cannot  pretend, 
out  of  its  own  Fund,  to  acquit  the  Debt. 

And,  my  Lord,  fmce  our  Gaiety  and  Vigour 
leave  us  fo  foon  in  the  lurch ;  fmce  Feeblenefs 
attacks  us  without  giving  fair  Warning,  and  we 
no  fooner  pafs  the  Meridian  of  Life,  but  begin 
to  decline,  it  is  hardly  worth  a  Lover's  while  to 
flay  as  long  for  compaffing  a  Miftrefs  as  Jacob  did 
for  obtaining  a  Wife ;  and  without  this  tedious 
Drudgery  and  Application,  I  can  allure  your 
Grace  that  an  Amour  is  not  to  be  managed 
here. 

But,  my  Lord,  I  forget,  that  while  I  take  up- 
on me  to  play  the  Moralift,  and  to  enlarge  fo 
rhetorically  upon  the  Precioufnefs  of  Time,  I 
have  already  made  bold  with  too  much  of  your 
Grace's,  for  which  Reafon  I  here  put  a  Stop  to 
my  Difcourfe ;  and  will  endeavour,  the  next 
Packet  that  goes  from  this  Place,  to  entertain 
you  with  fomething  more  agreeable. 

/  am,  my  Lord, 

Tour  Grace's  mo/l  obedient  Servant^ 

G.  ETHERECE, 

LETTER    LXL 

fo  the  S  A  M  E, 


My  Lord.t 


T  Never  enjoy  myfelf  fo  much  as  when  I  can 
1  fteal  a  few  Moments  from  the  Hurry  of  public 
Bufmefs  to  write  to  my  Friends  in  England:  and 
as  there  is  none  to  whom  I  pay  a  profounder  Re- 

fpeft 
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fpe£l  than  to  your  Grace,  wonder  not  if  I  afford 
myfelf  the  Satisfa&ion  of  converfing  with  you 
by  the  way  of  Letter,  the  only  Relief  I  have  left 
me  to  fupport  your  Abfence  at  this  Diftance,  as 
often  as  I  can  find  an  Opportunity.  You  may 
guefs,  by  my  laft,  whether  I  do  not  pafs  my  time 
very  comfortably  here  ;  forced  as  I  am,  by  my 
Character,  to  fpend  the  better  Part  of  my  Time 
in  fquabling  and  deliberating  with  Perfons  of 
Beard  and  Gravity,  how  to  preferve  the  Balance 
of  Chriflendom^  which  would  go  well  enough  of 
itfelf,  if  the  Divines,  and  Minifters  of  Princes 
would  let  it  alone :  and  when  I  come  home, 
fpent  and  weary  from  the  Diet,  I  have  no  Lord 

D— /'s,  or  Sir  Charles  5 /s,    to  (port  away 

the  Evening  with  ;    no  Madam   / ,    or  my 

Lady  A s ;    in   fhort,    none   of   thofe    kind 

charming  Creatures  London  affords,  in  whofe 
Embraces  I  might  make  myfelf  amends  for  fb 
many  Hours  murdered  in  impertinent  Debates  ; 
fo  that,  not  to  magnify  my  Sufferings  to  your 
Grace,  they  really  want  a  greater  Stock  of  Chri- 
ftian  Patience  to  fupport  them  than  I  can  pretend 
to  be  Mailer  of. 

I  have  been  long  enough  in  this  Town,  one 
xvould  think,  to  have  made  Acquaintance  enough 
with  Perfons  of  both  Sexes,  fo  as  never  to  be  at 
a  Lofs  how  to  pafs  the  few  vacant  Hours  I  can 
allow  myfelf;  but  the  terrible  Drinking  that  ac- 
companies all  Vifits,  hinders  me  from  converfing 
with  the  Men  fo  often  as  I  would  otherwife  do  ; 
and  the  German  Ladies  are  fo  intolerably  referved 
and  virtuous  (with  Tears  in  my  Eyes  I  fpeak  it 
to  your  Grace)  that  it  is  next  to  an  Impoflibility 
to  carry  on  an  Intrigue  with  them.  A  Man  has 
fo  many  Scruples  to  conquer,  and  fo  many  Dif- 
ficulties 
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ficulties  to  furmount,  before  he  can  promife  him- 
felf  the  leaft  Succefs,  that,  for  my  Part,  I  have 
given  over  all  Purfuits  of  this  Nature.  Befides} 
there  is  fo  univerfal  a  Spirit  of  Cenforioufnefs 
reigns  in  Town,  that  a  Man  and  Woman  cannot 
be  feen  at  Ombre  or  Picquet  together,  but  'tis 
immediately  concluded  fome  other  Game  has 
been  played  between  them.  And  as  this  renders 
all  manner  of  Accefs  to  the  Ladies  almoft  im- 
practicable, for  fear  of  expofing  their  Reputation 
to  the  Mercy  of  their  Ill-natured  Neighbours, 
fo  it  makes  an  innocent  Piece  of  Gallantry  often 
pafs  for  a  criminal  Correfpondence. 

So  that,  to  deal  freely  with  your  Grace,  among 
fo  many  noble  and  wealthy  Families  as  we  haver 
in  this  Town,  I  can  only  pretend  to  be  truly  ac- 
quainted but  with  one ;  the  Gentleman's  Name 
was  Monfieur  Ploffman,  a  frank,  hearty,  jolly' 
Companion.  His  Father,  one  of  the  moil  emi-' 
neni  Wine  Merchants  of  the  City,  left  him  a 
considerable  Fortune,  which  he  improved  by  mar- 
rying a  French  Jeweller's  Daughter  of  Lions.  To 
give  you  his  Character  in  fhort,  he  was  a  fenfi- 
ble,  ingenious  Man,  and  had  none  of  his  Coun- 
try's Vices,  which  I  impute  to  his  having  travel- 
led abroad,  and  feen  Italy,  France^  and  England. 
His  Lady  is  a  moft  accomplished,  ingenious  Per- 
fon ;  and  notwithstanding  he  is  come  into  a 
Place  where  fo  much  Formality  and  StirFnels  is 
pra&ifed,  keeps  up  all  the  Vivacity,  Air,  and 
Good-humour  of  France. 

I  had  been  happy  in  my  Acquaintance  with 
this  Family  fome  Months,  when  an  ill-favoured 
Action  robbed  me  of  the  greateft  Happinefs  I  had 
hitherto  enjoyed  in  Germany^  the  Lofs-  of  which 
J  can  never  fufficiently  regret.  Monfieur  Hoff- 
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man,  about  three  Weeks  ago,  going;  to  make 
merry  with  fome  Friends,  at  a  Village  fome  three 
Leagues  from  this  Place,  upon  the  Danube^  by 
the  Unfkilfuhiefs  or  Negligence  of  the  Water- 
men, the  Boat  wherein  he  was,  unfortunately 
chanced  to  ovcrfet,  and  of  fome  tv/enty  Perfons, 
not  one  efcaped  to  bring  home  the  News,  but 
a  Boy  that  miraculoufly  faved  himfelf  by  holding 
faft  to  the  Rudder,  and  fo  by  the  Rapidity  of  the 
Currrent  was  caft  upon  the  other  Shore. 

I  was  fenfibly  affii&ed  at  the  Deftiny  of  my 
worthy  Friend,  and  fo  indeed  were  all  that  had 
the  Honour  of  knowing  him  ;  but  his  Wife  took 
on  fo  extravagantly,  that  (he,  in  a  fhort  time, 
was  the  only  Talk  of  City  and  Country :  fhe  re- 
fufed  to  admit  any  Vifits  from  her  neareft  Rela- 
tions ;  her  Chamber,  her  Antichamber  and  Pro- 
Antichamber  were  hung  with  black  ;  nay,  the 
very  Candles,  her  Fans,  and  Tea-table  wore 
the  Livery  of  Grief;  fhe  refufed  all  manner  of 
Suftenance,  and  was  fo  averfe  to  the  Thoughts 
of  living,  that  fhe  talked  of  nothing  but  Death ; 
in  fhort,  you  may  teli  your  ingenious  Friend 
Monfieur  de  St.  Evremcnt,  that  Petronius's  Ephe- 
fan  Matron,  to  whofe  Story  he  has  done  fo  much 
Juftice  in  his  noble  Tranflation,  was  only  a  Type 
of  our  more  obftinate,  as  well  as  unhappy  Ger- 
man Widow. 

About  a  Fortnight  after  this  cruel  Lofs  (for  I 
thought  it  would  be  Labour  loft  to  attack  her 
Grief  in  its  firft  Vehemence)  I  thought  myfelf 
obliged  in  point  of  Honour  and  Gratitude,  to 
the  Memory  of  my  deceafed  Friend,  to  make 
her  a  fmall  Vifit,  and  condole  her  Ladyfhip  up- 
on this  unhappy  Oc'cafion ;  and  tho'  I  had  been 
told  that  fhe  refufed  to  fee  feveral  Perfons  who 

had 
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had  gone  to  wait  on  her  with  the  fame  Errand, 
yet  I  prefumed  fo  much  upon  the  Friendfhip  her 
late  Hu(band  had  always  exprdled  for  me  (not 
to  mention  the  particular  Civilities  I  had  received 
from  her)  as  to  think  I  fhould  be  admitted  to 
have  a  fight  of  her:  accordingly,  I  came  to  her 
Houfe,  fent  up  my  Name,  and  Word  was  im- 
mediately brought  me,  that  if  I  pleafed  I  might 
go  up  to  her. 

When  I  came  into  the  Room,  I  fanfied  myfelf 
in  the  Territories  of  Death,  every  thing  looked 
fo  gloomy,  fo  difmal,  and  fo  melancholy.  There 
was  a  grave  Lutheran  Minifter  with  her,  that 
omitted  no  Arguments  to  bring  her  to  a  more 
compofed  and  more  Chriftian  Difpofition  of 
Mind.  Madam,  fays  he,  you  don't  confider  that 
by  abandoning  yourfelf  thus  to  Defpair,  you  ac- 
tually rebel  againft  Providence.  I  can't  help  it, 
fays  me ;  Providence  may  even  thank  itfelf  for 
laying  fo  infupportable  a  Load  upon  me.  O  fie, 
Madam,  cries  the  other,  this  is  downright  Im- 
piety :  what  would  you  fay  now,  if  Heaven 
mould  punifh  it  by  fome  more  exemplary  Vifita- 
tion  ?  That  is  impoflible,  replies  the  Lady,  figh- 
ing  ;  and  fince  it  has  robbed  me  of  the  only  De- 
light I  had  in  this  World,  the  only  Favour  it 
can  do,  is  to  level  a  Thunderbolt  at  my  Head, 
and  put  an  End  to  all  my  Sufferings.  The  Par- 
fon  finding  her  in  this  extravagant  Strain,  and 
feeing  no  Likelihood  of  perfuaaing  her  to  come 
to  a  better  Temper,  got  up  from  his  Seat,  and 
took  his  Leave  of  her. 

It  came  to  my  turn  now,  to  try  whether  I  was 
not  capable  of  comforting  her ;  and  being  con- 
vinced by  fo  late  an  Inftance,  that  Argument* 
brought  from  Religion  were  not  like  to  work  any 

extra- 
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extraordinary  Effe&s  upon  her,  I  refolved  to  at- 
tack her  Ladyfhip  in  a  more  fenfible  Part,  and 
reprefent  toner  the  great  Inconveniencies  (not 
which  her  Soul)  but  her  Body  received  from  this 
inordinate  Sorrow. 

Madam,  fays  I  to  her,  next  to  my  Concern  for 
your  worthy  Hufband's  untimely  Death,  I  am  griev- 
ed to  fee  what  an  Alteration  the  bemoaning  his 
Lofs  has  occafioned  in  you.  Thefe  Words  raifing 
her  Curiofity  to  know  what  this  Alteration  was,  I 
thus  continued  my  Difcourfe :  in  endeavouring 
Madam,  to  extinguifli,  or  at  leaft,  to  alleviate 
your  Grief,  than  which,  nothing  can  be  more 
prejudicial  to  a  beautiful  Woman,  I  intend  a 
public  Benefit ;  for  if  the  Public  is  interefted,  as 
moft  certainly  it  is,  in  the  preferving  a  beauiiful 
Face,  that  Man  does  the  Public  no  little  Service} 
who  contributes  moft  to  its  Prefervation. 

This  odd  Beginning  operated  fo  wonderfully 
upon  her,  that  {he  defired  me  to  leave  this  gene- 
ral Road  of  Compliments,  and  explain  myfelf 
more  particularly  to  her.  Upon  this  (delivering 
myfelf  with  an  unufual  Air  of  Gravity,  which 
your  Grace  knows,  I  feldom  carry  about  me  in 
the  Company  of  Ladies)  I  told  her,  that  Grief 
ruins  the  fineft  Faces  fooner  than  any  thing  what- 
ever ;  and  that  as  Envy  itfelf,  could  not  deny  her 
Face  to  be  the  moft  charming  in  the  Univerfe,  fo 
if  (he  did  not  fuffer  herfelf  to  be  comforted,  fhe 
muft  loon  expedt  to  take  her  Farewel  of  it.  I 
confirmed  this  AfTertion,  by  telling  her  of  one 
of  the  fineft  Women  we  ever  had  in  England, 
who  did  herfelf  more  Injury  in  a  Fortnight's 
time,  by  lamenting  her  only  Brother's  Death, 
than  ten  Years  could  poflibly  have  done.  That 

I  had 
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I  had  heard  an  eminent  Phyfician  at  Leyden  fay, 
That  Tears  (having  abundance  of  faline  Parti- 
cles in  them)  not  only  fpoiled  the  Completion, 
but  haftened  Wrinkles.  But,  Madam,  conclu- 
ded I,  why  fhould  I  give  myfelf  the  Trouble  to 
confirm  this  by  foreign  Inftances,  and  by  the  Te- 
Itimonies  of  our  moft  knowing  Doctors  ;  when, 
alas  !  your  own  Face  fo  fully  juftifies  the  Truth 
of  what  I  have  faid  to  you. 

How  !  reply'd  our  difconfolate  Widow,  with  a 
Sigh  that  came  from  the  Bottom  of  her  Heart :  and 
is  it  poffible  that  my  juft  Concern  for  my  dear 
Hufband  has  wrought  fo  cruel  an  Effect  upon  me 
in  fo  fhort  a  Time.  With  that  {he  ordered  her 
Gentlewoman  to  bring  the  Looking-glafs  to  her, 
and  having  furveyed  herfelf  a  few  Minutes  in  it, 
Ihe  told  me,  flie  was  perfectly  convinced  that  my 
Notions  were  true  ;  but,  cries  (he,  what  would 
you  have  us  poor  Women  to  do  in  thefe  Cafes  ? 
For  fomething,  continued  fhe,  we  owe  to  the 
Memory  of  the  Deceafed,  and  fomething  to  the 
World  j  which  expects,  at  leaft,  the  common 
Appearance  of  Grief  from  us. 

By  your  Leave  Madam,  fays  I,  all  this  is  a 
Miflake,  and  no  better  ;  you  owe  nothing  to  your 
Hufband,  fmce  he  is  dead,  and  knows  nothing  of 
your  Lamentation.  Befides,  could  you  fhed  an 
Ocean  of  Tears  upon  his  Hearfe,  it  would  not 
do  him  the  leaft  Service ;  much  lefs  do  you  lie 
under  any  fuch  Obligations  to  the  World,  as  to 
fpoil  a  good  Face,  only  to  comply  with  its  ty- 
rannic Cuftoms :  no  Madam,  take  care  to  prc- 
fcrve  your  Beauty,  and  then,  let  the  World  fay 
what  it  pleafes  ;  your  Ladyfhip  may  be  revenged 
of  the  World  whenever  you  fee  fit,  I  am  re- 
folved,  anfwers  (he,  to  be  hitirely  governed  by 

you, 
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you,  therefore,  tell  me  frankly,  what  fort  of 
Courfe  you'd  have  me  fteer  ;  why  Madam,  fays 
I,  in  the  firft  Place,  forget  the  Defunct,  and  in 
Order  to  bring  that  about,  relieve  Nature,  to 
which  you  have  been  fo  long  unmerciful,  with 
the  moft  exquifite  Meats,  and  the  moft  generous 
Wines. 

Upon  Condition  you  will  fup  with  me,  cries 
our  afflicted  Lady,  1  will  fubmit  to  your  Prefcrip- 
tion.  But  why  fhould  I  trouble  your  Grace  with 
a  Narration  in  every  Particular ;  in  fhort,  we 
had  a  noble  Regale  that  Evening  in  her  Bed- 
Chamber  :  and  our  good  Widow  pufh'd  the  Glafs 
fo  ftrenuoufly  about,  that  her  Comforter  (mean- 
ing myfelf)  could  hardly  find  the  Way  to  his 
Coach.  To  conclude  this  Farce  (which  I  am 
afraid  begins  now  to  be  too  tedious  to  your 
Grace  )  this  Phenix  of  her  Sex,  this  Pattern  of 
Conjugal  Fidelity,  two  Mornings  ago,  was  mar- 
ried to  a  fmooth-chin'd  Enfign  of  Count  Tran- 
menderf's  Regiment,  that  has  not  a  Farthing  in 
the  World  but  his  Pay  to  depend  on  :  I  affifted 
at  the  Ceremony,  though  I  little  imagined  the 
Lady  would  talcethe  Matrimonial  Receipt  fo  foon. 

I  was  the  eafier  perfuaded  to  give  your  Grace  a 
large  Account  of  this  Tragi-Comedy,  not  only 
becaufe  I  wanted  better  Matter  to  entertain  you 
withal  at  this  lazy  Conjuncture,  but  alfo,  to  mew 
your  Grace,  that  not  only  Ephefus  in  ancient, 
and  Engkind  in  later  Times,  have  afforded  fuch 
fantaftical  Widows  j  but  even  Germany  itfelf ; 
where  if  the  Ladies  have  not  more  Virtue  than 
thofe  of  their  Sex  in  other  Countries,  yet  they 
pretend,  at  leaft,  a  greater  Management  of  the 
Outftde  of  it, 

By 
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By  my  laft  Packet  from  England,  among  a 
heap  of  naufeaus  Traih,  I  received  the  Three 
Dukes  of  Duttftabk  j  which  is  really  fo  mon- 
itrous  and  inllpid,  that  I  am  forry  Lapland  or 
Livonia  had  not  the  Honour  of  producing  it ; 
but  if  I  did  Penance  in  reading  it,  I  rejoiced  to 
hear  that  it  was  fo  folemnly  interred  to  the  Tune 
of  Catcalls ;  the  Squire  of  Alfatioy  however, 
which  came  by  the  following  Poft,  made  me 
fame  Amends  for  the  curfed  Impertinence  of  the 

Three  Dukes.     And  my  witty  Friend,  Sir  C 

S— y's  Bellamira  gave  me  that  intire  Satisfaction, 
that  I  cannot  read  it  over  too  often. 

They  tell  me,  my  old  Acquaintance  Mr.  Dry- 
den,  ,has  left  off  the  Theatre,  and  wholly  applies 
himfelf  to  the  Study  of  die  Controversies  between 
the  two  Churches  ;  pray  Heaven,  this  ftrange 
Alteration  in  him,  portends  nothing  difaftrous  to 
the  State ;  .but  I  have  all  along  obferved,  that 
Poets  do  Religion  as  little  Service  by  drawing 
their  Pens  far  it,  as  the  Divines  do  Poetry  by 
pretending  ;to  Verification. 

Jiut  I  forget  how  .troublefome  I  have  been  to 
your  Grace  j  I  {hall  therefore  conclude  with  af- 
iiiring  you,  that  I  am,  and  to  the  laft  Moment 
of  my  Life  {hall  be,  ambitious  of  being, 

My  Lord, 

Tvur  Grace's  meft  obedient, 

(udtmjl  obliged  Servant, 
GEORGE  ETHEREGE 


VOL,  II,  E  LET- 
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LETTER    LXII. 

Sir  George   Etherege  to  Jots  Friend  in 
London. 

Dear  Sir, 

Tk/j"  Y  Letters  from  England  tell  me,  that  this 
•^•'•*-  Summer  my  Lord  Chamberlain  has  won 
the  Money  at  Bowls,  and  my  Lord  Devonjhire  at 
Dice;  I  hope  neither  of  'em  have  been  lucky  at 
your  Coil.  Before  you  receive  this,  I  reckon 
you  will  be  in  your  Winter  Quarters,  where  you 
may  have  Leifure  to  give  me  .a  fhort  Account  of 
what  pafs'd  at  the  Campaign  at  'Ftinbridge.  I 
cannot  but  remember  Mr.  M.  tho'  he  feems  to 
have  quite  forgot  me ;  he  is  a  very  extraordinary 
Perfbn,  I  find  he  had  rather  lend  a  Friend 
a  hundred  Pounds,  than  take  the  Pains  to 
write  to  him.  I'm  fenfible  his  many  Employ- 
ments afford  him  little  Leifure ;  and  I  fhould  pky 
his  Miftrefs,  but  that  I  am  perfuaded  his  Prudence 
has  made  him  chufe  her  in  the  Family.  The 
Women  here  are  not  generally  handfome ;  yet 
there  is  a  File  of  young  Ladies  in  this  Town, 
whofe  Arms  would  glitter,  were  they  drawn  up 
againft  the  Maids  of  Honour ;  but  the  Devil's 
in'r,  Marriage  is  fo  much  their  Bufmefs,  that 
they  cannot  fatisfy  a  Lover  that  has  Defires  more 
fervent  than  Frank  Fillers.  'Tis  a  fine  thing  for 
a  Man,  who  has  been  nourifh'd  fo  many  Years 
with  good  fubftantial  Flefh  and  Blood,  to  be 
reduc'd  to  Sighs  and  Wimes,  and  all  thofe  airy 
Courfes  which  are  ferved  up  to  feaft  a  Belly 
Paffion  ;  but  to  comfort  myfelf  in  my  Misfor- 
tune, 
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tune,  I  have  learn'd  to  ogle  and  languifli  in 
public,  like  any  Walcup  i  and  to  content  myfelf 
in  private,  with  a  Piece  of  Houftiold  Bread, 
as  well  as  fome  of  my  Friends.  However  unkind 
Fortune  has  been  to  you,  don't  revenge  yourfelf 
on  me  j  force  the  Sullennefs  of  your  Temper, 
and  let  me  hear  from  you  ;  it  is  not  reafonable  I 
fhould  lofe  a  Friend,  becaufe  you  have  loft  your 
Money. 


From  Ratijbon, 

•dug-  23,—  88.  G.  E  T  H  E  R  E  G  Z. 

LETTER    LXIII. 

ft  Mr.  T—  . 

Rakehelly  T  - 

JUST  now,  ftroling  thro'  my  Pocket-book, 
I  ftumbl'd  upon  your  Name  :  Mrs.  P—  —  '$ 
Name,  Charing-  cr  of  s>  and  the  Sign  of  the  Elephant, 
which  gave  Remembrance  fuch  a  Bang,  I  have 
made  a  Collection  of  Pen,  Ink,  and  Paper,  with 
a  Defign  to  be  as  good  as  my  Word,  and  write  to 
you.  So  the  Q^ieftion  how  I  mall  write,  and  the 
Queftion  whether  I  (hall  write  or  not,  are  indeed 
become  no  Queftions  at  all  ;  but  the  Queftion 
what  I  (hail  write,  is  a  great  Queftion  ftill.  The 
Houfe  of  Office  may  perhaps  .help  me.  You'll 
excufe  me  for  a  Moment. 

I  am  return'd,  and  by  Providence's  Help,  have 

done  your  Bufmefs  as  well  as  my  own.     I  have 

found  fix  Leaves  of  a  Dutch  Sermon  ;  the  Title 

Page  I  have  made  ufe  of,  the  reft  J  fend  you  in- 

E  2  clos'd, 
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clos'd.  I  don't  underftand  much  of  the  Language ; 
but  I  think  it  gives  you  an  Account  how  many 
Ton  of  Saints  the  Pagans  fhlpp'd  off  for  the 
Spiritual  Indies,  when  the  Chrijiians  Jived  in 
liilland :  He  fays  the  Manufacture  now  is  quite 
deftroy'd,  arid  the  Trade  is  not  worth  a  T  •  —  •. 
Now  you  muft  know,  Parfons  in  this  Country 
teH  Truth  in  tHerr  Sermons  ;  fo,  as  to  a  Lover  of 
Truth  and  Sermons  both,  I  fend  you  this.  The 
Poftage  won't  coft  you  above  half  a  Piece  j  a 
dog  Penny-worth,  I  think. 

All  I  have  to  fay  is,  that  this  is  a  fcoundrd 
Town.  The  Dutch  Women  here  are  greafy  and 
fat,  the  Englijh  faucy  and  ugly.  Here's  a  great 
<!eal  of  Snow,  and  very  bad  Fires  ;  curfed  Meat, 
and  worfe  Company:  that  for  our  Diverfions. 
As  for  Bufmefs :  my  Lord  W •  •••  is  afleep  by 

the  Fire-fide  ;  Mr.  Ruf- is  picking  his  Nofe ; 

the  P fs  is  quilting  a  Petticoat ;  her  Maids 

are  all  at  their  Prayers  j  Ju  ••••  is  expounding 

the  Rcveiations-,  E 1  is  writing  of  Libels  ; 

the  Pr  is  ftudying,  I  guefs  what;  and  the 

Englijh  Ambaflador  is  a  Fool.  Zoons,  Sir,  I 
have  got  the  Cramp ;  O  G — !  how  many  damn'd 
Tricks  has  Nature  to  plague  Mankind— — -I 
can't  write  a  Word  more.  You'll  fend  me  an 
Anfwer  to  this,  won't  you?  Do,  prithee  do; 
and  don't  be  long  about  it  now. 

If  you  direct  your  Letter  to  me  at  Toufrcw 
ZmterArn's  in  Cut-ftreet,  'tis  fix  to  four  but  my 
Hand  and  my  A*—  will  have  it  in  their  Turns. 


LET- 
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1  ncT 

7)uke  of  Buckingham  to  tbfDH.kfofShrtvrf- 
bury  •,  giving  a  Defcription  of  Bucking- 
ham-Houfe. 

XT'  OU  accufe  me  of  Singularity,  in  refigning  the 
•  Privy-Seal,  with  a  good  Penfion  added  to  it, 
and  yet  afterwards,  of  ftaying  in  T'OVVJ>,  at  a 
Seafon  when  every  body  elfe  leaves  it,  which  you 
fay  is  at  once  both  defpifing  Court  and  Country ; 
you  tiefire  me,  therefore,  to  defend  my  (elf,  if  I 
can,  by  defcribing  verv  particularly  in  what 
Manner  I  fpend  fo  many  Hours,  that  appear  fo 
Jong  to  you  who  know  nothing  of  the  Matter* 
and  yet  methinks  are  but  too  fhort  for  me. 

No  Part  of  this  Tafk  which  you  propofe  is 
uneafy,  except  the  Neceffity  of  ufmg  the  Angular 
Number  fo  often,  That  one  Letter  (I)  is  a  moil 
dangerous  Monofyllable,  and  gives  an  Air  of  Va- 
nity to  the  modefteft  Difcourfe  whatfcever.  But 
you  will  remember,  that  I  write  this  only  by 
way  of  Apology  ;  and  that,  under  Accufation,  it 
js  allowable  to  plead  any  thing  for  Defence, 
though  a  little  tending  to  one's  own  Commen- 
dation. 

To  begin  then,  without  more  Preamble :  1 
rife  now  in  Summer  about  (even  o  deck,  from  a 
very  large  'Bed-chamber  (inftiely  quiet,  high,, 
and  free  from  the  early  Sun)  to  walk  in  the 
Garden;  cr,  if  rainy,  in  a  Saloon,  filled  with-, 
Pictures,  fotne  good,  but  none  difagrceable. 
There  alib,  in  a  Row  above  them,  I  have  fo 
many  Portraits  of  famous  Perfons  in  feveral  kinds, 
£3  as 


78          A  fekft  COLLECTION 

as  are  enough  to  excite  Ambition  in  any  Man 

Jefs  lazy,,  or  lefs  at  eafe  than  myfelf. 

Inftead  of  a  little  dozing  Clofet  (according  to 
the  unwholfome  Cuftom  of  moft  People)  I  chufe 
this  fpacious  Room  for  all  my  fmall  Affairs, 
reading  Books,  or  writing  Letters,  where  I  am 
never  in  the  leaft  tired,  by  the  Help  of  ftretching 
my  Legs  fometimes  in  fo  long  a  Room,  or  -of 
looking  into  the  pleafanteft  Park  in  the  World^ 
juft  underneath  it. 

Vifits,  after  a  certain  Hour,  are  not  to  be 
avoided  j  fome  of  which  I  own  a  little  fatiguing 
(though,  Thanks  to  the  Town's  Lazinefs,  they 
come  pretty  late)  if  the  Garden  was  not  fo  near 
as  to  give  a  feafonable  Refrefhment  between  thofe 
ceremonious  Interruptions.  And  I  am  more 
iorry  than  my  Coachman  himfelf,  if  I  am  forced 
to  go  abroad  any  Part  of  the  Morning  :  for 
though  my  Garden  is  fuch  as,  by  not  pretending 
to  Rarities  and  Curiofities,  has  nothing  in  it  to 
inveigle  one's  Thoughts ;  yet,  by  the  Advantage 
of  Situation  and  Profpeci,  it  is  able  to  fuggeft  the 
noblelr  that  can  be,  in  prefenting  at  once  to  View 
a  vaft  Town,  a  Palace,  and  a  magnificent  Ca- 
thedral. I  confefs  the  laft,  with  all  its  Splendor, 
has  lefs  Share  in  exciting  my  Devotion  than  the 
moft  common  Shrub  in  my  Garden.  For  though 
.1  am  apt  to  be  fincerely  devout  in  any  fort  of  re- 
ligious Affemblies,  from  the  very  beft  (that  of  our 
own  Church)  even  to  thofe  of  Turks?  jfow,  and 
Indians  ;  yet  the  Works  of  Nature  appear  to  me 
the  .better  fort  of  Sermons  ;  every  Flower  con- 
tains in  it  more  edifying  Rhetoric,  to  fill  us  with 
Admiration  of  its  omnipotent  Creator. 

After  I  have  dined  (either  agreeably  with 
Friends,  or,  at  worft,  with  better  Company  than 

your 
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vour  Country  Neighbours)  I  drive  away  to  a 
jPlace  of  Air,  and  .Exercife,  which  fome  Con- 
ftitutions  are  in  abfolute  need  of,  and  Diverfion 
of  the  Mind,  being  a  Compofition  for  Health 
above  all  the  Skill  of  Hippocrates 

The  fmall  Diftance  of  this  Place  from  London 
is  juft  enough  for  recovering  my  Wearineis,  and 
recruiting  my  Spirits,  fo  as  to  make  me  fitter 
than  before  1  fet  out  for  either  Bufmefs  or  Plea- 
fure.  At  the  mentioning  the  laft  of  thefe,  me- 
thinks  I  fee  you  fmile ;  but  I  confefs  myfelf  fo 
changed  (which  you  maliciouily  will  call  decayed) 
as  to  my  former  enchanting  Delights,  that- the 
Company  I  commonly  find  at  home  is  agreeable 
enough  to  make  me  conclude  the  Evening  on  it 
delightful  Terrace,  or  in  a  Place  free  from  late. 
Vifits,  except  of  familiar  Acquaintance. 

By  this  you  will  fee,  that  moft  of  my  Time  is 
conjugally  fpent  at  home,  and  confequently  you 
will  blame  my  Lazinefs  more  than  ever,  for  not 
employing  it  in  a  way  which  your  Partiality  is 
wont  to  think  me  capable  of,  therefore  I  am 
obliged  to  go  on  with  this  trifling  Defcription, 
as  fome  Excufe  for  my  Idlenefs ;  but  how  fuch  a 
Defcription  of  itfelf  is  excufable,  is  what  I  mould 
be  very  much  in  Pain  about,  if  I  thought  any 
body  could  fee  it  befides  yourfelf,  who  are  too 
good  a  Judge  in  all  things,  to  miftake  a  Friend's 
Compliance  in  a  private  Letter  for  the  leaft  Touch 
of  Vanity. 

The  Avenues  to  this  Houfe  are  along  through 
St.  James's  Park, .  through  Rows  of  goodly  Elms 
on  one  Hand,  and  gay  fiourifhing  Limes  on  the 
other  ;  that  for  Coaches,  this  for  walking,  with 
the  Mall  lying  between  them;  this  reaches  to 
my  Iron  Pallifade,  that  ejicompailes  a  fquare  Court, 
E  4  which 
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•which  has  in  the  midft  a  great  Ba/bn,  with 
Statues  and  Water- works  ;  and  from  its  Entrance 
rifes  all  the  way  imperceptibly,  till  we  mount  to 
a  Terrace,  in  the  Front  of  a  large  Hall,  paved 
with  fquare,  white  Stone,  mixed  with  a  dark- 
Coloured  Marble ;  the  Walls  of  it  covered  with  a 
Set  of  Pictures,  done  in  the  School  of  Raphael. 
Out  of  this,  on  the  Right-hand,  we  go  into  a 
Parlour,  thirty-three  Feet  by  thirty-nine,  with  a 
Nitch  fifteen  Feet  broad  for  a  Buft'et,  paved  with 
white  Marble,  and  placed  within  an  Arch,  with 
Pilafters  of  divers  Colours ;  the  upper  Part  of 
which,  as  high  as  the  Ceiling,  is  painted  by 
Rica. 

From  hence  we  pafs  through  a  Suit  of  large 
Rooms  into  a  Bed-chamber  of  thirty-four  Feet  by 
twenty-feven  j  withinit  a  large  Clofet,  that  opens 
into  a  Grcen-houfe. 

On  the  Left-hand  are  three  Stone  Arches,  fup- 
p-orted  by  Corinthian  Pillars,  under  one  of  which 
are  eight  and  forty  Steps,  ten  Feet  broad,  each 
S'ep  of  one  intire  Portland  Stone.  Thefe  Stairs, 
by  the  help  of  two  Refting- places,  are  fo  very 
eafy,  there  is  no  need  of  leading  on  the  Iron 
Ballufler.  The  Walls  are  painted  with  the  Story 
of  jD/V/0,  whom,  though  the  Poet  was  obliged 
to  difpatch  away  mournfully,  in  order  to  make 
room  for  Lavinia,  the  better -nntured  Painter  has 
brought  no  farther  than  to  that  fatal  Cave, 
•where  the  Lovers  appear  juft  entering,  and 
languishing  with  Defire. 

The  Roof  of  this  Stair-cafe,  which  is  fifty -five 
Foot  from  the  Ground,  is  of  forty  Feet  by  thirty- 
fix,  filled  with  the  Figures  of  Gods  and  God- 
tiefles  ;  in  which  is  *Juno  condefcending  to  beg 
Afliftance  from  farms' to  bring  about  a  Marriage, 

which 
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which  the  Fytes  intended  fhould  be  the  Ruin  of 
her  own  darling  Queen  and  People  ;  by  whiqh 
that  fublime  Poet  wifely  intimates,  that  we  fhould 
never  be  over-eager  for  any  thing  either  Ln  our 
Purfuits,  or  in  our  Prayers,  left  what  we  endea- 
vour to  aflc  too  violently  for  our  Interefr,  fhould 
be  granted  us  by  Providence,  only  in  order  to  our 
Ruin. 

The  Bafs-reliefs,  and  little  Squares  above,  are 
all  Epifodical  Paintings  of  the  fame  Story ;  and 
the  Largenefs  of  the  whole  has  admitted  of  a  fure 
Remedy  againft  any  Decay  of  the  Colours  from 
Salt-Petre  in  the  Wall,  by  making  another  of 
Oak  Laths  four  Inches  within  it,  and  fo  primed 
over  like  a  Picture. 

From  a  wide  Landing-place  on  the  Stairs-head, 
a  great  double  Door  opens  into  an  Apartment  of 
the  fame  Dimensions  with  that  .below,  only  three- 
Feet  higher,  notwithstanding  which,  it  would 
appear  too  low,  if  the  higher  Saloon  had  not 
been  divided  from  it.  The  firft  Room  on  this 
Floor  has  within  it  a  Ciofct  of  original  Paintings,, 
which  yet  are  not  fo  entertaining  as  the  delightful 
Profpeft  from  the  Windows.  Out  of  the  fecond 
Room,  a  Pair  of  great  Doors  give  Entrance  in,tc* 
the  Saloon,  which  is  thirty-five  Feet  high,  thirty- 
fix  broady  and  forty-five  long.  In  the  midft  of 
its  Roof,  a  round  Picture  of  Gentilefchl^  eighteen 
Feet  in  Diameter,  represents  the  Mufes  playing, 
in  Concert  to  Apollo,  Jying  along  on  a  Cloud  to) 
hear  them..  The  reil  of  the  Room  is  adorned 
with  Paintings  relating  to  Arts  and  .Sciences  5. 
and  underneath,  divers  original  Pi6Uir.es  hang,  all 
in  good  Lights,  by  the  help  of  an  upper  .Row  cf 
Windows,  which  <kown  the  Glaring 

••       E  <  Mucb 
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Much  of  this  feems  appertaining  to  Parade, 
-and  therefore  I  am  glad  to 'leave  it  to  defcribe 
the  reft,  which  is  all  for  Conveniency ;  as  firit, 
a  covered  Paflage  from  the  Kitchen  without 
Doors,  and  another  down  to  the  Cellars,  and  all 
the  Offices  within.  Near  this,  a  large  and  light- 
fome  Back-ftairs  leads  up  to  fuch  an  Entry  above, 
as  fecures  our  private  Bed-chambers  both  from 
Noife  and  Cold.  Here  we  have  necctfary 
Dreffing-rooms,  Servants  Rooms,  and  Clofets, 
from  which  are  the  preafanteft  Views  of  all  the 
Houfe,  with  a  little  Door  for  Communication 
between  this  private  Apartment  and  the  great 
one. 

Thefe  Stairs,  and  thofe  of  the  fame  kind  at  the 
other  End  of  the  Houfe,  carry  us  up  to  the  higheft 
Story,  fitted  for  the  Women  and  Children,  with 
'Floors  fo  contrived,  as  to  prevent  all  Noife  over 
my  Wife's  Head,  during  the  MyfteriesofZ,«aW. 
In  mentioning  the  Court  at  hrft,  I  forgot  the 
two  Wings  in  it,  built  on  Stone  Arches,  which 
join  the  Houfe  Corridors,  fupported  on  Ionic  Pil- 
lars. In  one  of  thefe  Wings  is  a  large  Kitchen, 
thirty  Feet  high,  with  an  open  Cupola  on  the 
Top ;  near  it  a  Larder,  Brewhoufe,  and  Landry, 
with  Rooms  over  them  for  Servants.  The  upper 
fort  of  Servants  are  lodged  in  the  other  Wing, 
which  has  alfo  two  Wardrobes,  and  a  Store- 
room for  Fruit.  On  the  top  of  all,  a  leaden 
Ciftern,  holding  fifty  Tuns  of  Water,  driven  up 
by  an  Engine  from  the  Thames^  fupplies  all  the 
Water-works  in  the  Courts  and  Gardens,  which 
lie  quite  round  the  Houfe  j  through  one  of  which, 
a  Grafs  Walk  conduces  to  the  Stables,  built 
round  a  Court,  with  fix  Coach-houfes,  and  forty 
Stalls. 

I  will 
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I  will  add  but  one  thing  more  before  I  carry 
you  into  the  Garden,  and  that  is  about  walking 
too  ;  but  'tis  on  the  Top  of  all  the  Houfe,  which 
being  covered  with  fmooth  mill'd  Lead,  and  de- 
fended, by  a  Parapet  of  Ballufters,  from  all  Ap- 
preiienfion,  as  well  as  Danger,  entertains  the 
Eye  with  a  far  diftant  ProfpecT:  of  Hills  and  Dales, 
a: id  a  near  one  of  Parks  and  Gardens. 

To  thefe  Gardens  we  go  down  from  the  Houfe 
by  feven  Steps  into  a  Gravel  Walk,  that  reaches 
auojfs  the  whole  Garden,  with  a  covered  Ar- 
bour at  each  End  of  it.  Another  of  thirty  Feet 
broad,  leads  from  the  Front  of  the  Houfe,  and 
lies  between  two  Groves  of  tall  Lime-trees, 
planted  in  feveral  equal  Ranks,  upon  a  Carpet 
of  Grafs ;  the  Outfides  of  thefe  Groves  are  bor- 
dered with  Tubs  of  Bays  and  Orange-trees. 

At  the  End  of  this  broad  Walk  you  go  up  to  a 
Terrace,  four  hundred  Paces  long,  with  a  large 
Semicircle  in  the  Middle,  from  whence  is  beheld 
the  Queen's  two  Parks,  and  a  great  Part  of  Surry$ 
then  going  down  a  few  Steps,  you  walk  on  the 
Bank  of  a  Canal  fix  hundred  Yards  long  and 
feventeen  broad,  with  two  Rows  of  Limes  on 
each  fide  of  it. 

On  one  Side  of  this  Terrace,  a  Wall  covered 
with  Rofes  and  Jeflamines,  is  made  low,  to  ad- 
mit the  View  of  a  Meadow  full  of  Cattle  juft 
under  it  (no  difagreeable  Object  in  the  midtt  of 
a  great  City)  and  at  each  End,  a  Defcent  in 
Parterres,  with  Fountains  and  Water-works. 

From  the  biggeft  of  thefe  Parterres,  we  paft 
into  a  little  fquare  Garden  that  has  a  Fountain 
in  the  Middle,  and  two  Green-houfes  on  the 
Sides,  with  a  convenient  Bathing  Apartment  in 
one  of  them,  and  near  another  rare  of  it,  lies  a 

Flower- 
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Flower-garden.     Below    all    this,    a    Kitchen- 
garden,    full  of  the  beft  Sorts  of  Fruits,    has 
feveral  Walks  in  it,  fit  for  the  coldeft  Weather. 

Thus  I  have  done  with  a  tedious  Defcription, 
only  one  Thing  I  forgot,  though  of  more  Satif- 
faftion  to  me,  than  all  the  reft,  which  I  fancy 
you  guefs  already  ;  and  it  is  a  little  Clofet  of 
Books  at  the  End  of  that  Green-houfe,  which 
joins  the  beft  Apartment ;  which,  befides  their 
being  fo  very  near,  are  ranked  in  fuch  a  Method, 
that  by  its  Mark  a  very  frijh  Footman  may  fetch 
any  Book  I  want. 

Under  the  Windows  of  this  Clofet,  and  Green- 
houfe,  is  a  Jittle  Wildernefs  of  Black-birds  and 
Nightingals.  The  Trees  though  planted  by  my- 
telf,  require  lopping  already,  to  prevent  their 
hindering  the  View  of  that  fine  Canal  in  the 
Park. 

After  all  this  (to  a  Friend  I  will  expofe  my 
Wea-knefs  as  an  Inftance  of  the  Mind's  Un- 
ijuietnefs  under  the  moft  pleafmg  Enjoyments ): 
I  ana  oftner  mifling  a  pretty  Gallery  in  the  old 
Houfe  I  pulled  down,  than  pieafed  with  a  Sahon 
which  I  built  in  its  ftead  though  a  thoufand  Times, 
better  in  all  manner  of  Refpe&s. 

And  now  (Pvur  falre  bonne  louche,,  with  a  grave 
Reflection)  it  were  well  for  us,  if  this  Incapacity 
of  being  intirely  contented,  was  as  fure  a  Proof 
of  our  being  refcrved.  for  Happinefs  in  another 
World,  as  it  is  of  our  Frailty  and  Imperfection 
in  this ;  I  confefs  the  Divines  tell  us  fo,  but 
though  I  believe  a  future  State  more  firmly  thart 
a  great  many  of  them  appear  to  do,  by  their 
inordinate  Defires  of  the  good  Things  in  this  j 
yet  I  own  my  Faith  is  rounded,  not  on  the  fal- 
lacious Arguments  of  Preachers,  but  on  that 

adora» 
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adorable  Con jun&icm  of  unbounded  Power  and 
Goodadfs,  which  certainly  muft  fome  way  re- 
compence  hereafter,  fo  many  Thoufands  of  in- 
nocent Wretches  created  to  be  fo  miferable 
here. 

LETTER    LXV. 

70  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 

7}  L  INT  was  one  of  thofe  few  Authors,  who 
•*  had  a  warm  Houfe  over  his  Head,  nay,  two 
Houfes,  as  appears  by  two  of  his  Epifrles.  I 
believe,  if  any  of  his  cotemporary  Authors, 
<3urft  have  informed  the  Public  where  they  lodged, 
we  fhould  have  found  the  Garrets  of  Roma  as 
well  inhabited  as  thofe  of  Fleet-Street;  but  'tis 
dangerous  to  let  -Creditors  into  fuch  a  Secret^ 
therefore,  we  may  prefume  that  then,  as  well  a$ 
now-a-days,  no  body  knew  where  they  lived  but 
their  Bodkfellers.  It  feems  that  when  Virgil 
came  to  Ronie^  he  had  no  Lodging  at  all :  He 
firfl  introduced  himfelf  to  Augujius  by  an  Epi- 
gram, beginning,  Nofle  pluit  iota —  an  'Obferva- 
tion,  which  probably  he  had  not  made,  unlefs 
he  had  lain  all  Night  in  the  Street.  Where  Ju- 
venal lived,  we  eannot  affcrrn ;  but  in  one  of  his 
Satires  Ke  complains  of  the  ejcceffive  Price  of 
Lodgings  j  neither  do  I  think,  he  would  have 
talked  fo  feelingly  of  the  Shortnefs  of  Codru^ 
33ed,  if  there  had  been  room  for  a  Bedfellow  in, 
it.  I  bejieve  with  all  the  Oftentation  of  Pliny , 
he  wouljd  have  been  glad  to  have  changed  both 
his  Houfes,  for  your  .Grace's  one  ;  which  is  a 
'Country-Thoufe  in  the  Summer,  and  a  Town- 
frpufe  in.  the  Winter  5  and  muft  be  owned  to 

be 


86          A  ft'eft   C  o  •  ;>.  E  c  T  i  ON 
be  the  propcrcii  ,  -vile  Man,  who 

fees  all  th,  without 

ever   chan-  r.  ^:i;.^  a 

Delcripiio  \T    to 

yours,  but  finding  t:  ./..n, 

will  try  if  it  can  be  mate  bed  Count;  y- 

ieat  I   inhabit  <-..  j,r_;  .     \viiat  Figure  it 

may  make  by  trie  .  lelp  o:  a  ;  v.,on. 

You  mull  cxpefl  H-L-  ^  ,  guUr  i  .n<  De- 
fcription,  any  rrio.e  than  in  the  Houfej  tne  whole 
vaft  Edifice  is  To  disjointed,  and  t!-e  ftveral  Parts 
of  it  fo  detached  on-  :'.^m  the  other,  ana  y.  t  fo 
joining  again,  one  c'.;mo:  teiJ  how,  that  in  one 
of  my  poetical  Fits,  I  imagined  it  had  been  a 
Village  in  dmpbims  Time,  where  tne  Cottages 
having  taking  a  Country  Dance  together,  had 
been  all  out,  and  flood  Stone-ftill  with  Amaze- 
ment ever  fmce. 

You  muft  excufe  me,  if  I  fay  nothing  of  the 
Front,  indeed  I  do  not  know  which  it  is  ?  A 
Stranger  would  be  grievoufly  difappointed  who 
endeavoured  to  get  into  thisHoufe  the  right  Way. 
One  would  reafonably  expect  after  the  Entry 
through  the  Porch,  to  be  let  into  the  HaJI ;  alas 
nothing  lefs !  you  find  yourfelf  in  the  Houfe-of- 
office.  From  the  Parlour,  you  think  to  ftep  into 
the  Drawing-room,  but  upon  opening  the  Iron- 
nailed-door,  you  are.  convinced  by  a  Flight  of 
Birds  about  your  Ears,  and  a  Cloud  of  E^uft  in 
your  Eyes,  that  it  is  the  Pidgeon-houfe.  If  you 
come  into  the  Chapel,  you  find  its  Altars  like 
thofe  of  the  Ancients,,  continually  fmoaking,  but 
it  is  with  the  Steams  of  the  adjoining  Kitchen. 
The  great  Hall  within,  is  high  and  fpacious, 
flanked  on  one  Side  with  a  very  long  Table,  a 
true  Image  of  ancient  Hofpitality  -t  the.  Walls  are 
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all  over  ornamented  with  monftrous  Horns  of 
Animals,  about  twenty  broken  Pikes,  ten  or  a 
dozen  Blunderbufles,  and  a  rufty  Match-lock- 
mufket  or  two,  which,  we  were  informed  had 
ferved  in  the  civil  Wars.  Here  is  a  vaft  arched 
Window,  beautifully  darkened  with  divers  Efcut- 
cheons  of  painted  Glafs,  one  Alining  Pane  in  par- 
ticular, bears  date  1286,  which  alone  preferves 
the  Memory  of  a  Knight,  whofe  iron  Armour  is 
long  fmce  periflied  with  Ruft,  and  whofe  alabafter 
Nofe  is  mouldered  from  his  Monument.  The 
Face  of  Dame  Eleanor  in  another  Piece,  owes 
more  to  that  fingle  Pane,  than  to  all  the  Glafles 
fhe  ever  confulted  in  her  Life.  After  this,  who 
can  fay,  that  Glafs  is  frail,  when  it  is  not  half 
fo  frail  as  human  Beauty,  or  Glory !  And  yet,  I 
cannot  but  figh  to  think,  that  the  moft  authentic 
Record  of  fo  ancient  a  Family,  fhould  lie  at  the 
Mercy  of  every  body  that  flings  a  Stone.  In 
former  Days  there  have  dined  in  this  Hall  gar- 
tered Knights,  and  courtly  Dames,  attended  by 
Ufhers,  Sewers  and  Senefchals ;  and  yet  it  was 
but  laft  Night  that  an  Owl  flew  hither  and  took 
it  for  a  Barn.  This  Hall  lets  you  up  and  down 
over  a  very  high  Threftiold  into  the  great  Par- 
lour. Its  Contents  are  a  broken-belly'd  Virginal, 
a  couple  of  cripled  velvet  Chairs,  with  two  or 
three  mildew'd  Pictures  of  mouldy  Anceftors,  who 
look  as  difmally,  as  if  they  came  frefh  from  Hell 
with  all  their  Brimftone  about  them.  Thefe  are 
carefully  fet  at  the  other  Corner  ;  for  the  Win- 
dows being  every  where  broken,  make  it  fo  con- 
venient a  Place  to  dry  Poppies  and  Muftard  Seed, 
that  the  Room  is  appropriated  to  that  Ufe.  Next 
this  Parlour,  as  I  faid  before,  lies  the  Pidgeon- 
houfe,  by  the  Side  of  which  runs  an  Entry,,  which 

lets 
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lets  you  on  one  Haad  or  other,  into  a  Bed- 
chamber, a  Buttery,  and  a  fmall  Hole  called  the 
Chaplain's  Study;  then  follow  a  Brewhoufe,  a 
little  green  and  gilt  Parloiir,  and  the  great  Stairs, 
under  which  is  the  Dairy,  a  little  farther  on  the 
Right-hand  the  Servants  Hall,  and  by  the  Side  of 
it  up  fix  Stepsr  the  old  Lady's  Clofet  for  her  pri- 
vate Devotions,  which  has  a  Lettice  into  the 
Hall,  that  at  the  fame  Time  {he  prayed,  (he 
might  have  an  Eye  on  the  Men  and  Maids. 
There  are  upon  the  Ground-floor  in  all,  twenty 
fix  Apartments,  among  which  I  muft  not  forget 
a  Chamber  which  has  in  it  a  large  Antiquity  of 
Timber,  that  feems  to  have  been  either  a  Bed- 
ftead,  or  a  Cyder-prefs.  The  Kitchen  is  built  in 
form  of  the  Rotunda,  being  one  vaft  Vault  to  the 
Top  of  the  Roof,  where  the  fame  Aperture  ferves 
to  let  out  the  Smoke,  and  let  .in  the  Light.  But 
by  the  Blacknefs  of  the  Walls,  the  circular  Fifes,- 
vaft  Cauldrons,  yawning  Mouths  of  Ovens  and 
Furnaces,  you  would  think  it  either  the  Forge 
.of  Vulcan^  the  Cave  of  Polypb^iae^  or  the  Temple 
jof  Moloch^  The  Hoirer  of  this  Place,  lias  made 
rfuch  an  Imprefnoji  on  the  Country  People,  that 
-they  believe  the  Witches  keep  their  Sabbath  here, 
and  that  once  a  Year  the  Devil  treats  them  with 
infernal  Venifon,  a  roafted  Tyger  fluffed  with 
Ten-penny  Nails.  Above  Stairs  we  have  a 
Number  of  Rooms,  you  never  pafc  out  of  one 
into  another,  but  by  the  Afcent  or  Defcent  of 
-two  or  three  Stairs.  Our  beft  Room  is  very  long 
and  low,  of  the  exacl:  Proportion  of  a  Band- box : 
in  moft  of  thefe,  there  arc  Hangings,  of  the  fineft 
Work  in  the  World,  that  is  to  fay,  which  Arachne 
(pins  from  her  own  Bowels :  Were  it  not  for  this 
only  Furniture,  the  whole  would  be  a  referable 

Scene 
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Scene  of  naked  Walls,  flawed  Cielings,  broken 
Windows,  and  rufty  Locks.  The  Roof  is  fo 
decayed,  that  after  a  favourable  Shower  of  Rain, 
we  may  expe&  a  Crop  of  Mulhrooms  between  the 
Chinks  of  our  Floors  ;  all  the  Doors  are  as  little 
and  low  as  thofe  to  the  Cabbins  of  Packet-boats. 
Thefe  Rooms  for  many  Years  have  had  no  other 
Inhabitants  than  certain  Rats,  whofe  very  Age 
renders  them  worthy  of  this  Seat  j  for  the  very 
Rats  of  this  venerable  Houfe  are  grey :  fince  theie 
have  not  quitted  it,  we  hope  at  leaft,  that  this 
ancient  Manfion  may  not  fall  during  the  fmall 
Remnant  the  poor  Animals  have  to  live,  who  are 
now  too  infirm  to  remove  to  another.  There  is 
yet  a  fmall  Subfiftence  left  them,  in  the  few  re- 
maining Books  of  the  Library.  We  had  never 
feen  half  what  I  have  defcribed,  but  for  a  ftarched, 
grey-headed  Steward,  who  is  as  much  an  Anti- 
quity as  any  in  this  Place,  and  looks  like  an  old: 
Family-picture  walked  out  of  its  Frame;  he  en- 
tertained us  as  we  pafled  from  Room  to  Room, 
•with  feveral  Relations  of  the  Family,  bvit  his  Ob- 
fervations  were  particularly  curious  when  we  came 
to  the  Cellars.  He  informed  us  where  ftood  the 
triple  Rows  of  Butts  of  Sack,  and  where  were 
ranged  the  Bottles  of  Tent  for  Toafts  in  a 
Morning;  he  pointed  to  the  Stands  that  fup- 
portedthelron-hoop'd  Hogfheads  of  Strong-beer  j 
then  frepping  to  a  Corner,  he  lugged  out  the 
tattered  Fragments  of  an  unframed  Pielure : 
This,  fays  he,  with  Tears  in  his  Eyes,  was 
poor  Sir  Thomes  !  once  Mafter  of  all  this  Drink  ! 
he  had  two  Sons,  poor  young  Mafters  \  who 
never  arrived  to  the  Age  of  his  Beer ;  they  both 
fell  ill  in  this  very  Room,  and  never  went  out  on 
their  own  Legs  ;  he  could  not  pafs  by  a  Heap  of 

broken 


90          A.felett  COLLECTION 

broken  Bottles  without  taking  up  a  Piec^e  to  (hew 
us  the  Arms  of  the  Family  upon  it.  He  then 
led  us  up  the  Tower  by  dark  winding  Stone- 
Steps,  which  landed  us  into  feveral  little  Rooms 
one  above  another.  One  of  theie  was  nailed  up, 
and  our  Guide  whifpered  to  us,  as  a  Secret,  the 
Occafion  of  it.  It  feems  the  Courfe  of  this 
noble  Blood  was  a  little  interrupted  about  two 
Centuries  ago,  by  a  Freak  of  the  Lady  Frances^ 
who  was  here  taken  in  the  Fa&  with  a  neighbour- 
ing Prior ;  ever  fince  the  Room  has  been  nailed 
up,  and  branded  with  the  Name  of  the  Adultery-: 
chamber.  The  Ghoft  of  Lady  Frances,  is  fup- 
pofed  to  walk  there,  and  fome  prying  Maids  of 
the  Family  report,  that  they  have  feen  a  Lady  in 
a  Fardingale  through  the  Key-hole,  but  this 
Matter  is"  hufht  up,  and  the  Servants  are  forbid 
to  talk  of  it.  I  muft  needs  have  tired  you  by 
this  long'  Defcription  ;  but  what  engaged  me  in 
it,  was  a  generous  Principle  to  preferve  the  Me- 
mory of  that  which  itfelf,  muft  foon  fall  into  dirt; 
nay,  perhaps,  part  of  it  before  this  reaches  your 
Hands.  Indeed  we  owe  this  old  Houfe  the  fame  kind 
of  Gratitude  that  we  do  to  an  old  Friend,  who  har- 
bours us  in  his  declining  Condition,  nay  even  in 
his  laft  Extremities.  How  fit  is  this  Retreat  for 
uninterrupted  Study,  where  no  one  that  pafiesby, 
can  dream  there  is  an  Inhabitant,  and  even  thofe 
who  would  dine  with  us,  dare  not  flay  under 
our  Roof!  Any  one  who  fees  it,  will  own  I  could 
not  have  chofen  a  more  likely  Place  to  converle 
with  the  Dead.  I  had  been  to  blame  indeed,  if 
I  had  left  your  Grace  for  any  one  but  Homer. 
But  when  I  return  to  the  Living,  I  mall  have  the 
Senfe  to  endeavour  to  converfe  wiih  fome  of  the 

belt 
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beft  of   them,    and  (hall  therefore   as   foon    as 
pofiible,    tell  you  in  Perfon   how  much  I  am, 

I  am,  &c. 

LETTER     LXVI. 

£>ueen  Mary  /0  /£<?  Princefs  Anne, 

TjAVING  fomething  to  fay  to  you,  whidr 
I  know  will  not  be  very  pleafing,  I  chufe 
rather  to  write  it  firft,  being  unwilling  to  fur- 
prize  you ;  though,  I  think,  what  I  am  going  to 
tell  you,  fhould  not,  if  you  give  yourfelf  the 
Time  to  think,  that  never  any  body  was  fuffered 
to  live  at  Court  in  my  Lord  Marlborougb^  Circum- 
ftances.  I  need  not  repeat  the  Caufe  he  has  giv- 
en the  King  to  do  what  he  has  done,  nor  his 
Unwillingnefs  at  all  times  to  come  to  fuch  Extre- 
mities, though  People  do  defesve  it. 

I  hope,  you  do  me  the  Juftice  to  believe,  it  is 
as  much  againft  my  Will,  that  I  now  tell  you, 
that,  after  this,  it  is  very  unfit  Lady  Marlborough 
fhould  ftay  with  you,  fince  that  gives  her  Huf* 
band  fo  juft  a  Pretence  of  being  where  be  ought 
not. 

I  think,  I  might  have  expected  you  fhould 
have  fpoke  to  me  of  it.  And  the  King  and  I, 
both  believing  it,  made  us  ftay  thus  long.  But 
feeing  you  was  fo  far  from  it,  that  you  brought 
Lady  Marlborough  hither  lafl  Night,  makes  us 
refolve  to  put  it  off  no  longer,  but  tell  you,  {he 
muft  not  ftay  ;  and  that  I  have  all  the  Reafoti 
imaginable  to  look  upon  your  bringing  her,  as 
the  ftrangeft  Thing  that  was  ever  done.  Nor 
could  all  my  Kindnefs  for  you  (which  is  ever  rea- 
dy to  turn  all  you  do  the  beft  way,  at  any  other 

time) 
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time)  have  hundred  me  (hewing  you  that  Mo- 
ment, but  I  confidered  your  Condition,  and  that 
made  me  mafter  myfelf  fo  far  as  not  to  take  no- 
tice of  it  then. 

But  now  I  muft  tell  you,  it  was  very  unkind 
in  a  Sifter,  would  have  been  very  uncivil  in  an 
Equal,  and  I  need  not  fay  I  have  more  to  claim. 
Which,  though  my  Kindnefs  would  make  me 
never  exact,  yet  when  I  fee  the  Ufe  you  would 
make  of  it,  J  muft  tell  you,  I  know  what  is 
due  to  me,  and  expect  to  have  it  from  vou. 
'Tis  upon  that  Account,  I  tell  you  plainly,  Lady 
Mfir&orough  muft  not  continue  with  you  in  the 
Circumftances  her  Lord  is. 

I  know  this  will  be  uneafy  to  you,  and  I  am 
forry  for  it ;  and  it  is  very  much  fo  to  me  to  fay 
all  this  to  you,  for  I  have  all  the  real  Kmdncf* 
imaginable  for  you,  and  as  I  ever  have,  fo  will 
always  do  my  Part  to  live  with  you  as  Sifters 
ought.  That  is,  not  only  like  fo  near  Relations, 
but  like  Friends.  And,  as  fuch,  I  did  think  to 
write  to  you.  For  I  would  have  made  myfeif 
Relieve  your  Kindnefs  for  her  made  you  at  firft 
forget  that  you  mould  have  for  the  King  and 
Me ;  and  refolved  to  put  you  in  mind  of  it  my- 
felf, neither  of  us  being  willing  to  come  to 
bar/her  Ways. 

But  the  S'i2;ht  of  Lady  Marlbordugh  having 
changed  my  Thoughts,  does  naturally  alter  my 
Stile.  And  fince  T>y  that  I  fee  how  little  you 
feem  to  confider  what  even  in  common  Civility 
you  owe  us,  I  have  told  it  you  plainly ;  but 
withal  allure  you,  that  let  me  have  never  fa 
much  Reafon  to  take  any  thing  ill  of  you,  my 
Kindnefs  is  fo  great,  that  I  can  pafs  over  moft 
Things,  and  live  with  you,  as  becomes  me^ 

And 
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And  I  defire  to  do  fo  merely  from  that  Motive. 
For  I  do  love  you,  as  my  Sifter,  and  nothing 
but  yourfelf  can  make  me  do  otherwife.  And 
that  is  the  Reafon  i  chufe  to  write  this,  -rather 
than  tell  it  you,  that  you  may  overcome,  your 
iirft  Thoughts ;  and  when  you  have  well  cqnfi- 
dered,  you  will  find,  that  though  the  Thing  be 
hard,  (which  I  again  afliirc  you  I  am  forry  for) 
yet  it  is  not  unreafonable,  but  what  has 
ever  been  pra&ifed,  tind  what  you  yourfelf  would 
do,  were  you  in  my  Place. 

I  will  end  this  with  once  more  defiring  you  to 
confider  the  Matter  impartially,  and  take  time 
for  it.  I  do  not  delire  an  Anfwer  prefendy, 
becaufe  I  would  not  have  you  give  a  ram  one. 
I  mail  come  to  your  Drawing-room  To-mor- 
row before  you  play,  becaufe  you  know  why  I 
cannot  make  one  :  at  fome  other  time  we  fnall 
reafon  the  Bufmefs  calmly  ;  which  I  will  will- 
ingly do,  or  any  thing  elfe  that  may  fhew, 
it  mail  never  be  my  Fault  if  we  do  not  live 
kindly  together  :  nor  will  I  ever  be  other  by 
Choice, 

Your  truly  losing  end  affefttonatt  St/fer. 

M.  R. 

LETTER    LXVII. 

Princefs  Anne  to  Queen  Mary. 

\7OUR  Majefty  was   in  the  right  to  think 

*     your  Letter  would  be  very  furprifing  to  me. 

For  you  muft  needs  be  feniiblc  enough  of  the 

Kind- 
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Kindnefs  I  have  for  my  Lady  Marlborough,  !• 
know,  that  a  Command  from  you  to  part  with 
her  muft  be  the  greateft  Mortification  in  the 
World  to  me  ;  and  indeed  of  fuch  a  Nature,  as 
I  might  well  have  hoped  your  Kindnefs  to  me 
would  have  always  prevented.  I  am  fatisfied  (he 
cannot  have  been  guilty  of  any  Fault  to  you. 
And  it  would  be  extremely  to  her  Advantage, 
if  I  could  here  repeat  every  Word  that  ever  fhe 
had  faid  to  me  of  you  in  her  whole  Life.  I  con- 
fefs,  it  is  no  fmall  Addition  to  my  Trouble  to 
find  the  want  of  your  Majefty's  kindnefs  to  me 
upon  this  Occafion ;  fmce  I  am  fure  I  have  always 
endeavoured  to  deferve  it  by  all  the  Actions  of 
my  Life. 

Your  Care  of  my  prefentCondition  is  extreme- 
ly obliging.  And  if  you  would  be  pleafed  to 
add  to  it  fo  far,  as  upon  my  Account  to  recal 
your  fevere  Command  (as  I  muft  beg  leave  to  call 
it  in  a  Matter  fo  tender  to  me,  and  fo  little  rea- 
fonable,  as  I  think,  to  be  impofed  upon  me,  that 
you  would  fcarce  require  it  from  the  meaneft  of 
youi  Subjects)  I  fhould  ever  acknowledge  it  as 
a  veiy  agreeable  Mark  of  your  Kindnefs  tome. 
And  1  n>uft  as  freely  own,  that  as  I  think  this 
Proceeding  can  be  for  no  other  Intent  than  to 
,  give  me  a  very  fenfible  Mortification,  fo  there  is 
no  Mifery  that  I  cannot  readily  refolve  to  fuffer, 
rather  than  the  Thoughts  of  parting  with  her. 
If  after  all  this  that  I  have  faid,  I  mufr.  ftill  find 
myfelf  fo  unhappy  as  to  be  farther  prefled  in 
this  Matter,  yet  your  Majefty  may  be  affur'd 
that,  as  my  paft  Actions  have  given  the  greateft 
Teftimony  of  my  Refpe&  both  for  the  King  and 
You,  fo  it  (hall  always  be  my  Endeavour, 

wherever 
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wherever  I  arn,  to  preferve  it  carefully  for  the 
Time  to  come,  as  becomes 


From  the  Cockpit*  Vfry  offeflimate  Sift<rt 

/>£.  6th,  1692.  and  Servant, 

•      A  N  tf  £, 

LETTER    LXVIII. 

70  the  SAME. 

T  Have  now,  God  be  thank'd,  recover'd  mw 
Strength  well  aiOugh  to  go  Abroad.  And 
though  my  Duty  and  Inclination  would  both  lead 
me  to  wait  upon  your  Majefty,  as  foon  as  I  am 
able  to  do  it,  yet  I  have  of  late  had  the  Mif- 
iortune  of  being  fo  much  under  your  Majefty's 
Difpjeafurc,  as  to  apprehend,  there  may  be  hard 
Court-unions  made  upon  any  thing.  I  either 
do,  or  not  do,  with  the  moft  refpe&ful  Inten- 
tions. And  I  am  in  doubt  whether  the  fame  Ar- 
guments, that  have  prevailed  with  your  Majefty 
to  forbid  People  from  {hewing  their  ufual  Ref- 
pecls  to  me,  may  not  be  carried  fo  much  farther, 
as  not  to  permit  me  to:pay  my  Duty  to  you. 
That,  I  acknowledge,  would  be  a  great  Increafe 
of  Auction  to  me;  and  nothing  but  your  Ma- 
jefly's  own  Command  mail  ever  willingly  make 
me  fubmit  to  it.  For,  whatever  Reafon  I  may 
think  in  my  own  Mind  I  have  to  complain  of 
being  hardly  ufed,  yet  I  will  ftrive  to  hide  it,  as 
much  as  poflible.  And  though  I  will  not  pretend 
to  live  at  the  Cockpit,  unleis  you  would  be  fo 
kind  as  make  it  eafy  to  me,  yet  wherever  I  am, 

I  will 
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I  will  endeavour  always  to  give  the  conftanl  Marks 
of  Duty  and  Refpedls,  which  I  have  in  iny  Heart 
for  your  Maj«fty,  as  becomes 

Tour  Majefly's 

^;cn  very  affeftionate  $i/lery 

May  20.  and  Servant, 

ANNE. 

LETTER    LX1X. 

Queen  Mary  to  the  Princefs  Anne. 

I  Have  received  yours  by  the  Bifhop  tfWorceJler^ 
and  have  Very  little  to  fay  to  it ;  fmCe  you  can- 
not but  know,  that  as  I  never  ufed  Compliments, 
fo  now  they  will  not  ferve. 

'Tis  none  of  my  Fault,  we  live  at  this  Dif- 
tance,  and  I  have  endeavoured  to  fhew  my 
Willingnefs  to  do  otherwife.  And  I  will  do  no 
more.  Don't  give  yourfelf  any  uriflecefiary  Trou- 
ble :  for  be  affured  it  is  not  Words  can  make 
us  live  together  as  we  ought.  You  kno\v  what 
I  required  of  you.  And  I  now  teH  you,  If  you 
doubted  it  before,  that  I  cannot  change  my 
Mind,  but  expect  to  be  complied  with,  or  you 
muft  not  wonder  if  I  doubt  of  your  Kindnefs. 
You  can  give  me  no  other  Marks,  that  will 
fatisfy  me.  Nor  can  I  put  any  other  Conftruc- 
*5on  upon  your  Actions  than  what  all  the  World 
muft  do,  that  fees  them.  Thefe  things  don't 
hinder  me  being  very  glad  to  hear  you  are  fo  well, 
and  wifhing  you  may  continue  fo  ;  2nd  that  you 
yet,  while  'tis  in  Power,  oblige  me  to  be 

Tour  qjfeftionate  Sijler. 

MARIE  R. 
LET- 
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LETTER    LXX. 

Queen  Anne  to  tie  Duke  of  Marlborough, 
after  the  Viftory  of  Oudenarde. 

T  Want  Words  to  exprefs  the  Joy  I  have  that 
•*  you  are  well  after  your  glorious  Succefs,  fof 
which,  next  to  Almighty  God,  my  Thanks  are 
due  to  you.  And  indeed  I  can  never  fay  enough 
for  all  the  great  and  faithful  Services  you  have 
ever  done  me.  But  be  fo  juft  as  to  believe,  I  am  as 
truly  fenfible  of  them  as  a  grateful  Heart  can 
be,  and  (hall  be  ready  to  fhcw  it  upon  all  Occa- 
fions.  I  hope  you -cannot  doubt  of  my  Efteem 
and  Friendftup  for  you  ;  nor  think,  becaufel  dif- 
fer with  you  in  fome  things,  it  is  for  want  of 
either  :  no,  I  do  aflure  you.  If  you  were  here, 
I  am  fure  you  would  not  think  me  fo  much  in 
the  wrong  in  fome  things,  as  I  ff?ar  you  do  now. 
I  am  afraid  my  Letter  fhould  come  too  late  to 
London ;  and  therefore  dare  fay  no  'more,  but 
that  I  pray  God  Almighty  to  continue  his  Pro- 
tection over  you,  and  lend  you  fafe  home  again  ; 
and  be  allured  I  fhall  ever  oe  fincerely,  &c. 

LETTER     LXXI. 

Duke  of  Marlborough  to  Quern  Anne. 

Madam, 

T  Have  the  Honour  of  your  Majefty's  Letter  of 
the  6thj  and  am  very  thankful  for  all  your 

Goodnefs  to  me  j  and  I  am  Hue  it  will  always  be 
Voi.  II.  F  my 
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my  Intention  as  well  as  Duty,    to  be  ready  to 

venture  my  Life  for  your  Service. 

As  I  have  formerly  told  your  Majefty,  that  I 
am  defirous  to  ferve  you  in  the  Army,  but  not 
as  a  Minifter,  I  am  every  Day  more  and  more 
confirmed  in  that  Opinion.  And  I  think  myfelf 
obliged  upon  all  Accounts  on  this  Occafion  to 
fpeak  my  Mind  freely  to  you.  The  Circum- 
ftances  in  this  laft  Battle,  I  think,  mew  the  Hand 
of  God  ;  for  we  were  obliged,  not  only  to  march 
five  Leagues  that  Morning,  but  to  pafs  a  River 
before  the  Enemy,  and  to  engage  them  before 
the  whole  Army  was  paffed,  which  was  a  vifible 
Mark  of  the  Favour  of  Heaven  to  you  and 
your  Arms. 

Your  Majefty  mail  be  convinced  from  this 
Time,  that  I  have  no  Ambition  nor  any  thing 
to  afk  for  myfelf  or  Family  ;  but  I  will  end  the 
few  Years  which  I  have  to  live,  in  endeavouring 
to  ferve  you,  and  to  give  God  Almighty  Thanks 
for  his  infinite  Goodnefs  to  me.  But  as  I  have 
taken  this  Refolution  to  myfelf,  give  me  leave 
to  fay,  That  I  think  you  are  obliged  in  Confci- 
ence,  and  as  a  good  Chriftian,  to  forgive,  and 
to  have  no  more  Refentments  to  any  particular 
Perfon  or  Party,  but  to  make  ufe  of  fuch  as  will 
carry  on  this  juft  War  with  Vigour,  which  is 
the  only  way  to  preferve  our  Religion  and  Li- 
berties, and  the  Crown  on  your  Head.  Which, 
that  you  may  long  enjoy,  and  be  a  Blefling  to 
your  People,  (hall  be  the  conftant  Wim  and 
Prayer  of  him,  that  is  with  the  greateft  Truth 
and  Duty, 

July  23,  1708.  Madam)  &c. 

LET- 
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LETTER     LXXII. 

Duke  of  Maryborough  to  Queen  Anne. 


T>Y  what  I  hear  frcmi  .Louden,  I  find  your 
Majefty  is  pleafed  to  think,  that  when  I 
have  reflected,  I  muft  be  of  Opinion,  that  you 
are  in  the  right  in  giving  Mr.  Hill  the  P^irl  of 
£j/ex's  Regiment.  I  beg  your  Majefty  will  be 
fo  juft  to  me,  as  not  to  think  I  can  be  fo  unrca-- 
fbnable,  as  to  be  mortified  to  the  Decree  that 
I  am,  if  it  proceeded  only  from  this  one  Thing} 
for  I  {hall  always  be  ready  and  glad  to  do 
every  thing  that  is  agreeable  to  you,  after  I 
have  reprefented  what  may  be  a  Prejudice  to 
your  Service,  But  this  is  only  one  of  a  great  many 
Mortifications,  that  I  have  met  with.  And  as 
I  may  not  have  many  Opportunities  of  writ- 
ing to  you,  let  me  beg  of  your  Majefty  to  re- 
fledt  what  your  own  People,  and  the  reft  of  the 
World  muft  think,  who  have  been  WitnefTes  of 
the  Love,  Zeal  and  Duty,  with  which  I  have 
ferved  you,  when  they  (hall  fee  that  after  all 
1  have  done,  it  has  not  been  able  ta  protect  me 
againft  the  Malice  of  a  Bed-chamber  Woman. 
Your  Majefty  will  allow  me  on  this  Occafion 
to  remind  you  of  what  I  writ  to  you  the  lafl: 
Campaign,  of  the  certain  Knowledge  I  had  of 
Mrs.  Mttfbam'*  having  aflured  Mr.  Harlty,  that 
1  fliould  receive  fuch  conftant  Mortifications,  as 
ihould  make  it  impoflible  for  me  to  continue 
in  your  Service.  God  Almighty  and  the  whole 
World  are  my  Witnefles,  with  what  Care  and 
F  2  Pains* 
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Pains  I  have  ferved  you  more  than  twenty  Years, 
and  I  was  refolved  if  poflible,  to  have  Struggled 
with  Difficulties  to  the  End  of  this  War.  *But 
the  many  Inftances  I  have  had  of  your  Ma- 
jefty's  great  Change  to  me,  has  fo  broke  my 
Spirits,  that  I  muft  beg  as  the  greateft  and  laft 
Favour,  that  you  will  approve  of  my  retiring, 
fo  that  I  may  employ  the  little  Time  I  have  to 
live,  in  making  my  juft  Acknowledgments  to 
God,  for  the  Protection  he  has  been  pleafed  to 
give  me.  And  your  Majefty  may  be  aflured 
that  my  Zeal  for  you  and  my  Country  is  fo  great, 
that  in  my  Retirement  I  mail  daily  pray  for 
your  Profperity,  and  that  thofe  who  mall  ferve 
you  as  faithfully  as  I  have  done,  may  never 
feel  the  hard  Return  that  I  have  met  with. 

LETTER     LXXIII. 

LordTreafurer  Godolphin   to  Queen  Anne. 

T  Have  the  Honour  of  your  Majefty's  Letter  of 
•^  the  J3th,  by  which  I  have  the  Grief  to  find 
that  what  you  are  pleafed  to  call  Spleen  in  my 
former  Letter,  was  only  a  true  Impulfe  and 
Conviction  of  Mind,  that  your  Majefty  is  fuf- 
fering  yourfelf  to  be  guided  to  your  own  Ruin 
and  Deftruction  as  faft  as  it  is  poflible  for  them 
to  compafs  it,  to  whom  you  feem  fo  much  to 
hearken. 

I  am  not  therefore  fo  much  furprifed,  as  con- 
cerned at  the  Refutation  which  'your  Majefty 
fays  you  have  taken,  of  bringing  in  the  Duke 
of  Shrew/bury.  For  when  People  began  to  be 
fenfifcle  it  would  be  difficult  to  perfuadc  your 

Majefty 
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Majefly  to  difiblve  a  Parliament,  which,  for  two 
Winters  together,  had  given  you  above  fix  Mil- 
lions a  Year  for  the  Support  of  a  War  upon 
which  your  Crown  depends  ;  even  while  that 
War  is  ftill  fubfifting,  they  have  had  the  Cun- 
ning to  contrive  this  Propofal  to  your  Majefly, 
which  in  its  Confequence  will  certainly  put  you 
under  a  Neceflity  of  breaking  the  Parliament, 
though  contrary  (I  yet  believe)  to  your  Mind 
and  Intention. 

I  beg  your  Majefty  to  be  perfuaded,  I  do  not 
lay  this  out  of  theleuft  Prejudice  to  the  Duke  of 
Shrew/bury.  There  is  no  Man  of  whole  Capa- 
city I  have  had  a  better  Impreflion,  nor  with 
whom  I  have  lived  more  eafily  and  freely  for 
above  twenty  Years.  Your  Majefty  may  pleaie 
to  remember,  that  at  your  firft  coming  to  the 
Crown,  I  was  defirous  he  fhould  have  had  one 
of  the  chief  Pofts  in  your  Service  ;  and  it  would 
have  been  happy  for  your  Majefty  and  the  King- 
dom if  he  had  accepted  that  Offer  :  out  he 
thought  fit  to  decline  it,  and  the  Reafons  ge- 
nerally given  at  that  time  for  his  doing  fo,  do 
not  much  recommend  him  to  your  Majefty's 
Service.  But  I  muft  endeavour  to  let  your  Ma- 
jefty fee  Things  as  they  really  are.  And  to  bring 
him  into  your  Service  and  into  your  Bufmefs  at 
this  time,  juft  after  his  being  in  a  public  open 
Conjunction  in  every  Vote  with  the  whole  Bo- 
dy of  the  Tories,  and  in  a  private,  conftant 
Correfpondence,  and  caballing  with  Mr.  Hurley 
in  every  thing  ;  what  Confequnce  can  this  pof- 
fibly  have,  but  to  make  every  Man  that  is  now 
in  your  Cabinet  Council,  except 

to  run  from  it  as   they 

would  from  the  Plague  ?  And  I  leave  it  to  your 
F  3  Majefty 
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Majefty  to  judge,  what  Ef7e6t  this  intire  Change 
of  your  Minifters  will  have  among  your  Allies 
abroad,  and  how  well  this  War  is  like  to  be 
carried  on,  in  their  Opinion,  by  thofe  who  have 
all  along  oppofed  and  obftrudied  it,  and  who 
v/ill  like  any  Peace  the  better,  the  more  it  leaves 
France  at  liberty,  to  take  their  time  of  impof- 
ing  the  Pretender  upon  this  Country. 

'jThefe  Confiderations  mult  certainly  make  Hol- 
land run  immediately  into  a  feparate  Peace  with 
Frunce^  and  make  your  Majefty  lofe  all  the  Ho- 
nour, and  all  the  Reputation  your  Arms  had  ac- 
quired by  the  War ;  and  make  the  Kingdom 
iofe  all  the  Fruits  of  that  vaft  Expence  which 
they  have  been  at  in  this  War,  as  well  as  all 
the  Advantage  and  Safety  which  they  had  fo 
much  Need  of  and  had  fo  fair  a  Profpedt  of 
obtaining  by  it.  And  can  any  body  imagine 
that  after  fo  great  a  Difappcintment  of  the  King- 
dom, there  will  not  be  an  Inquiry  into  the 
Caufcs  of  it ;  and  who  have  been  the  Occafion 
of  fo  great  a  Change  in  your  Majefty's  Meafures 
and  Counfels,  which  had  been  fo  long  fuccefsful, 
and  gotten  you  fo  great  a  Name  in  the  World  ? 
I  am  very  much  afraid  your  Majefty  will  find, 
when  it  is  too  late,  that  it  will  be  a  pretty  dif- 
ficult Tafk  for  any  body  to  ftand  againft  fuch 
an  Inquiry.  I  am  fure  if  I  did  not^  think  all 
thefe  Conferences  inevitable,  I  would  never 
give  your  Majefty  the  Trouble  and  Uneafmefs 
of  kying  them  before  you.  But,  perfuaded  as 
I  am  that  your  Majefty  will  find  them  fo,  it  is 
my  indifpenfible  Duty  to  do  it  out  of  pure  Faith- 
fulnefs  and  Zeal  for  your  Majefty's  Service  and 
Honour.  "Your  Majefty  having  taken  a  Refo- 
lution  of  fo  much  Confequence  to  all  your  Af- 
fairs 
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fairs  both  atHome  and  Abroad,  without  acquaint- 
ing the  Duke  of  Marlborough  or  me  with  it,  till 
after  you  had  taken  it,  is  the  leaft  Part  of  my 
Mortification  in  this  whole  Affair.  Though  per- 
haps the  World  may  think  the  long  and  faithful 
Services  we  have  conftantly  and  zealoufly  en- 
deavoured to  do  your  Majefty,  might  have  de- 
ferved  a  little  more  Confideration.  However, 
for  my  own  Part,  I  mofl  humbly  beg  leave  to 
allure  your  Majefty,  I  will  never  give  the  leaft 
Obftruction  to  your  Meafures,  or  to  any  Mi- 
nifters  you  mail  pleaie  to  employ.  And  I  muft 
beg  further,  to  make  two  humble  Requefts  to 
your  Majefty,  the  one,  that  you  will  allow  me 
to  pafs  the  Remainder  of  Life  always  out  of  Lon- 
don, where  I  may  find  moft  Eafe  and  Quiet.  The 
other,  that  you  would  keep  this  Letter  and  read 
it  again  about  next  Chriftmas,  and  then  be  pleaf- 
cd  to  make  your  jown  Judgment,  who  hath. 
given  you  the  beft  and  moft  faithful  Advice. 

New-nurtet,  j         &c> 

April  15,  1710. 


LETTER     LXXIV. 

Duke  of  Marlborough  to  Queen  Anne    on 
his  Difmijfion. 


T 
•*• 


Am  very  fenfible  of  the  Honour  your  Majefty 
does  me  in  difmiffing  me   from  your  Service 
by   a  Letter   of  your  own  Hand,  though  I  find 
F  4  by 
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by  it  that  my  Enemies  have  been  able  to  prevail 
with  your  Majefty  to  do  it  in  the  Manner  that  is 
moft  injurious  to  me.  And  If  their  Malice  and 
Inveteracy  againft  me  had  not  been  more  pow- 
erful with  them  than  the  Confideration  of  your 
Majefty's  Honour  and  Juftice,  they  would  not 
have  influenced  you  to  impute  the  Occafion  of 
my  Difmiffion  to  a  falfe  and  malicious  Infinua- 
tion  contrived  by  themf elves,  and  made  public, 
when  there  was  no  Opportunity  for  me  to  give 
tn  my  Anfwer ;  which,  they  muft  needs  be  con- 
fcious  .would  fully  detecT:  the  Falfhood  and  Malice 
of  their  Afperfions,  and  not  leave  them  that 
Handle  for  bringing  your  Majefty  to  fuch  Extre- 
mities againft  me. 

But  I  am  much  more  concerned  at  an  Ex- 
preffion  in  your  Majefty's  Letter,  which  feems 
to  complain  of  the  Treatment  you  had  met  with. 
I  know  not  how  to  underftand  that  Word,  nor 
what  Conft  ruction  to  make  of  it.  I  know  I  have 
always  endeavoured  to  ferve  your  Majefty  faith- 
fully and  zealoufly,  through  a  great  many  unde- 
ierved  Mortifications.  But  if  your  Majefty  does 
intend  by  that  Expreffion  to  find  fault  with  my 
jiot  coming  to  the  Cabinet  Council,  I  am  very 
free  to  acknowledge  that  my  Duty  to  your 
Majefty  and  my  Country  would  not  give  me  leave 
to  join  in  the  Counfel  of  a  Man,  who,  in  my 
Opinion,  puts  your  Majefty  upon  all  manner  of 
Extremities.  And  it  is  not  my  Opinion  only, 
but  the  Opinion  of  all  Mankind,  that  the  Fnend- 
jhlp  of  Fiance  muji  needs  be  DeJlruSil-'ue  to  your 
Majefty  :  there  being  in  that  Court  a  Root  of 
Enmity  irreconcilable  to  your  Majesty's  Gsvern- 
ment)  and  the  Religion  of  thefe  Kingdoms.  I  wifh 
your  Majefty  may  never  nnd  the  Want  of  fo 

faithful 
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faithful  a  Servant,  as  I  have  always  endeavoured 
to  approve  myfelf  to  yoiu  I  am  with  the  great- 
eft  Duty  and  Submifiion, 

Madam, 

Tour  Majejlys  moft  dutiful  and 
Obedient  Subjeft, 

MARLBOROUGH, 

LETTER    LXXV, 

Dennis  to  Walter  Moyle    Efq  •* 

Dear  Sir, 

\7OU  know  a  grave  Fellow  aflures  us,  that 
*  upon  the  Ceffation  of  Oracles,  lamentable 
Cries  were  heard  in  the  Air,  proclaiming  along 
the  Coafts  the  Death  of  the  great  Pan  :  and  have 
not  you,  upon  this  Death  of  good  Senfe,  and  this 
CefTation  of  Wit,  tell  me  truly,  have  not  you 
heard 

Thefe  Sounds  upon  the  Cornim  Shore9 
The  Sage  *  Will.  Urwine  is  no  more. 

Gone  is  the  univerfal  Lord  of  Wit !  he  to  whom 
all  the  Wits  paid  Homage  ;  for  whom  his  Sub- 
jects fet  a  Tax  upon  Words,  and  laid  exorbitant 
Cuftoms  on  Thoughts  :  he's  dead  >  alas,  he's 
dead  ! 

Dead,  I  mean,  Sir,  in  a  legal  Capacity ;  that 
is,  out-law'd  and  gone  into  the  Friars  ;  to  go  into* 
which,  is  once  more  to  out-law  himfelf ;  he  has 

*  A  Coffet-Man  in  Covent-Garden. 
F  5 
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done  it,  Sir,  and  ill  Fortune  has  brought  him  to  be 
a  Felo  de  fe  that  way.  For  fince  the  Law  thought 
it  but  juft  to  put  Will  out  of  its  Protection,  Witt 
thought  it  but  prudent  to  put  himfelf  out  of  its 
Power.  And  fince  the  Law  could  uie  him  with 
fo  much  Contempt,  as  to  declare  to  all  the  World 
that  it  does  not  care  for  Will.  Urwine  ;  Will^  who 
is  extremely  ftout  in  Adverfity,  has  declar'd  by 
his  Actions,  that  he  does  not  care  for  the  Law. 
Virgil  tells  us  in  his  fixth  Book,  that  the  Souls  in 
Hell  were  bulled  about  the  fame  things  in  which 
they  were  employed  upon  Earth  ;  even  fo  does 
Sage  JVill  ufe  the  fame  Nutmeg-grater,  and  the 
fame  Tea-pot  in  the  Friars,  that  he  handled  be- 
fore, in  Baw-Jtreet.  Thus  has  he  left  the  Wits 
without  any  Sorrow,  tho*  he  loves  them,  and 
without  taking  any  Leave  of  them.  For  Will 
thinks  they  cannot  be  long  from  him  ;  and  he 
fays,  he  experts  that  in  a  very  little  time  his  old 
Company  fhould  be  conftant  at  his  New  Houfe. 
And  doit  not  thou  think  that  they  too  have  rea- 
fon  to  expect  the  very  fame  Thing  ?  For  as  the 
Death  of  any  Man  ought  to  put  all  his  Friends 
in  mind,  that  he  went  before  but  to  lead  them 
the  Way ;  fo  Will's  Departure  from  this  mifera- 
ble.Life,  this  lewd  Covcnt-garden  Life,  and  his 
ferrying  from  Somerfet-ftairs  to  the  infernal  Shore 
tof  Aljatia,  fhould  be  a  Memento  to  the  reft  of 
the  Wits,  that  he  is  but  gone  whither  they  all 
mtift  follow. 

To  leave  off  poetical  Similes,  this  Body  Poli- 
tic is  in  a  curfed  Condition,  and  cannot  keep  long 
together  without  a  Head.  The  Members  are  at 
prefent  in  a  grave  Debate  how  to  get  one.  To- 
morrow the  whole  Houfe  will  refglve  itlelf  into  a 

grand 
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grand  Committee,  to  confult  about  Ways  and 
Means  of  making  Provifion  for  the  common  Ne- 
ceffities.  Some  talk  of  an  Excife  upon  May-dew 
and  Rafberry-brandy  :  that  there  will  be  a  Poll  is 
ftrongly  aiTerted,  in  which  every  Man  is  to  pay  ac- 
cording to  his  refpective  Condition.  To-morrow 
it  will  be  known  to  how  much  each  Man's  Quota 
amounts.  As  for  Example:  how  much  a  Poet 
is  to  pay,  how  much  a  Wit,  how  much  a  Politi- 
cian, and  how  much  a  Critic.  A  Critic  did  I  fay  2 
I  beg  your  Pardon  :  they  have  voted  Nemlne  ' 
ContradicentCy  that  they  will  cefs  no  Critic  till 
Mr.  Moyle  return. 

I  have  given  them  my  Sentiments  upon  the. 
forementioned  Poll,  which  were,  that  it  was. 
fomething  hard  to  make  a  Man  pay  for  being 
called,  Wit,  Poet,  or  Critic  j  that  they  faw,  by 
Experience,  lately  in  the  State,  that  poor  Dogs 
grumbled  to  pay  for  their  Titles.  How  then 
could  they  think  that  People  Would  be  contented 
to  be  taxed  for  their  Nick-names  ?  That  in  fet- 
tling this  Tax,  they  were  to  take  a  quite  con- 
trary Method,  to  that  which  was  taken  upon 
fettling  a  Tax  in  the  State.  That  in  the  State, 
fometimes  a  Man  paid  for  what  he  really  had  : 
as  for  Example,  when  a  Country  'Squire  paid 
for  his  Land  or  his  Money  ;  and  fometimes  for 
what  he  really  had  not,  as  when  a  Cit  that  is 
twice  dubb'd  Knight  by  the  King,  and  Cuckold 
by  his  Wife,  pays  for  his  Honour,  and  for  his 
Children.  The  firft  of  which  is  but  as  it  were 
bis,  for  it  is  really  the  King's  j  and  the  fecond 
of  which  are  but  as  it  were  his,,  for  they  are 
really  the  Courtiers,  who  helped  him  to  his  Ti- 
tle. In  the  State  too  a  Man  is  made  to  pay  for 
fornething  which  he  does,,  or  for  fomething  which 

be 
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he  does  not.     As  a  Jacobite  pays  fo  much  for 
fwearing  when  he's  drunk,  and  fo  much  for  not 
fvvearing  when  he's  fober.     But  that  in  our  Cafe, 
if  we  would  be   exadly  juft,    we  fhould  make 
People  pay  neither  for  what  they  have,  nor  for 
what  they  have  not ;  nor  for  what  they  do,  nor 
for  what  they  do  not ;  but  fhould  oblige  them  to 
pay  only  for  pretending  to  have  what  they  really 
have  not,  or  offering  to  do  what  they  are  utterly 
.  incapable  of  doing.     That  thus  the  Tax  would 
certainly  fall  upon  the  moft  folvent  Part  of  the 
Body.     For  how  ridiculous  would  it  be  to  tax 
a  Man  for  having  Poetry  and  Wit,   when  they 
are  almoft  always  Signs  that  he  has  not  a  Far- 
thing to   pay  ?    On  the  other  fide,  how  abfurd 
would  it  be  to  tax  him  for  a  bare  Want  of  thofe 
Qualities?    Since  when  a  Man  is  dull  without 
pretending,  'tis  ten  to  one  but  he  is  poor ;  for 
Riches  make  Men  vain,  and  Vanity  makes  them 
affe&ed.     But  he  who  is  not  much  at  his  Eafo, 
is  hardly  at  leifure  for  Affectation ;  and  I  have 
often  feen,  that  when  Vanity  has  thrown  a  Fop 
out  of  Nature,  Neceflity  has  brought  him  back 
again :  but  a  rich  Rogue  will  be  fure  to  be  al- 
ways pretending.      Fortune   takes    pleafure    in 
making  thofe  vain,  whom  Nature  before  made 
impotent,    and  both  of  them  often  confpire  to 
finifh  a  Coxcomb.     Thus  I  would  have  none 
pay  but  they  Who  put  Gravity  upon  us  for  Wif- 
dom,  Vifions  for  Politics,  and  Quibbles  for  Wit  > 
and  I  would  have  no  Man  at  any  Expence  for 
being  called  a  Poet,  a  Wit,  or  a  Critic,  unlefs 
it  be  by  himfelf.     It  would  be  equally  hard  to 
lay  a  Tax  upon  any  one,  for  his  Ill-fortune,  or 
for  his  Ill-nature,  fince  they  are  Things  of  which 
no  Man  is  Mafter,    But  what  ?  A  Sot  cannot 

help 
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help  his  Vanity.  Agreed)  but  then  it  makes 
him  fo  much  happier  than  he  deferves  to  be, 
that  he  may  well  be  contented  to  pay  for 
it. 

/  am  your  mojl  bumble  Servant, 

JOHN  DENNIS, 

'LETTER    LXXVI. 

Dennis  to  Wycherley. 

Sir, 

\ '\T  H I L  E  I  venture  to  write  thefe  Lines  to 
*  *  you,  I  take  it  to  be  my  Intereft  not  to 
confider  you,  as  I  hitherto  always  have  done, 
and  as  for  the  future  I  always  (hall,  viz.  as  Mr. 
Wycberley  has  the  greateft  comic  Wit  that  ever 
England  bred,  as  a  Man  fent  purpofely  into  the 
World  to  charm  the  Ears  of  the  wittieft  Men, 
and  to  ravifli  the  Hearts  of  the  moft  beautiful 
Women  :  no,  Sir,  that  in  writing  to  you  I  may 
aflttme  fome  Spirit,  I  fhall  at  prefent  only  con- 
fider you  as  the  humble  Hermit  at  Cleve ;  hum- 
ble even  in  the  full  Pofleflion  of  all  thofe  extra- 
ordinary Qualities,  the  Knowledge  of  which  has 
made  me  proud.  I  muft  confefs,  that  I  have  no 
great  Opinion  of  that  which  Men  generally  call 
Humility.  Humility  in  moft  Men  is  want  of 
Heat ;  'tis  Phlegm,  'tis  Impotence,  'tis  a  wretch- 
ed Neceility,  of  which  they  who  lie  under  it, 
vainly  endeavour  to  make  a  Virtue.  But  in  a 
Man  of  Mr.  IVycherleys  Make,  'tis  Choice,  'tis 
Force  of  Mind,  'tis  good,  'tis  a  generous  Con- 
defcenfion.  And  what  Force  of  Mind  is  there 

not 
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not  requifite  to  bend  back  a  Soul  by  perpetual 
Reflection,  which  would  be  always  rifing,  and 
eternally  afpiring  by  virtue  of  its  in-born  Fire  * 
yet  yours,  notwithstanding  all  its  Power,  cannot 
wholly  deprefs  itfelf,  nor  defcend  in  every  Part 
of  it.  At  the  time  that  your  Will  vouchsafes  to 
jfteop,  your  Underftanding  foars  ;  your  Writings 
are  as  bold  as  your  Converfation  is  modeft 
(though  thofe  are  bold,  as  this  is  modeft  with 
Judgment)  and  he  who  would  do  you.  Juftice,. 
muft  needs  confefs,  that  you  are  a  very  ambitious 
Writer,  though  a  very  humble  Man.  Yet  your 
very  Ambition  has  obliged  Mankind  :  it  has  ex- 
alted human  Nature,  in  raifing  your  own  by 
its  moft  noble  Efforts  ;  and  that  without  boaft- 
ing  Pre-eminence,  And  furely  it  muft  be  for 
this  very  Reafon,  that  we  feel  a  fecret  Pride,, 
when  we  but  read  the  Difcoveries  which  you 
have  made.  Thus  I  cannot  fay  what  you  are, 
without  Vanity,  for  never  was  Man  exempt  from 
it ;  but  I  can  fay,  that  you  have  made  ufe  eren 
of  Vanity  to  humble  you  by  way  of  Reflection, 
and  that  you  have  avoided  that  dangerous  Ef- 
fect of  it,  Vain- glory,  the  Rock  upon  which 
feveral  great  Wits  before  you  have  been  feen  to 
fplit.  For  you  have  always  wifely  conftdered, 
that  Vain-glory  in  the  Vulgar  may  be  fupporta- 
ble,  nay,  may  be  diverting ;  but  that  in  great 
Men  it  muft  be  intolerable.  That  whereas  in 
the  firft,  'tis  Want  of  Difcernment,  'tis  Folly, 
'tis  the  Extravagance  and  Blindnefs  of  Self-love  ; 
in  the  laft,  'tis  Crime,  'tis  Malice,  'tis  a  fecret 
and  proud  Defign  to  mortify  and  infult  over  the 
reft  of  Men,  over  whom  they  have  fo  much  Ad- 
vantage :  that  it  is  for  this  very  Reafon,  that 
we  fo  deeply  refent,  and  fo  feveiely  revenge  the 
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mortal  Affronts  we  receive  from  it.  Great 
Wits  were  by  Heaven  predeftin'd  to  rule,  to  rule 
the  Minds  of  others,  the  nobleft  Empire ;  but 
when  they  grow  outwardly  vain,  they  grow  Ty- 
rants, and  then  their  difcontented  Subjects  rebel, 
and  then  they  depofe  thofe  Kings  as  Ufurpers, 
whom  before  they  obeyed  as  their  lawful  Mo- 
narchs.  But  a  moderate,  a  good,  and  a  gra- 
cious Prince,  like  you,  commands  their  Hearts, 
as  well  as  their  Underftandings,  and  under  one 
whom  they  love  fo  well,  they  grow  as  proud  as 
they  are  pleafed  to  obey.  Our  violent  Inclina- 
tions make  us  belong  to  you,  and  therefore  'tis 
the  Intereft  even  of  our  Pride,  that  you  mould 
long  continue  in  the  Place  which  your  extraor- 
dinary Defert  has  attain'd.  Did  we  nothing  but 
efteem  you  as  much  as  we  do,  we  fhould  cer- 
tainly envy  you,  if  we  did  not  hate  you  ;  for 
bare  Efteem  is  always  forced  upon  us,  whereas 
Inclination  is  much  more  voluntary :  befides,  as 
a  judicious  Frenchman  obferves,  Efteem  is  fo- 
reign, and  comes  from  abroad,  and  is  therefore 
received  with  Grumbling  »  but  Inclination  is  our 
own,  and  born  in  our  Breafts,  and  is  therefore 
carelled  and  cherifhed.  I  might  add,  that  upon 
this  Account  it  is  hard  to  wifh  well  to  thofe 
whom  we  very  much  efteem,  if  they  have  not 
likewife  the  Skill  to  make  themfelves  be  beloved*; 
becaufe  barely  to  efteem,  deprefles  the  Spirits, 
as  much  as  to  love  very  much  exalts  them ;  it 
brings  the  Soul  to  a  languid  Temper,  and  gives 
it  at  once  too  horrid  Views  of  another's  Excel- 
lencies, and  of  its  own  Infirmities  ;  but  Affec- 
tion gives  it  Agitation  and  Warmth  ;  and  in  the 
View  of  a  Friend's  Defert,  it  takes  too  much 
Pleafure  and  too  much  Pride  to  conilder  its  own 

Defers, 
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Defeds.  'Tis  true,  that  you  are  efteemed  at 
this  high  rate,  you  owe  to  your  Wit  and  your 
Penetration  j  but  that  you  are  efteemed  without 
Envy,  that  you  are  with  Joy  and  Gladnefs 
efteemed,  you  owe  to  this,  that  while  the  Force 
of  your  Fancy  and  Judgment  makes  all  the 
\Vorld  admire  you,  you  remain  yourfelf  unmoved 
by  it  j  that  while  your  Excellence  fills  all  Mouths 
but  yours,  you  alone  appear  to  be  unacquainted 
with  it.  Thus,  while  by  the  Merit  of  your  ex- 
traordinary Qualities,  you  are  known  to  furpafs 
all  others,  it  plainly  appears,  that  you  have  be- 
yond all  this  a  Greatnels  of  Soul,  from  whence 
you  look  down  on  your  own  Merit :  an  infallible 
Sign,  that  the  Talents  which  we  admire  in  you, 
are  no  Illufions  but  real  Things,  Things  that  were 
born  with  you,  and  have  been  improved  by  you, 
and  which  you  have  not  acquired  :  for  Men  are 
found  to  be  vainer,  upon  the  Account  of  thofe 
Qualities  which  they  fondly  believe  they  have, 
than  of  thofe  which  they  really  have  ;  and  he- 
reditary Greatnefs  gives  Men  leave  to  be  hum- 
ble, whereas  Preferment  occafions  Pride.  None 
but  fuch  real  Greatnefs  as  yours,  can  capacitate 
a  Man  to  be  truly  humble  ;  for  the  Soul,  which 
by  Nature  is  not  feated  high,  can  hardly  be  faid 
to  defcend.  If  I  have  infifted  too  long  on  this 
fhimng  Subject,  a  Subjedl:  which  is  fo  confpicu- 
ous  in  you ;  if  you  look  upon  this  tedious  Let- 
ter, as  one  of  thofe  various  Profecutions  which 
every  eminent  Virtue  provokes  ;  I  defire  you  to 
conlider  that  I  have  fo  many  Obligations  to  this 
very  Humility,  that  I  looked  upon  myfelf,  as 
obliged  by  Gratitude,  to  fay  as  much  as  I  have 
done.  For  to  that  I  owe  the  Happinefs  which 
I  have  frequently  received  in  your  Converfation, 
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to  that  I  owe  the  prefent  Satisfaction,  which 
your  Premiflion  to  write  to  you  gives  me  ;  and 
to  that  I  am  indebted  for  the  Hopes  of  your 
Anfwers  :  when  I  have  received  them  I  fhall 
then  believe  what  you  were  pleafed  to  tell  me 
when  I  faw  you  laft,  that  you  are  much  more 
humble  in  the  clear  Air  on  your  Mountain  at 
C/eve,  than  when  you  are  in  a  Fog  and  ful- 
phurous  Smoak  in  Bow-flreet.  But,  at  the  fame 
time,  the  Satisfaction  of  thinking,  that  Diftance 
does  not  make  you  forget  me,  will  render  him 
very  proud,  who  is  at  prefent, 

Sir,  your  very  bumble  Servant, 

JOHN  DENNI*. 

LETTER    LXXVII. 

Wycherley  to  Dennis. 


Sir, 

have  found  a  Way  to  make  me  fatisfy'd 
*  with  my  Abfence  from  London  ;  nay  what  is 
more  with  the  Diftance  which  is  now  betwixt 
you  and  me.  That,  indeed,  ufes  to  leflen  Friend- 
fhip,  but  gives  me  the  greater  Mark  of  yours, 
by  your  kind  Letter,  which  I  had  miffed  if  I  had 
been  nearer  to  you:  fo  that  I,  who  receive-  no 
Rents  here,  yet  muft  own,  if  I  did,  I  could  not 
receive  greater  Satisfaction  than  I  had  from  yours, 
worth  even  a  Letter  of  Exchange,  or  Letters 
Patent  ;  for  I  value  your  Friendmip  more  than 
Money,  and  am  prouder  of  your  Approbation, 
than  I  mould  be  of  Titles  :  for  the  having  a 
good  Opinion  of  one  who  knows  Mankind  fo 

well, 
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well,  argues  fome  Merit  in  me,  upon  which 
every  Man  ought  to  confider  himfelf  more  than 
upon  the  Goods  of  Fortune.  I  had  rather  be 
thought  your  Friend  in  Proof  of  my  Judgment 
and  good  Senfe,  than  a  Friend  to  the  Mufes ; 
and  had  rather  have  you  than  them  thought 
mine.  If  I  am,  as  you  fay,  at  once  proud  and 
humble,  'tis  fince  I  have  known  I  have  had  die 
Honour  to  pleafe  you ;  tho'  your  Praife  rather 
humbles  than  makes  me  (tho'  a  damn'd  Poet) 
more  vain  :  for  it  is  fo  great,  that  it  rather  feems 
the  Raillery  of  a  witty  Man,  than  the  Sincerity 
of  a  Friend  ;  and  rather  proves  the  Copioufnefs 
of  your  own  Invention,  than  juftifies  the  Ferti- 
lity of  mine.  But  I  fear  I  am  forfeiting  the 
Chara&er  of  the  Plain-Dealer  with  you  j  and 
feem,  like  vain  Women  or  vainer  Men,  to  re- 
fufe  Praife,  but  to  get  more  ;  and  fo  by  return- 
ing your  Compliments,  mew  myfelf  grateful  out 
of  Intereft,  as  Knaves  are  punctual  in  fome  Pay- 
ments, but  to  augment  their  Credit.  And  for 
your  Praife  of  my  Humility  (the  only  Mark  of 
my  Knowledge,  fince  it  is  a  Mark  of  my  know- 
ing myfelf)  you  have  praifed  that  to  its  Deftruc- 
tion,  and  have  given  me  fo  much,  you  have  left 
me  none ;  like  thole  Admirers,  who  praife  a 
young  Maid's  Modefty  till  they  deprive  her  of 
it.  But  let  me  tell  you,  'tis  not  to  my  Humi- 
lity that  you  owe  my  Friend£hip,  but  to  my  Am- 
bition, fince  I  can  have  no  greater  than  to  be 
efteemed  by  you,  and  the  World,  your  Friend, 
and  to  be  known  to  all  Mankind  for, 

Dear  Sir,  your  humble  Servant^ 

W.  WYCHERLEY, 
L  E  T- 
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LETTER    LXXVIII. 

Dennis  to   Wycherley. 

Dear  Sir,. 

XJ  O  T  long  after  I  writ  my  laft  to  you,  I  was 
r^  hurried  up  to  Town  by  a  kind  of  a  Cholic, 
which  was  ended  in  a  Defluxion  upon  one  of  my 
Feet.  You  know,  Sir,  a  Defluxion  is  a  general 
Name  which  fome  pleafant  French-men  have 
given  an  infant  Gout  too  young  to  be  yet  bap- 
tiz'd.  But  tho'  the  Diftemper  raged  in  each 
Hand,  I  would  in  fpite  of  it  anfwer  your  admi- 
rable Letter ;  a  Letter  which  I  had  certainly 
known  to  be  yours,  tho'  it  had  been  fent  me 
without  a  Name,  nay,  and  tranfcribed  by  a 
Chancery-Clerk  in  his  own  hideous  manner  of 
Copying.  But  I  muft  confefs  I  was  furprifed  to 
hear  you  fay  in  it,  that  you  took  the  Sincerity  of 
a  Man  who  fo  much  efteems  you,  for  Raillery; 
yet  tho'  you  declare  it,  you  can  never  believe  it. 
I  am  willing  to  believe  you  exceeding  humble ; 
but  you  can  never  be  humble  to  that  degree,  unlefs 
your  Mind,  which  refembles  your  Eye  irt  its 
Clearnefs,  its  Livelii»efs,  and  in  its  piercing 
Views,  fliould  be  alfo  like  it  in  this,  that  plainly 
difcerning  all  Things  elfe,  it  wants  a  Sight  of 
itfelf :  but  in  this  it  does  not  referable  it ;  for  it 
beholds  itfelf  by  Reflections,  and,  like  a  lovely 
Maid  at  her  Glafs,  is  charmed  with  the  Sight  of 
its  own  Beauty.  This  is  .a  Sight  in  which  you 
take  Pride  as  well  as  Pleafure  ;  but  yours,  I  muft 
confefs,  is  a  guiltlefs  Pride,  it  being  nothing  but 
firft  Motion,  which  it  is  impoflible  for  Man  to 
avoid.  You  have  both  the  Force  to  fubdue  it 
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immediately,  and  the  Art  and  Goodnefs  to  con- 
ceal it  from  us.  That  it  plainly  appears  from 
what  I  have  faid,  that  you  do  not  believe  I  had 
any  Defign  to  ,  rally  you,  I  am  confident,  that 
through  all  my  Letter  there  appears  an  Air  of 
Sincerity.  But  that  is  a  Virtue  which  has  been 
fo  long  and  fo  peculiarly  your's,  that  you  may 
perhaps  be  jealous  of  it  in  your  PViends,  and  dif- 
claim  fome  Virtues  which  they  commend  in  you, 
only  to  monopolize  that.  You  had  given  me  at 
leaft  an  Occafion  to  think  fo,  if  the  Raillery  in 
yours  had  not  been  fo  very  apparent,  that  even 
I  had  Eyes  to  difcern  that  you  have  been  to  blame 
in  it,  tho'  I  am  doubly  blinded  with  Love  of  you 
and  myfelf.  Yet  if  you  writ  it  with  a  Defign  to 
mortify  me,  aflure  yourfelf,  that  I  mall  fortify 
my  Vanity  with  that  very  Artillery  with  which 
you  have  begun  to  attack  it.  If  Mr.  Wycberley 
rallies  me,  it  is  certain,  that  I  have  my  Defects; 
but  it  is  full  as  certain,  that  he  would  never  con- 
defcend  to  abufe  me  at  fuch  a  Diftance  if  he 
wholly  defpis'd  me.  Thus,  Sir,  you  fee  I  am  as 
reafonable  with  my  Friend,  as  a  Ruffian  Spoufe  is 
with  her  Hufband,  and  take  his  very  Raillery  for 
a  Mark  of  Efteem,  as  fhe  does  a  Beating  for  a 
Proof  of  Affection.  The  very  worft  of  your 
Qualities  gain  our  Affections :  even  your  Jealouf y 
is  very  obliging,  which  it  could  never  be  unlefs  it 
were  very  groundlefs.  But  fince  your  very  Sufpi- 
cion  is  obliging,  what  Influence  muft  your  Kind- 
nefs  have  on  our  Souls  ?  The  Wim,  that  I  wero 
with  you  in  fome  Retirement,  is  engaging  to  that 
degree,  that  I  almoft  repent  that  I  fo  eagerly  de- 
fired  your  Converfation  before ;  for  if  it  were 
pofTible,  I  would  augment  that  Defire,  as  a  grate^ 
fwl  Return  to  yours.  To  be  with  you  in  Soli- 
tude 
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tude  would  make  me  happy.  Tho'  it  were  in 
the  OrcadeS)  I  would  not  wifli  myfelf  removed 
to  any  happier  Climate ;  no,  not  even  to  that 
which  contained  my  abfent  Miftrefs  :  all  that  I 
could  do  for  her  on  that  Occafion,  would  be  to 
wim  her  with  me.  In  that  Retirement  what 
mould  I  not  enjoy  ?  where  I  mould  be  admi- 
rably inftruited  without  Trouble,  and  infinitely 
delighted  without  Vice;  where  I  mould  be  glo- 
rious at  'once  with  Envy  and  Quiet:  for  what 
could  be  more  glorious  than  to  be  the  Companion 
of  your  Retreat  ?  My  very  Ambition  inftruclsme 
to  love  fuch  Solitude  ;  though,  properly  fpeakins;, 
there  can  be  no  Solitude  where  you  refide  5  im- 
mortal Company  rtili  attend  you  ;  and  the  Vir- 
tues, the  Graces,  and  the  charming  Nine  who 
Jo\e  the  Groves,  and  are  fond  of  you,  follow 
you  to  reinoteft  Retirements.  The  comic 
Mufe  is  more  particularly  yours  ;  and  it  is  your 
peculiar  Praife  to  allure  the  moft  ravifhing  of  all 
the  Sifters  after  you  into  Retirement :  to  make 
that  Goddefs  forfake  the  Crowd  with  you,  who 
loves  it  moft  of  the  Nine  :  you  have  been  conftantly 
her  Darling,  her  beft  Beloved.  Thus  in  Retire- 
ment with  her  and  you,  I  mould  have  the  Con- 
verfation  of  Mankind  ;  I  mould  enjoy  it  with  all 
it's  Advantages,  without  it's  leaft  Inconvenien- 
cies.  In  the  Philofophy  of  your  Actions  and 
Words,  I  mould  fee  the  Wife,  the  Good,  and 
the  truly  Great ;  in  your  Obfervations  and  in 
your  Raillery,  the  Men  of  Senfe  and  the  Men  of 
Wit  j  and  in  your  Satire,  feverely  pleafant,  the 
Fools  and  Rafcals  expos'd  by  it.  In  the  Poft- 
fcript  to  my  laft,  I  made  an  Apology  for  ufurping 
a  Stile  fo  foreign  from  this  way  of  Writing.  I 
have  once  more  run  into  the  fame  Fault  in  this  ; 

but 
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but  the  very  Thought  of  Mr.  JVycherley  fpreads  a 
generous  Warmth  through  me,  and  raifes  my 
Soul  to  Rapture ;  and  when  a  Man  writes,  his 
Soul  and  his  Stile  of  Neceifity  rife  together.  In 
my  next,  I  have  fomething  with  which  I  muft 
trouble  you,  that  will  require  another  manner 
of  Writing. 

/  am,  S/r,    &c. 


LETTER    LXXIX. 

Wycherley  to  Dennis. 

Dear  Sir, 

"I"  Have  received  yours,  of  the  20th  of  Novem- 
*•  bcr,  and  am  glad  to  find  by  it  that  however 
your  Friends  are  Lofers  by  your  Abfence  from  the 
Town,  you  are  a  Gainer  by  it,  of  your  Health, 
which  every  one  you  have  left  behind  you  (but 
Cb — )  may  be  thought  a  Friend  to ;  and  the  more 
each  Man  is  your  Friend,  the  more  he  is  fatisfy'd 
with  your  Abfence.  which,  tho'  it  makes  us  ill 
for  want  of  you,  makes  you  well  for  want  of  us : 
your  taking  no  Leave  of  me  (which  you  would 
excufe)  I  take  to  be  one  of  the  greateft  Kindneffes 
you  ever  fhew'd  me ;  for  I  could  no  more  fee  a 
departing  Friend  from  the  Town,  than  a  depart- 
ing Friend  from  this  Life  ;  and  fure  'tis  as  much 
Kindnefs  and  good  Breeding  to  fteal  from  our 
Friends  Society,  unknown  to  them,  (when  we 
muft  leave  them  to  their  Trouble)  as  it  is  to  fteal 
out  of  a  Room,  after  a  ceremonial  Vifit,  to  pre- 
vent Trouble  to  him,  whom  we  would  oblige  and 
refpe£j  fo  that  yourlaft  Fault  (as  you  call  it)  is 
like  the  reft  of  your  Faults,  rather  an  Obligation, 

than 
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than  an  Offence  j  though  the  greateft  Injury  in- 
deed you  can  do  your  Friends.,  is  to  leave  them 
as;ainft  their  Will,  which  you  muft  needs  do. 
You  tell  me  you  converfe  with  me  in  my  Writ- 
ings ;  I  muft  confefs  then,  you  fuffer  a  great  deal 
for  me  in  my  Abfence,  which  (though  I  would 
have  you  love  me)  I  would  not  have  you  do ;  but 
for  your  truer  Diverfion,  pray  change  my  Country 
Wife  for  a  better  of  your  own  in  the  Country, 
and  exercife  your  own  Plain-Dealing  there  ;  then 
you  will  make  your  Country  'Squire  better  Com- 
pany, and  your  Pnrfon  more  fincere  in  your 
Company  than  in  his  Pulpit,  or  in  his  Cups  :  but 
when  you  talk  of  Store  of  Delights,  you  find  in 
my  Plain-Dealer •,  you  ceafe  to  be  one ;  and  when 
you  commend  my  Country  J^fft  you  never  were 
more  a  Courtier ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  you  will 
like  your  next  Neighbour's  Country  IVlfe  better 
than  you  do  mine,  that  you  may  pafs  your  Time 
better  than  you  can  do  with  my  Country  Jfffe  ; 
and  like  her  Innocence  more  than  her  Wit,  fmce 
Innocence  is  the  better  Bawd  to  Love  3  but  enjoy 
ray  Wife  and  welcome  in  my  Abfence,  I  mail 
take  it  as  civilly  as  a  City  Cuckold  :  I  was  forry 
to  find  by  you  that  your  Head  ach'd  while  you 
writ  me  your  Letter  ;  fmce  I  fear  'twas  from 
reading  my  Works  (as  you  call  them)  not  from 
your  own  writing,  which  never  gave  you  Pain, 
tho'  it  would  to  others  to  imitate  it.  I  have 
given  your  Service  to  your  Friends  at  the  Rofe, 
who,  ilnce  your  Abfence,  own  they  ought  not  to 
go  for  the  Witty  Club  ;  nor  is  IWs  the  IVits 
Coffee-Houfe  any  more,  fmce  you  left  it ;  whofe 
Society,  for  want  of  yours,  is  grown  as  melan- 
choly, that  is,  as  dull  as  when  you  left  them  a 
Nights  to  their  own  Mother-Wit,  their  Puns, 
2  Couplets, 
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Couplets,  or  Quibbles;  therefore  expect  not  a 
witty  Letter  from  any  of  them,  no  more  than 
from  me,  fmce  they  nor  I  have  converfed  with 
you  thefe  three  Weeks.  I  have  'no  News  worth 
lending  you,  but  my  next  mall  bring  you  what 
we  have.  In  the  mean  time,  let  me  tell  you 
(what  I  hope  is  no  News  to  you)  that  your 
Abfence  is  more  tedious  to  me,  than  a  Quibbler's 
Company  to  you ;  fo  that  I  being  fick  yefterday, 
as  I  thought  without  any  Caufe,  refle&ed  you  were 
forty  or  fifty  Miles  off,  and  then  found  the  Reafon 
of  my  Difpofition,  for  I  cannot  be  well  fo  far 
from  you,  who  am, 

My  dear  Mr.  Dennis, 

Your  obliged  humble  Servant, 

W.    WY  CHER  LEV. 


LETTER     LXXX. 

\Yycherley   to  on  the  Lofs  of  his 

Mijirefs. 

Dear  Sir, 
T  Have   had    yours    of   the  311!  of  March,    to 

which  I  mould  fooner  have  returned  an  An- 
fvver,  had  I  not  been  forced  to  take  a  little  Turn 
out  of  Town ;  but  your  Letter  to  me  brought 
me  not  more  Satisfaction  than  your  laft  to  Mr. 
Moyle  gave  me  Difquiet  for  you  ;  fmce  by  that  I 
find  how  uneafy  you  are.  You  know,  my  Friend, 
fram  one  fufKciently  experienced  in  Love-difafters, 
that  Love  is  often  a  kind  of  lofing  Loadam,  in 
which  the  Lofer  is  moft  often  the  Gainer.  If 

you 
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you  have  been  depriv'd  of  a  Miftrefs*  confider 
you   have  loft  a  Wife,  and  tho'  you  are  difap- 
pointed  of  a  fhort  Satisfaction,  you  have  likewife 
efcaped  a  tedious  Vexation,  which  Matrimony  in- 
fallibly comes  to  be  one  way  or  other  ;  fo  that 
your  Misfortune  is   an  Accident  which  your  true 
Friends  (hould  rather  felicitate  than  commiierate. 
You  told  me  in  your  laft,  that  you  were  no  more 
Mafter  of  yourfelf :  then   how  fhould  I  help  re- 
joicing at  the  Restoration  of  your  Liberty  ?  A 
Man  might  as  reaibnably  be  lorry  for  his  Friend's 
Recovery  from  Madncfs,  as   for    his  Recovery 
from  Love,  (tho'  for  the  Time  a  pleafant  Frenzy ;) 
Ib  that  your  Miftrefs's  Father  has   rather  been 
your  Doctor  than  your  Enemy  :  and  you  fliould 
not  be  angry  with  him,  if  he  cures  you  of  your 
Love-diftemper,    tbo'  by  a  Means  a   little  too 
violent ;  for  next  to  his  Daughter's  Cure  of  Love, 
his  may  prove  the  heft.  Well,  pray  be  not  angry, 
that  I   can  be  pleas'd  with  any  thing  that  can  fo 
much  difpleafe  you  :  I  own  my   Friendfhip  for 
you  has  a   little  Selfiflinefs  in  it ;    fcr  now  you 
cannot  be  fo  happy  as  you  would  in  the  Country, 
I  hope  you  will  make  us  as  happy  as  we  can  be 
in  the  Town,  which  we  fhall  be  as  foon  as  we 
have   your  Company :   for   know,    my  Friend, 
Change  of  Air  after  a  Love-diftemper  may   be 
as  good  as  'tis  after  a  Fever;  and  therefore  make 
hafte  to  Town,  where   a  great    many   Doctors 
have    engaged   to   compleat   your   Cure.     Your 
Friends  will  do   any  thing  to  root  out  the  Re- 
mains of  your  Paflion  :  the  Witty  Club  will  grow 
grave  to  inftrudt  you;  and  the  Grave  Club^will 
grow  gay  to    delight  you;    7^7; —  will  turn   a 
Philofopher;  and  I  will  grow  a  good  Fellow,  and 
venture  my  own  Health,  for  the  Recovery  of  your 
VOL,  II.  G  Hu- 
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Humour;  for  I  had  rather  be  fick  in  your  Com- 
pany, than  for  want  of  it ;  who  am, 

Dear  Sir, 

Tour  msjl  unalterable  Friend, 
and  humble  Servant, 

W.  WY  C  H  E  R  L  E  Y. 

LETT    E  R     LXXXI. 

Dennis  to  Wycherley. 

Dear  Sir, 
np  H  E  laft  time  I  was  at  /T///'s,  I  had  the  Mor- 

-*-     tification  to  hear,  that  our  Friend  Mr. 

had  met  with  a  Difappointment  in ;  at  which, 

f'ome  who  were  prefent,  were  glad,  affirming, 
that  Succefs  would  have  thrown  him  out  of  his 
Element  j  for  that  a  Man  of  Wit  is  not  qualified 
for  Bufmefs  fo  well  as  a  Blockhead  :  I  have  fmcc 
had  fome  Thoughts  concerning  that  Matter  which 
I  here  fend  you,  arid  of  which  I  defire  your  Opi- 
nion. 

Upon  Reflection  I  have  found  out  the  follow- 
ing Reafons,  why  Blockheads  are  thought  to  be 
fitteft  for  Bufmels,  and  why  they  really  fucceed 
in  it. 

Fir/I,  As  their  Brains  are  a  great  deal  colder 
than  thofe  are  of  Men  of  Wit,  they  muft  have 
but  very  ilrait  Imaginations,  and  very  barren  In- 
ventions ;  from  whence  it  follows,  that  they  have 
but  very  few  Thoughts,  and  that  a  few  Objects 
fill  their  Capacities. 

Secondly,  It  is  reafonable  enough  to  believe, 
that  fincc  they  are  uncapable  of  many  Thoughts, 

thofe 
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thofe  few  which  they  have  are  determin'd  by  their 
Neceffities,  their  Appetites,  and  their  Defires, 
to  what  they  call  their  Fortunes  and  their  Efta- 
blifhments. 

Thirdly,  It  is  not  very  hard  to  conceive,  that 
fince  a  Blockhead  has  but  few  Thoughts,  and 
perhaps  but  one  all  his  Life-time,  which  is  his 
Intereft,  he  fhould  fo.ve  it  more  perfect,  and  bet- 
ter digefled,  than  Men  of  Wit  have  the  fame 
Thought,  who  perhaps  have  a  thoufand  every 
Hour. 

Fourthly  It  is  eafy  to  comprehend,  that  fince 
fuch  a  one  has  but  a  few  Thoughts,  or  perhaps 
but  one,  which  by  often  revolving  in  his  Mind,  he 
has  digefted,  and  brought  to  Perfection,  he  mould 
readily  pafs  from  Thought  to  Action.  For  he 
muft  grow  weary  of  thinking  fo  often  of  one  and 
the  fame  Thing ;  and  fince  the  Nature  of  the 
Soul  requires  Agitation,  as  foon  as  his  little  Spe- 
culation ceafes,  he  muft  of  NecelHty  act  to  di- 
vert himfelf. 

Fifthly,  It  will  be  certainly  found,"  that  as  a 
little  Thought  often  makes  a  Man  active  in  Bu^- 
fmefs,  fo  a  little  Judgment  often  makes  him  di- 
ligent; for  he  may  well  be  eager  in  the  Purfuit 
of  thofe  Things,  on  which,  feduc'd  by  Paflion 
and  vulgar  Opinion,  he  fets  an  exorbitant  Value  ; 
and  concerning  whofe  Natures  and  Incertainty, 
he  is  not  very  capable  of  making  folid  Reflections. 
F.Qr..tho'  Prudeuce  may  oblige,.*.  IvI-in  to  lecurea 
Competency,  yet  nc.er  Was  any  one  by  right 
Reafon  induced  to  feek  Superfluities. 

Sixthly,  Penury  of  Thoughts  fuppofes -Little- 
nefs  of  Soul,  which  is  often  requillte  for  the 
fucceeding  in  Bufmefs :  for  a  Blockhead  is  for- 
bid enough  to  defcend  to  Trick  and  Artifice; 
G  2  which 
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which  in  Bufmefs  are  often  necefiary  to  procure 
Succefs  ;  unlefs  they  are  more  than  fupplied,  by 
a  Prudence   deriv'd  from  a   confummate  Experi- 
ence, or  from  a  Capacity. 

Thus  have  I  endeavoured  to  give  the  Reafon, 
\vhy  a  fool  fucceeds  better  in  Bufmefs  than  a 
Man  of  Wit;  who  has  a  multitude  of  Thoughts, 
and  which  fly  at  the  noblefr.  Objects  ;  and  who 
finds  that  there  is  foinething  fo  pleafm°;,  and  fo 
noble,  in  thinking  rightly,  and  more  efpecially 
in  the  fublime  Speculations  of  exalted  Reafon, 
that  he  finds  it  intolerably  irkfome  to  defcend  to 
Action,  and  abhors  the  very  Thoughts  of  being 
diligent  in  Things,  for  which  he  has  an  extream 
Contempt. 

Thus  you  fee,  that  in  fome  meafure  a  Fool 
may  be  laid  to  be  better  fitted  out  for  Bufinefs 
than  a  Man  of  Wit.  But  it  is  high  time  to  dif- 
tinguifh  :  for  firft,  when  I  fay  that  a  Blockhead 
is  fitted  for  Bufinefs,  I  mean  only  for  little  Bu- 
finefs. For  to  affirm,  that  he  is  qualified  for 
Affairs  that  require  Extent  of  Capacity,  would 
'be  a  Contradiction  in  Terms.  Secondly,  When 
I  affirm,  that  a  Man  of  Wit  is  lefs  capacitated 
-for  Bufinefs,  I  mean,  that  he  is  lefs  fo,  as  long 
as  he  keeps  in  his  natural  Temper,  and  remains 
in  a  State  of  Tranquility  :  but  if  once  he  comes 
to  be  thrown  out  of  that  by  the  Force  of  a  vio- 
lent Pafiion,  and  fir'd  with  Zeal  for  his  Coun- 
try s  Service','  of-eafiam'd  by  A-sihition,  and  Bu-  > 
•finefscan  be  made  fubfervient  to  the  gratifying 
of  thofe  Paffions,  then  I  dare  boldly  affirm,  that 
one  Man  of  Wit  will  go  farther  than  a  thoufand 
'of  thofe  who  want  it.  •  Of  which  it  would  be 
cafy  to  give  more  than  one  Inftance  amongfr. 
•our  prefent  Minifters.  But  I  will  be  content- 
ed 
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ed  with  putting  you  in  mind,  that  none  of 
the  Remans  had  more  Wit  than  Csefar,  and  none 
of  the  French  than  Richelieu. 

Before  I  conclude,  I  muft  give  you  a  Caution 
which  is,  that  by  the  Word  Blockhead,  I  do 
not  mean  one  that  is  ftupid,  but  that  I  apply 
that  Word  according  to  the  Language  of  you 
Men  of  Wit,  to  one  who  thinks  but  a  little  : 
and  that  on  the  other  fide,  by  a  Man  of  Wit, 
I  do  not  mean  every  Coxcomb  whofe  Imagina- 
tion has  got  the  Afcendant  of  his  little  Reafon  ; 
but  a  Man  like  you,  Sir,  or  our  moft  ingenious 
Friend,  in  whom  Fancy  and  Judgment  are  like 
a  well-match'd  pair  ;  the  nril  like  an  extraordi- 
nary Wife,  that  appears  always  beautiful  and 
always  charming,  yet  is  at  all  times  decent,  and 
at  all  times  chaue  ;  the  fecond  like  a  prudent  and 
well-bred  Hufband,  whofe  very  Sway  (hews  his 
Complaifance,  and  whofe  very  Indulgence  ihews 
his  Authority.  I  am, 

Dear  Sir, 

Tour  mojl  humble  Servant, 

JOHN  DENNIS. 

LETTER    LXXXII. 

Dryden  to  Dennis. 

My  Dear  Mr.  Dennis, 

Vy  H  E  N   I  read  a  Letter  fo  full  of  my  Com- 
**     mendations  as  your  laft,  I  cannot  butcon- 
fider  you  as  the  Mafter  of  a  vafi  Treasure,  who, 
more  than  enough  for  yourfelf,  are  forced 

G  3  to 
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to  ebb  out  upon  your  Friends.  You  have  indeed 
the  beft  Right  to  give  them,  fmce  you  have 
them  in  Propriety-^  but  they  are  no  more 
mine  when  I  receive  them,  than  the  Light  of  the 
Moon  can  be  allowed  to  be  her  own,  who  mines 
but  by  the  Reflection  of  her  Brother.  Your  own 
Poetry  is  a  more  powerful  Example  to  prove  that 
the  modern  Writers  may  enter  into  Comparison 
with  the  Ancients,  than  any  which  Perrault 
could  produce  in  France  \  yet  neither  he,  nor  you, 
v/ho  are  a  better  Critic,  can  perfwade  rne  that 
there  is  any  room  left  for  a  folid  Commenda- 
tion at  this  time  of  the  Day,  at  leaft  for  me.  If 
I  undertake  the  Translation  of  Virgil^  the  little 
which  I  can  perform  will  mew,  at  leaft,  that  no- 
Man  is  fit  to  write  after  him  in  a  barbarous  mo- 
dern Tongue  :  neither  will  his  Machines  be  of 
any  Service  to  a  Chriftian  Poet.  We  fee  how 
ineffectually  they  have  been  try'd  by  Taffo,  and 
by.jtric/io.  'Tis  uiing  them,  too  dully  ^if  we  only, 
make  Devils  of  his  Gods :  as  if,  for  Example, 
I  would  raife  a  Storm,  and  make  ufe  of  £o!us, 
with  this  only  Difference  of  calling  him  Prince 
of  the  Air  :  what  Invention  of  mine  would 
there  be  in  this  ?  Or  who  would  not  fee  Virgil 
thorough  me,  only  the  fame  Trick  play'd  over 
a'gain  by  a  bungling  Jugler  ?  Boileau  has  well  ob- 
ferv'd,  that  it  is  an  eafy  matter,  in  a  Chriftian 
Poem,  for  God  to  bring  the  Devil  to  Reafon. 
I  think  I  have  given  a  better  Hint  for  new  Ma- 
chines, in  my  Preface  to  Juvenal^  where  I  have 
particularly  recommended  two  Subjects,  one  of 
King  duthur's  Conqueft  of  the  Saxons,  and  the 
other  of  the  Black  Prince  in  his  Conqueft  of  Spain. 
But  the  Guardian  Angels  of  Monarchies  and 
Kingdoms,  are  not  to  be  touch'd  by  every  Hand-. 
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A  Man  muft  be  deeply  converfant  in  the  Pla- 
tonic Philofophy  to  deal  with  them  :  and  there- 
fore I  may  reafonably  expect  that  no  Poet  of  our 
Age  will  prefume  to  handle  thdfe  Machines,  for 
fear  of  difcovering  his  own  Ignorance ;  or  if  he 
fhould,  he  might  perhaps  be  ungrateful  enough,, 
not  to  own  me  for  his  Benefactor.  After  I  have 
confefs'd  thus  much  of  our  modern  Heroic  Poe- 
try, I  cannot  but  conclude  with  Mr.  Rym-. , 

that  our  Engti/h  Comedy  is  far  beyond  any  thing 
of  the  Ancients.  And  notwithflanding  our  Irre- 
gularities, fo  is  our  Tragedy.  Shakefpear  had  a 
Genius  for  it ;  and  we  know,  in  fpite  of  Mr. 

JR. ,  that  Genius  alone  is   a  greater  Virtue 

(if  I  may  fo  call  it)  than  all  other  Qualifications 
put  together.  You  fee  what  Succefs  this  learn- 
ed Critic  has  found  in  the  World,  after  his  blaf- 
phemin-g  Shakefptar.  Almoft  all  the  Faults  which 
he  has  difcover'd  are  truly  there  :  yet  who  will 

read  Mr.  Rym ,  or  not  read  Shakefpear  ?  For 

my  own  Part,  I  reverence  Mr.  Rym — 's  Learn- 
ing, but  I  deteft  his  Ill-nature  and  his  Arro- 
gance. I  indeed,  and  fuch  as  I,  have  Reafon  to 
be  afraid  of  him,  but  Shakefpear  has  not.  There 
is  another  Part  of  Poetry  in  which  the  Engli/h 
ftand  almoft  upon  an  equal  Foot  with  the  Anci- 
ents; and 'tis  that  which  we  call  Pindaric;  in- 
troduced but  not  perfected  by  our  famous  Mr. 
Cnuley  :  and  of  this  Sir,  you  are  certainly  one 
of  the  greateft  Malters  :  you  have  the  Sublimity 
of  Senfe  as  well  as  Sound,  and  know  how  far 
the  Boldnefs  of  a  Poet  may  lawfully  extend.  I 
could  wifh  you  would  cultivate  this  kind  of  Ode, 
and  reduce  it  either  to  x  the  fame  Meafure  which 
Pindar  us'd,  or  give  new  Mealures  of  your  own. 
For,  as  it  is,  jt  looks  like  a  vaft  Tract  of  Land' 
G  4  newly 
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newly  difcover'd  :  the  Soil  is  wonderfully  fruit- 
ful, but  unmanur'd,  overftock'd  with  Inhabitants, 
but  alrnc:V  all  Savages,  without  Laws,  Aits, 
Arms,  or  Policy.  1  remember  poor  Nat.  Lcc, 
who  was  then  upon  the  Verge  of  Madnefs,  yet 
made  a  fober  and  a  witty  Anfwer  to  a  bad  Poet, 
who  told  him,  It  was  an  eafy  thing  to  write  like 
a  Mad-man.  A^,  faid  he,  'tis  very  difficult  ia 
vuritc  HAe  a  Mad- mar. ;  but  'tis  a  very  eajy  matter 
to  write  like  a  FsoL  Otway  and  he  are  fafe  by 
Death  from  all  Attacks,  but  we  poor  Poets  Mi- 
litant (to  ufe  Mr.  Cowlefs  Expreflion)  are  at  the 
Mercy  of  wretched  Scriblers  ;  and  when  they 
cannot  fatten  upon  our  Verfes,  they  fall  upon 
our  Morals,  our  Principles  of  State  and  Religion. 
For  my  Principles  of  Religion  I  will  not  jufti- 
fy  them  to  you  \  I  know  yours  are  far  different. 
For  the  fame  Reafon,  I  (hall  fay  nothing  .of  my 
Principles  of  State  :  I  believe  you  in  yours  follow 
the  Dictates  of  your  Reafon,  as  I  in  mine  do  thofe 
of  my  Confcience.  If  I  thought  myfelf  in  an 
Krror,  I  would  retract  it;  I  am  fure  that  "I 
fufTer  for  them  \  and  Milton  makes  even  the  De- 
vil fay,  that  no  Creature  is  in  love  with  Pahi. 
For  my  Morals  betwixt  Man  and  Man,  I  am 
not  to  be  rny  own  Judge  ;  I  appeal  to  the  World 
if  I  have  deceiv'd  or  defrauded  any  Man  :  and 
for  my  private  Convcrfation,  they  who  fee  me 
every  Day  can  be  the  beft  Witnefles,  whether  or 
no  it  be  blamelefs  and  inoffeniive.  Hitherto  I 
have  no  Reafon  to  complain  that  Men  of  either 
Party  fhun  my  Company.  I  have  never  been  an 
inpudent  Beggar  at  the  Doors  of  Noblemen  : 
My  Vifits  have  indeed  been  too  rare  to  be  un- 
acceptable, and  but  juft  enough  to  teftify  my 
Gratitude  for  their  Bounty  -}. which  I  have  frequent- 

Jy 
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Iy  recelv'J,  but  always  unafk'd,  as  themfelves 
will  witnefs.  I  have  written  more  than  I  need- 
ed to  you  on  this  Subject  :  for  I  dare  fcy,  you 
jufHfy  me  to  yourfelf.  As  for  that  which.  I  firft 
intended  for  the  principal  Subject  of  this  Letter, 
which  is  my  Friend's  Paffion,  -and  hiiDefign  of 
Marriage,  on  better  Confederation  I  havpchang'd 
iny  Mind  :  for  having  had  the  Honour  to  ice 
my  dear  Friend  pPychtrktfs  letter  to  him  on  that 
Occafion,  I  find  nothing  .to  be  added,  or  amend- 
ed. But  as  well  as  I  love  Mr.  Wyeherky,  I 
confefs  I  love  myfelf  fo  well,  that  I  will  not 
fhcw  how  much  I  am  inferior  to  him  in  Wit  and 
Judgment,  by  undertaking  any  thing  after  him  : 
There  is  Moles  and  the  Prophets  in  his  Council. 
Jupiter  and  jfo»3j  as  the  Poets  tell  us,  made  Tire- 
fias  their  Umpire,  in  a  certain,  merry  Difpute 
which  fell  out  in  Heaven  betwixt  them  :  Tirefias^ 
you  know,  had  been  of  both  Sexes  ,and  therefore 
was  a  proper  Judge  ;  our  Friend  Mr.  TPycberlfy 
is  full  as  competent  an  Arbitrator  :  he  has  been 
a  Batchelor,  and  marry  'd  Man,  and  is  now  . 
Widower.  Virgil  fays  of 


•  Nunc  Vir^  nunc  Fcemina  Cencus^ 

Rurfui  y  in  wterem  faio  rcvolutafigurarn. 

Yet,  I  fuppofe,  he  will  not  give  any  large  Com~ 
mendations  to  his  middle  State  ;  nor,  as  the  Sair 
lor  faid,  will  be  fond,  after  a  Shipwreck,  to  put 
to  Sea*gain.  If  my  Friend  will  adventure  after 
this,  I  can  but  wifh  him  a  good  Wind,  as  being; 
Lis  ;  and, 

My.  Dear  Mr.  Dennis, 
your  moji  affcilionate 

and  moji  fnitlful  Servant, 

JOHN  DRYDEN, 
G5  LET- 
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LETTER     LXXXIII. 

Lady  C to  her  Coujin  W ,  after 

Jhe  had  received  from  him  a  Copy  of  Ferfes 
on  her  Beauty. 

Cou/in, 

T  Received  yours  with  the  Verfes  inclos'd,  and 
*•  here  return  you  my  hearty  Thanks  for  the 
Face,  the  Shape,  the  Mien,  which  you  have  fb 
generoufly  beftow'd  upon  me.  From  looking 
upon  your  Verfes,  I  went  to  my  Glafs  :  but, 
Jefu  !  the  Difference  !  Tho'  I  bought  it  to  flatter 
me,  yet  compar'd  to  you,  found  it  a  Plain-Dea- 
ler :  it  fhew'd  me  immediately,  that  I  have 
been  a  great  deal  more  beholden  to  you,  than 
I  have  been  to  Nature  ;  for  fhe  only  form'd  me 
not  Frightful,  but  you  have  made  me  Divine. 
But  as  you  been  a  great  deal  kinder  than  Na- 
ture has  been  to  me,  I  think  my  felfoblig'd,  in 
Requital,  to  be  a  good  deal  more  liberal  than 
Heaven  has  been  to  you,  and  to  allow  you  as 
large  a  Stock  of  Wit  as  you  have  given  me  of 
Beauty  :  fince  fo  honeft  a  Gentleman  as  your- 
lelf  has  ftretch'd  his  Confcience  to  commend 
my  Perfon,  I  am  bound  in  Gratitude  to  do  Vio«- 
lence  to  my  Reafon  to  extol  your  Verfes.  When 
I  left  the  Town,  I  dcfir'd  you  to  furnifh  me 
•with  the  News  of  the  Place,  and  the  firft  thing 
I  have  receiv'd  from  you  is  a  Copy  of  Verfes 
on  my  Beauty  ;  by  which  you  dextroufly  infer, 
that  the  moft  extraordinary  Piece  of  News  you 
can  fend  me,  is  to  tell  me  that  I  am  handfome. 
By  which  ingenious  Inference,  you  had  infallibly 
brought  the  Scandal  of  a  Wit  upon  you,  if  your 
Verfes  had  not  {rood  up  in  your  Juftification. 
But  tell  me  truly,  Coufin,  could  you  think  that  I 

ftioujd 
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ihould  prove  fo  eafy  a  Creature  as  to  believe  all 
that  you  have  laid  of  me  ?  How  could  you  find 
in  your  Heart  to  make  fuch  a  Fool  of  me,  and 
fuch  a  Cheat  on  yourielf,  to  intoxicate  me  with 
Flattery,  and  draw  me  in  to  truck  my  little  Stock 
of  Wit  and  Judgment  for  a  meer  Imagination  of 
Beauty  ;  when  "the  real  Thing  too  falls  fo  infi- 
nitely mort  of  what  you'  would  make  me  ex- 
change for  the  very  Fancy  of  it  ?  For  Coufinj 
there  is  this  confidcrable  Difference  between  the 
Merit  of  Wit  and  Beauty;  that  Men  are  never 
violently  iniluenc'd  by  Beauty,  unlefs  it  has  weak- 
en'd  their  Reafon ;  and  never  feel  half  the  Force 
ef  Wit,  unlefs  their  Judgments  are  found.  The- 
principal  Time  in  which  thofe  of  your  Sex  ad- 
mire Beauty  in  ours,  is  between  Seventeen  and" 
Thirty  ;  that  is,  after  they  are  paft  their  Inno- 
cence, and  before  they  are  come  to  their  Judg- 
ment. And  now,  Coufin,  have  not  you  been 
commending  a  pretty  Quality  in  me ;  to  admire 
which,  as  I  have  juft  ihewn  you,  fuppofes  not 
only  a  corrupted 'Will,  but  a  raw  Understanding: 
Befides,  how  frail,  how  tranfitory  is  it !  Nature 
deprives  us  of  it  at  Thirty,  if  Difeafes  fpare  it 
till  then  :  by  which  conftant  Proceeding,  fhe 
feems  to  imply,  that  (he  gives  it  us  as  a  Geugaw 
to  pleafe  us  in  the  Childhood  of  our  Reafons  ; 
and  takes  it  from  us,  as  a  Thing  below  us,  when 
•we  come  to  Years  of  Difcretion.  Thus,  Cou- 
fin, have  you  been  commending  a  Quality  in  mey> 
which  has  nothing  of  true  Merit  in  it,  and  of 
which  I  have  no  greater  a  Share,  than  to  keep 
me  from  being  fcandalous.  So  that  all  I  could 
have  got  by  your  Kindnefs,  if  I  had  parted  with- 
my  Judgment,  in  order  to  reap  the  Benefit  of  it,, 
had  been  nothing  but  wretched  Conceit,  and  ri- 
diculous 
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diculoiis  AfFectation.  If  I  thought  you  had  enough 
of  the  gallant  Man  in  you,  to  take  what  I  lav 
in  good  part,  I  would  advife  you  to  engage  no 
further  in  Poetry:  be  rul'd  by  a  Woman  for 
once,  and  mind  your  Coke  upon  Littleton.  Ra- 
ther, pettifog  than  flatter  :  for  if  you  are  relelv* 
ed  to  be  a  Cheat,  you  will  ihew  at  leaft  foine 
Confcience,  in  refolving  rather  to  choufe  People 
of  their  Money,  than  "to  bubble  them  of  their 
Understandings.  Befides,  Coufin,  you  have  not 
a  Genius  which  will  make  a  great  Poet,  and  be 
pleafed  to  confider  that  a  fmall  Poet  is  a  fcanda- 
lous  Wight  ;  that  indifferent  Verfes  are  very  bad 
ones  ;  and  that  an  infipid  Panegyric  upon  ano- 
ther, is  a  fevere  Libel  upon  yourfelf.  Befides, 
there  will  ftart  up  a  Satire  one  Day,  and  then 
Woe  be  to  cold  Rimers.  Old  England  is  not  yet 
fo  barren,  but  there  will  arife  fome  generous  Spi- 
rit, who,  befides  a  Stock  of  Wit  and  good  Senfe, 
which  are  no  very  common  Qualities,  will  not 
only  be  furnifhed  with  a  found  Judgment,  which 
is  an  extraordinary  Talent,  but  with  a  true  Tafte 
for  Eloquence  and  Wit,  which  is  fcarce  any 
where  to  be  found  ;  and  which  comprehends  not 
only  a  jufl  Difcernment,  but  a  fine  Penetration, 
and  a  delicate  Crkicifm.  Such  a  Satyrift  as  this,. 
Coufin,  muft  arife,  and  therefore  you  had  beft 
take  care,  by  a  judicious  Sijenee,  that  whenever 
he  appears,  he  may  be  fure  to  divert  you,  and 
not  afiiiiSt  you- 

1 am,  &c» 


LET- 
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LETTER    LXXXIV. 

?'o  Mr. at  Will's  Coffee-boufi. 

T  Received  your  Panegyric  upon  Puns,  which 
-*•  I  To  approve  of,  that  I  am  refolved  to  get  it 
printed,  and  bound  up  with  Erafmus's  Praife  of 
Folly  :  yet  to  confefs  a  Truth,  I  was  fomething 
diffarisfied  to  fee  Quibbling  commended  with  fo 
much  Wit ;  for  nothing  can  be  writ  with  more 
Wit,  than  your  Letter  to  the  Referve  of  the 
Quibbles;  which  I  fuppofe  you  inferted  amongft 
fo  many  Things  which  are  fo  finely  faid,  left 
thefe  fhould  have  render'd  you  too  vain,  or  too 
much  have  mortify'd  me  :  but  pray,  after  this 
Panegyric  upon  Quibbles,  give  rce  leave  to  afk 
you  the  fame  Qvieliion  that  the  Lacedemonianj 
afk'd  the  Sophifter,  who  harangu'd  in  the  Praife 
of  Hercules  :  by  the  way,  did  you  ever  expect 
to  hear  a  Quibble  compar'd  to  Hercules  ?  There's 
a  Simile  for  you,  /  tkinh^  as  Novel  fays,  that's 
New.  You,  who  arccry'd  up  for  fo  great  a  Wit, 
tell  me,  without  Envy,  could  you  ever  have 
thought  upon  that  ?  But  to  return  to  my  Que- 
fiion  :  here  you  have  fpent  a  great  deal  of  Time 
in  the  Defence  of  Quibbles.  Who  faid  a  Word 
againft  them  ?  The  Devil  a  Syllable  did  I  men-' 
tion  of  them  in  mine.  It  is  true,  I  cited  honeft 
Mr.  Siv ;  but  it  is  a  hard  Cafe,  if  the  Quot- 
ing; an  Author,  mufl  be  conftrued  the  condemning' 
his  Works  :  I  have  a  great  R.efpe6t  and  Kindnefs 

for  Mr.  lirK/ ,  as  I  have  for  ail  who  have  any 

Excellence.  And  truly,  1  think,  that  for  the 
Management  of  Quibbles  and  Dice,  there  is  no 
Man  alive  comes  near  him,  And  l«t  me  tell 

you., 
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you,  Sir,  for  all  your  new  Emulation,  he  is  a 
better  Quibbler  than  you.  But  it  is  high  rime  to 
give  over  Raillery  :  for  if  you  were  my  Father 
a  thpufand  times,  let  me  die  if  I  would  not'  ri- 
goroufiy  examine  that  Part  of  your  Letter  which 
pretends  to  defend  Quibbling.  You  fay  that  I 
am  too  nice,  and  that  my  Averfion  has  fome- 
thing  in  it  that  is  very  like  Affectation.  But  here 
you  muft  give  me  leave  to  turn  your  own  Simile 
upon  you  :  can  a  Man  be  juffly  accus'd  of  Nice- 
nefs  or  Affectation,  becaufe  he  appears  offended 
at  a  Stink  I  When  I  tell  you  that  Quibbling  is 
extremely  foolifhj  you  know  it  is  foolifh  enough, 
you  reply  ;  but  it  is  a  foolifh  thing  that  diverts. 
And  do  you  think  this  Knowledge  of  it  will  ex- 
cufe  the  Folly  ?  Give  me  leave  to  refume  the 
afore-mention'd  Simile  :  fuppofe  a  Fellow  who 
breaks  Wind  fhould  fay  to  the  Company,  while 
they  are  cajoling  their  offended  Nofes  with  Snuffr 
Look  you,  Gentlemen,  I  know  I  am  a  brutal 
Dog  for  this,  this  is  very  nafty,  but  Begad  it  is 
very  diverting.  Would  the  Excufe,  think  you,, 
be  current?  A  Quibble  diverts.  Right,,  and  fo 
does  a  Hobby-horfe,  which,  in  my  Mind,  foe- 
thofe  who  can.be  diverted  without  Reafon,  is  the. 
better  Bawle  of  the  two.  A  Quibble  diverts  : 
Jefu !  That  this  fhould  be  fpoken  at  PPiffs  ? 
Can  there  be  a  more  damnable  Satire  upon  Wity 
than  that  fo  many  Gentlemen  who  have  fo  very 
much  of  it,  fhould  be  forc'd  to  play  the  Fool  to 
divert  one  another  ?  But,  for  God's  fake,  what 
do  you  mean  when  you  fay  a  Quibble  diverts 
you  ?  It  makes  you  J«mgh  I  warrant  :  why  the 
greateft  Coxcomb  about  the  Town  fhall  out-do 
you  in  Laughing  at  any  time.  Nature,  who  has 
dealt  impartially  with  her  Children,,  and  who  has 

given . 
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given  them  but  two  Diftinctions  from  Beaft?,, 
Reafon  and  Laughter,  has,  where  fhe  has  be-*- 
ftow'd  the  more  of  the  one,  conferr'd  the  lefs  of 
the  other  :  and  therefore  a  Coxcomb  will  laugh 
at  nothing.  Ay,  that  indeed,  fay  you,  is  a  Sign 
of  a  Fool.  Well  my  dear  Friend,  I  have  fo 
much  Kindnefs  for  thee,  that  out  of  thy  own 
Mouth  thou  malt  not  be  judged  :  for  if  a  Quib- 
ble is  not  Wit,  it  is  nothing.  But  it  is  at  a  great 
Diftance  from  Wit,  as  an  Idol  is  from  theDiety ; 
and  I  will  no  more  believe  naufeous  Equivocate 
to  be  Wit,  becaufe  fome  Sots  have  admir'd  them, 
than  I  will  believe  Garlic  to  be  Godj  becaufe 
the  Egyptians  ador'd  it  :  nay,  it  is  a  more  dam- 
nable Sign  of  Stupidity  in  an  Englijhman,  to 
make  "VVit  of  a  Quibble,  than  it  was  in  the 
Egyptians  to  make  a  God  of  their  Garlic.  But 
to  return  from  whence  I  digrefled  ;  I  hare  never 
appear'd  fo  much  a  Stoic,  but  that  I  have  been1, 
as  much  for  Diverfion  as  any  of  "you  :  but  then 
am  I  for  the  Diverfion  of  reafonable  Men,  and  of 
Gentlemen ;  if  there  be  any  Diverfion  in  Quib- 
bling, it  is  a  Diverfion  of  which  a  Fool  and.  a 
Porter  is  as  capable  as  is  the  beft  of  you. 
And  therefore  Btn  Jobnfon.  who  writ  every 
thing  with  Judgment,  and  who  knew  the  Scum 
of  the  People,  whenever  he  brings  in  a  Por- 
ter or  a  Xankard-bearer,  is  fure  to  introduce  him 
Quibbling.  But  if  Punning  be  a  Diverlioni 
it  is  a  very  ftrange  one  :  there  is  as  much 
Difference  between  the  filly  Satisfaction  which 
we  have  from  a  Quibble,  and  the  ravifhing  Plea- 
fure  which  we  receive  from  a  beautiful  Thought, 
as  there  is  betwixt  a  faint  Salute  and  Frui- 
tion. But  what  would  you  have  us  do  ?  you 
cry.  Men  of  the  greateft  Parts  are  no  more 
.to  be  found  with  Wit  always  about  them, 
than  rich  Rogues  with  always  the  Ready. 

Whv, 


136  A  feleft  COLLECTION 
Why,  look  you,  Sir,  as  the  firft  Step  to  Wrf- 
dom  is  to  be  freed  from  Folly,  fo  the  firft  Ap- 
proach to  Wit  is  a  Contempt  of  Quibbling.  If 
it  happens  at  any  time  that  you  have  not  your 
Wit  about  you,  we  will  either  have  Patience 
till  fuch  time  as  you  have,  or  take  2t>od  Senfe  in 
the  lieu  of  it.  If  you  are  not  in  Condition  to 
delight  us,  we  will  be  contented  to  be  inftrucled  ; 
we  will  make  your  Initru&ion  nourifh  our  Va- 
nity, fo  turn  even  that  to  Delight.  Nay,  there 
is  fomcthing  noble  in  right  Reafon,  and  confc- 
quently  fomething  delightful.  Truth  is  fo  divinely 
beautiful,  that  it  muftpleafe  eternally;  but  Fal- 
ihood  is  bafe,  and  muft  {heck  all  generous  Minds, 
and  every  Equivocal  is  but  ambiguous  Falfhood^ 
that  is,  the  pitiful'ft  the  bafeft  of  Falfhood. 

LETTER     LXXXV. 

To  Walter  Moyle  Efa 

Dear  Sir, 

*THHO'  you  are  already  indebted  a  Letter  to 
me,  yet  I  think  fit  to  give  you  Credit  for 
another  }  tho*  perhaps  you  may  little  defire  to 
run  into  Debt  this  way  :  but  it  is  for  two  Rea- 
jfons  that  I  give  you  the  Trouble  of  this  :  for, 
in  the  fiift  place,  I  arn  taking  a  Turn  for  a  little 
time  into  the  Country,  ar.d  I  defign  that  the 
Prevention  of  this  fhould  make  fome  Amends 
for  the  Delay  of  my  next.  la  the  fecond  place, 
I  have  made  fome  Provifion  of  Scandal,  which 
I  am  willing  to  make  ufe  of,  before  it  grow 
ftale  upon  my  Hands,  Juit  after  I  writ  my  laft, 
I  threw  my  felf  into  a  dctach'd  Party  which 
march'd  from  WilFs  to  Namur^  with  the  fame 
Defign.  that  the  Volunteers  wem  t<?  Breft,  to 

*  keep 
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keep  out  of  the  Fray,  and  be  Spectators  of  the 
Action.  However,  before  they  were  come  to 
blows,  I  went  amongft  the  Tents,  and  had  forae 

Difcourfe  with  Major-General  R ,  whom  I 

found  to  be  Father  to  Mr.  Bays  his  Parthenope^ 
For  the  Major-General  is  a  very  honeft  Fellow, 
who  fells  Ale  by  the  Town-Wall.  We  had  the 
Satisfaction  to  fee  that  the  Town  was  taken,  and 
the  whole  Siege  was  carried  on  as  Sieges  gene- 
rally are,  with  a  great  deal  more  Ncife  than 
Mifchief.  On  Monday  laft,  which  was  the  fe- 
cond  of  September,  I  travell'd  into  the  City, 
where  I  had  the  Satisfaction  to  fee  two  very  ridi- 
culous Sights.  The  firft  was  a  Bawd  carted  for 
an  Action  which  had  fome  Relation  to  that  me- 
morable Day  :  for  fhe  was  convicted  of  being 
an  Accomplice  in  fetting  fire  to  an  ancient  and 
venerable  Pile  of  the  City  j  that  is,  fhe  was  found 
guilty  of  being  inftrumental  in  the  Clapping  an 
Alderman.  I  flood  in  a  Bookfeller's  Shop  to  fee 
her  pafs,  which  Bookfeller  was  packing  up  fome 
fcoundrel  Authors  to  fend  them  away  to  the  Plan- 
tations. Thefe  Authors  are  Criminals,  which  be- 
ing fentenced  to  be  burnt  here,  have  at  laft  found 
Grace,  and  got  off  with  Tranfportation.  You 
remember  the  terrible  News  that  we  heard  at 

P ,  which,  as  it    fprung   from    a  ridiculous 

Occafion,  that  is,  my  Lady  Mayoress's  Goflip- 
ping,  has  had  a  comical  Confecjucnce.  For  the. 
Common-Council  have  made  an  Order,  by  which 
my  Lady  Mayorefs  is  uifpenfed,  during  the  Wars, 
from  feeing  thofc  Children  born  in  the  City  which 
are  got  in  the  Suburbs  ;  that  is,  from  being  pre- 
fcnt  at  one  of  their  Wives  Labours.  But  'tis 
time  to  return  to  the  Fair.  Laft  Night  I  took  a 
Turn  in  the  Cloyfters,  where  I  was  entertain'd 

with 
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with  a  great  many  Dialogues  between  Vizour 
and  Valiancy  Wig ;  upon  which  I  leave  you  to 
be  Judge,  whether  my  Eyes  or  my  Ears  were  the 
better  emertain'd  of  the  two  :  for  I  heard  a  great  deal 
of  unintelligible  Language  adddrefs'd  to  a  great 
many  invifible  Faces  :  as  if,  becaufe  the  Wo- 
man had  refolv'd  not  to  be  foon,  the  Men  had 
determin'd  not  to  be  underflood  ;  and  had  in  Re- 
venge eclips'd  the  Light  of  their  Underftanding 
by  Fuftian,  as  the  others  had  obfcur'd  the  Luftre 
of  their  Eyes  by  Velvet.  Formerly  the  Ladies 
made  ufe  of  White  and  Red  to  attract ;  but  with- 
in thefe  thirty  Years,  Black  has  fucceeded,  and 
the  Devil  is  found  more  tempting  in  his  proper 
Colour.  I  have  neither  Time  nor  Place  for  any 
more  ;  you  (hall  have  the  reft  by  the  firft  Oppor- 
tunity. 

Tours,  &c. 

LETTER    LXXXVL 
To   Mr.  Congreve* 

Dear  Sir, 

T  Have  now  read  over  the  Foxj  in  which,  tho* 
•*  I  admire  the  Strength  of  Ben  Joknfon's  Judg- 
ment, yet  I  did  not  find  it/o  accurate  as  I  ex- 
pected :  for,  firft,  the  very  Thing  upon  which, 
the  whole  Plot  turns,  and  that  is,  the  Difcovery 
which  Mofca  makes  to  BsnartOy  feems  to  be  very 
unreafonable.  For  I  can  fee  no  Reafon  why  he 
fhould  make  that  Difcavery  which  introduces  BJ- 
nario  into  his  Mafter's  Houfe.  For  the  Reafon- 
which  the  Poet  makes  Alofca  give  in  the  ninth 
Scene  of  the  third  Acl,  appears  to  be  a  very  aU 

iurd 
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turd  one.  Secondly,  Corbaccio^  the  Father  of 
Bsnarioi  is  expos'd  for  his  Deafnefs,  a  perfonal 
Defect,  which  is  contrary  to  the  End  of  C«medy- 
Inftruction :  for  perfonal  Defects  cannot  be  a- 
mcnded  ;  and  the  expofing  fuch  can  never  divert 
any  but  half-witted  Men.  It  cannot  fail  to  bring 
a  thinking  Man  to  reflect  upon  the  Mifery  of 
human  Nature,  and  into  what  he  may  fall  him- 
felf  without  any  Fault  of  his  own.  Thirdly, 
The  Play  has  two  Characters  which  have  nothing 
to  do  with  the  D^fign  of  it,  which  are  to  be 
look'd  upon  as  Excrefcencies.  Laftly,  The  Cha- 
racter of  Vofyone  is  inconfiftent  with  itfelf  :  Vol- 
pone  is  like  Catiline^  Client  appetens,  fui  profufus  ; 
but  this  is  onjy  a  Double  in  his  Nature,  and  not 
an  Inconfiftence.  The  Inconfifience  of  the  Cha- 
racter appears  in  this,  that  Volpone  in  the  fifth 
Act  behaves  himfelf  like  a  giddy  Coxcomb,  in 
the  Conduct  of  that  very  Affair  which  he  manag'd: 
fo  craftily  in  the  firft  four.  In  which  the  Poet 
offends,  firft,  againft  that  fam'd  Rula  which  Ho- 
race gives  fpr  the  Characters. 


Servetur  ad  imum, 
Quails  ah  Incept o  procejferit,  &  Jibi  conjlet. 

And,  fecondly,  againft  Nature,  upon  which  all 
the  Rules  are  grounded  :  for  fo  ftrange  an  Altera- 
tion, in  fo  little  a  Time,  is  not  in  Nature,  unlefs 
it  happens  by  the  Accident  of  fome  violent  Paf- 
fion  ;  which  is  not  the  Cafe  here.  Volpone  on 
the  fudden  behaves  himfelf  without  common  Dif- 
cretion,  in  the  Conduct  of  that  very  Affair  which 
he  had  manag'd  with  <h  much  Dexterity  for  the- 
Space  of  three  Years  together.  For  why  does  be 
dilguife  himfelf?  or,  why  does  he  repofe  the  la& 

Confi- 
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Confidence  in  Mofca?  Why  doeshecaufe  it  to  be 
given  out  that  he's  dead  ?  Why,  only  to  plague 
his  Bubbles.  To  plague  them,  for  what  ?  why 
only  for  having  been  his  Bubbles.  So  that  here 
is  the  greatcft  Alteration  in  the  World,  in  the 
Space  of  twenty-four  Hours,  without  any  ap- 
parent Caufe.  The  Defign  of  Volpvne  is  to  cheat ; 
he  has  carried  on  a  Cheat  for  three  Years  to- 
gether with  Cunning  and  with  Succefs  ;  and  yet 
he,  on  a  fudden,  in  cold  Blood,  does  a  thing 
which  he  cannot  but  know  muft  endanger  the 
ruining  all.  I  am, 

Dear  Sir, 

Tony  meft  humble  Servant* 

LETTER    LXXXVJL 

$o  the  SAME. 

Dear  Sir, 

T  Will  not  augment  the  Trouble  which  I  give 
•*  you,  by  making  an  Apology  for  not  giving  it 
you  fooncr.  Tho'  I  am  heartily  forry  that  I 
kept  fuch  a  Trifle  as  the  Inclos'd,  and  a  Trifle 
writ  extempore,  long  enough  to  make  you  ex- 
pecT:  a  labour'd  Letter.  But  becaufe  in  the  In- 
clos'd  I  have  fpokcn  particularly  of  Ben  Joknfon's 
Pox,  I  defire  to  fay  three  or  four  Words  of  iome 
of  his  Plays  more  .generally :  the  Plots  of  the 
FGX>  the  Silent  Woman,  the  Alcbymift,  are  all 
of  them  very  artful.  But  the  Intrigues  of  the  PCX 
and  the  Alchymift  feem  to  me  to  be  mere  dexte- 
roufly  perplex 'd,  than  to  be  happily  difintangled.. 
But  the  Gordian  Knot  in  the  Silent  Wen:an  is 
united  with  fo  much  Felicity,  that  that  alone 

may 
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may  fufrlce  to  mew  Ben  Johnj-,n  no  ordinary 
Hero.  But  then,  perhaps,  the  Silent  Woman  may 
want  the  very  Foundation  of  a  good  Comedy, 
which  the  other  two  cannot  be  faid  to  want  j  for 
it  feems  to  me  to  be  without  a  Moral.  Upon 
which  Abfurdity,  Ben  Jehnfon  was  driven  by  the 
Singularity  of  'Morcfe's  Character,  which  is  too 
extravagant  for  Inftru&ion,  and  fit,  in  my  Opi- 
nion, only  for  Farce.  For  this  feems  to  me  to 
confritute  the  moft  effential  Difference  betwixt 
Farce  and  Comedy,  that  the  Follies  which  are 
expos'd  in  Farce  are  fmgular,  and  thofe  are  par- 
ticular which  are  expos'd  in  Comedy.  Thefe 
laft  are  thofe,  with  which  fome  part  of  an  Au- 
dience may  be  fuppos'd  infected,  and  to  which 
all  may  be  fuppos'd  obnoxious.  But  the  firft  are 
fo  very  odd,  that,  by  reafon  of  their  monftrous 
Extravagance,  they  cannot  be  thought  to  concern 
an  Audience ;  and  cannot  be  fuppos'd  to  inftru6l 
them.  For  the  reft  of  the  Characters  in  thefe 
Plays,  they  are  for  the  moft  part  true,  and  moft 
of  the  humorous  Characters  Mafter-pieces.  For 
Ben  Johnfon's  Fools  feem  to  fhew  his  Wit  a 
great  deal  more  than  his  Men  of  Senfe  :  I  admire 
his  Fops,  and  but  barely  efteem  his  Gentlemen. 
Ben  feems  to  draw  Deformity  more  to  the  Life 
than  Beauty  :  he  is  often  fo  eager  topurfue  Folly, 
that  he  forgets  to  take  Wit  along  with  him.  Fo* 
the  Dialogue,  it  feems  to  want  very  often  that 
Spirit,  that  Grace,  and  that  noble  Raillery,  which 
are  to  be  found  in  more  modern  Plays,  and  which 
are  Virtues  that  ought  to  be  infeparable  from 
a  finim'd  Comedy.  But  there  feems  to  be  one 
thing  more  wanting  than  all  the  reft,  and  that  is 
Paflion,  I  mean,  that  fine  and  that  delicate  Paf- 
iioiij  by  which  the  Soul  {hews  its  Politenefs, 
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even  in  the  midft  of  its  Trouble.  Now,  to 
touch  a  Paflion,  is  the  fureft  way  to  Delight  ;  for 
nothing  agitates  like  it.  Agitation  is  the  Health 
and  Joy  of  the  Soul,  of  which  it  is  fo  intirely 
fond,  that  even  then,  when  we  imagine  we  feek 
Repofe,  we  only  feek  Agitation.  You  know 
what  a  famous  modern  Critic  has  faid  of  Comedy. 


ife 
la 


llfaut  qite  fes  Afteurs  badinent  noble  ment, 
^ue  fen  NcKud  lien  forme  fe  denoue 
^ue  Faction  mar  chant  on  la  Raifon 
Nefe  perdejamais  dam  une  Scene  vitide^ 
£hte  fon  Stile  humble  &  doitx  fe  releve  a  propos^ 
^ue  fes  difcours  par  tout  fertile  s  en  bans  motsy 
Soient  pie  ins  de  Pajjions  pnement  man:e$t 
Et  Ics  Scenes  toujours  I'  une  a  Fautre  lies. 

J  leave  you  to  make  the  Application  to  "Johnfm  — 
whatever  L  have  faid  myfelf  of  his  Comedies,  I 
fubmit  to  your  better  Judgment.  For  you,  who 
after  Mr.  Wycherley^  are  incomparably  the  beft 
Writer  of  it  living,  ought  to  be  allowed  to  be 
the  beft  Judge  too. 

7  am  Tours,  &c. 

LETTER    LXXXVIII. 

Congreve  to  Dennis,  on  Humour. 

Dear  Sir^ 

VT'OU  write  to  me,  that  you  have  entertained 
yourfelf  two  or  three  Days  with  reading  fe- 
veral  Comedies  of  feveral  Authors  ;  and  your  Ob- 
ftrvation  is,  that  there  is  more  of  Humour  in 
our  Englijh  Writers,  than  in  r.ny  of  the  other 
Comic  Poets,  ancient  or  modern,  You  deiire 
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to  know  my  Opinion,  and  at  the  fame  time  my 
Thought  of"  that  which  is  generally  call'd  Hu- 
anour  in  Comedy. 

I  agree  with  you,  in  an  impartial  Preference 
of  our  EngliJJ}  Writers  in  that  Particular.  But 
if  I  tell  you  my  Thoughts  of  Humour,  I  muft  at 
the  fame  time  confefs,  that  what  I  take  for  true 
Humour,  has  not  been  fo  often  written  even  by 
them,  as  is  generally  believed :  and  fome  who 
have  valued  themfelves,  and  have  been  efleem'd 
by  others  for  that  kind  of  Writing,  have  feldom 
touch'd  upon  it.  To  make  this  appear  to  the 
World,  would  require  a  long  and  labour'd  Dif- 
courfe,  and  fuch  as  I  neither  am  able  nor  willing 
to  undertake.  But  fuch  little  Remarks  as  may 
be  contain'd  wi.thin  the  Compafs  of  a  Letter,  and 
fuch  unpremeditated  Thoughts  as  may  be  com- 
municated between  Friend  and  Friend,  without 
incurring;  the  Cenfure  of  the  World,  or  fetting 
up  for  a  Dictator,  you  ihall  have  from  me,  fince 
you  have  enjoin'd  it. 

To  define  Humour,  perhaps,  were  as  difficult 
as  to  define  Wit;  for,  like  that,  it  is  of  infinite 
Variety.  To  enumerate  the  feveral  Humours  of 
Men,  were  a  Work  as  endlefs  as  to  fum  up  their 
feveral  Opinions.  And  in  my  Mind  the  £hiot 
Homines  tot  Sententies  might  have  been  more  pro- 
perly interpreted  of  Humour ;  fince  there  are 
many  Men  of  the  fame  Opinion  in  many  things, 
who  are  yet  quite  different  in  Humours.  But 
tho'  we  cannot  certainly  tell  v^hat  Wit  is,  or  what 
Humour  is,  yet  we  may  go  near  to  fhcw  fome- 
thing  which  is  not  Wit,  or  not  Humour,  and  yet 
often  miftaken  for  both.  And  fince  I  have  men  • 
tioned  Wit  and  Humour  together,  let  me  make 
the  firfl  Diftin&ion  between  them,  and  ob- 
3  feA'e 
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ferve  to  you,  that  Wit  is  often  miftaken  for  Hu- 
mour. 

I  have  obferved,  that  when  a  few  Things  have 
been  wittily  and  pleafantly  fpoken  by  any  Cha- 
racter in  a  Comedy,  it  has  been  very  ufual  for 
thofe,  who  make  their  Remarks  on  a  Play,  while 
it  is  aftino;,  to  lay,  Such  a  Thing  is  very  humoroufly 
Jpoken  ;  There  is  a  great  deal  of  Humour  in  that 
Part.  Thus  the  Character  of  the  Perfon  fpeak- 
ing,  may-be,  furprifmgly  and  pleafantly,  is 
miltaken  for  a  Character  of  Humour;  which  in- 
deed is  a  Character  of  Wit;  but  there  is  a  great 
difference  between  a  Comedy,  wherein  there  are 
many  Things  humoroufly,  as  they  call  it,  which 
is  pleafantly  fpoken,  and  one  where  there  are 
feveral  Characters  of  Humour,  diftinguifh'd  by 
the  particular  and  different  Humours,  appropriat- 
ed to  the  feveral  Perfons  reprefented,  and  which 
naturally  arife  from  the  different  Conftitutions, 
Complexions,  and  Difpofitions  of  Men.  The 
faying  of  humorous  Things  does  not  diftin^uim 
Characters  ;  for  every  Perfon  in  a  Comedy  may 
be  allowed  to  fpeak  them.  From  a  witty  Man 
they  are  expected,  and  even  a  Fool  may  be  per- 
mitted to  ftumble  on  them  by  Chance.  Tho'  I 
make  a  Difference  betwixt  Wit  and  Humour,  yet 
I  do  not  think  that  humorous  Characters  exclude 
Wit :  no,  but  the  Manner  of  Wit  mould  be 
adapted  to  the  Humour.  As  for  Inflance,  a 
Character  of  a  fplenetic  and  peevifti  Humour, 
fhould  have  a  fatyrical  Wit ;  a  jolly  and  fanguine 
Humour,  mould  have  a  facetious  Wit:  the  for- 
mer mould  fpeak  pofitively ;  the  latter  carelefly  : 
for  the  former  obferves  and  fhews  Things  as  they 
are;  the  latter  rather  overlooks  Nature,  and 
•fpeaks  Things  as  he  would  have  them  ;  and  his 

Wit 
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Wit  and  Humour  have  both  of  them  a  lefs  Allay 
of  Judgment  than  the  others. 

As  Wit,  fo  its  Oppofite,  Folly,  is  fometimes 
miftaken  for  Humour. 

When  a  Poet  brings  a  Character  on  the  Stage, 
committing  a  thoufand  Abfurdities,  and  talking 
Impertinencies,  roaring  aloud,  and  laughing  im- 
moderately, on  every,  or  rather  upon  no  Occa- 
fion  j  this  is  a  Character  of  Humour. 

Is  any  thing  more  common,  than  to  have  a  pre- 
tended Comedy  ftufPd  with  fuch  Grotefque  Figures 
and  Farce-Fools  ?  Things  that  either  are  not  in  Na- 
ture, or  if  they  are,  are  Monfters,  and  Births  of 
Mifchance  ;  and  confequently,  as  fuch,  fhould 
be  ftifled,  and  huddled  out  of  the  way,  like 
S)  that.  Mankind  may  not  be  fhock'd  with 


an  appearing  Poffibility  of  the  Degeneration  of  a 
God-like  Species.  For  my  Part,  I  am  as  willing 
to  laugh  as  any  body,  and  as  eafily  diverted  with 
an  Object  truly  ridiculous  :  but  at  the  fame  time, 
I  can  never  care  for  feeing  Things  that  force  me 
to  entertain  low  Thoughts  of  my  Nature.  I 
don't  know  how  it  is  with  others,  but  I  confefs 
freely  to  you,  I  could  never  look  long  upon  a 
Monkey  without  very  mortifying  Reflections  ;  tho* 
I  never  heard  any  thing  to  the  contrary  why  that 
Creature  is  not  originally  of  a  diftinqt  Species. 
As  I  don't  think  Humour  exclufive  of  Wit,  nei- 
ther do  I  think  it  inconfiflent  with  Folly  ;  but  I 
think  the  Follies  fhould  be  only  fuch  as  Mens 
Humours  may  incline  them  to,  and  not  Follies 
intirely  abftracted  from  both  Humour  and  Na- 
ture. 

Sometimes  perfonal  Defects  are  mifreprefented 
for  Humours. 

VOL.  II»  H  I  mean, 
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I  mean,  fometimes  Characters  are  barbaroufly 
cxpofed  on  the  Stage,  ridiculing  natural  Defor- 
mities, cafual  Defeats  in  the  Senfes,  and  Infir- 
mities of  Age.  Sure  the  Poet  rnuft  both  be  very 
iU-natur'd  himfelf,  and  think  his  Audience  fo, 
when  he  propofes,  by  fhewing  a  Man  deform'd, 
or  deaf,  or  blind,  to  give  them  an  agreeable  En- 
tertainment ;  and  hopes  to  raife  their  Mirth  by 
what  is  truly  an  Object  of  Compaflion.  But 
much  need  not  be  faid  upon  this  Head  to  any 
body,  efpecially  to  you,  who  in  one  of  your 
Letters  to  me  concerning  Mr.  Johnfon's  Fox^ 
have juftly  excepted  againft  this  immoral  Part  of 
Ridicule  in  Corbaccio's  Character;  and  there  I 
muft  agree  with  you  to  blame  him,  whom  other- 
wife  I  cannot  enough  admire,  for  his  great  Maftery 
in  true  Humour  in  Comedy. 

External  Habit  of  Body  is  often  miftaken  for 
Humour. 

By  external  Habit,  I  do  not  mean  the  ridicu- 
lous Drefs  or  Cloathing  of  a  Character,  tho'  that 
goes  a  good  way  in  fome  received  Characters ; 
(but  undoubtedly  a  Man's  Humour  may  incline 
him  to  drefs  differently  from  other  People)  but  I 
mean  a  Singularity  of  Manners,  Speech  and  Be- 
haviour, peculiar  to  all,  or  moft  of  the  fame 
Country,  Trade,  Profeffion  or  Education.  I 
cannot  think  that  a  Humour,  which  is  only  a 
Habit,  or  Difpofition  contracted  by  Ufe  or 
Cuftom  ;  for  by  a  Difufe  or  Compliance  with 
Other  Cuftoms,  it  may  be  worn  off,  or  diver- 
imed. 

Affectation  is  generally  miflaken  for  Humour. 
Thefe  are  indeed  fo  much  alike,  that,  at  a  di- 
ftance,  they  may  be  miftaken  one  for  the  other : 
For  what  is  Humour  in  onex  may  be  Affectation 
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In  another ;  and  nothing  is  more  common  than 
for  fome  to  affect  particular  Ways  of  faying  and 
doing  Things  peculiar  to  others,  whom  they  ad- 
mire and  would  imitate.  Humour  is  the  Life, 
Affedtation  the  Pidure.  He  that  draws  a  Cha- 
racter of  Affectation,  {hews  Humour  at  the  fecond- 
hand  ;  he  at  beft  but  publifhes  a  Tranflation,  and 
his  Pictures  are  but  Copies. 

But  as  thefe  two  laft  Distinctions  are  the  nicefr, 
fo  it  may  be  moft  proper  to  explain  them  by  par- 
ticular Inftances  from  fome  Author  of  Reputation. 
Humour  I  take  either  to  be  born  with  us,  and 
fo  of  a  natural  Growth;  or  elfe  to  be  grafted 
into  us  by  fome  accidental  Change  in  the  Confti- 
tution,  or  Revolutioa  of  the  internal  Habit  of 
Body  :  by  which  it  becomes,  if  I  may  fo  call  it, 
Natural  iz'd. 

Humour  is  from  Nature,  Habit  from  Cuflom, 
and  Affectation  from  Induftry. 

Humour  (hews  us  as  we  are. 

Habit  (hews  us,  as  we  appear,  under  a  forcible 
Impreffion. 

Affectation  {hews  what  we  would  be,  under 
a  voluntary  Difguife. 

Tho'  here  I  would  obferve  by  the  way,  that  a 
continued  Affectation  may  in  time  become  a 
Habit. 

The  Character  of  Mcrofe  in  the  Silent  Waman^ 
I  take  to  be  a  Character  of  Humour.  And  I 
choofe  to  inftance  this  Character  to  you,  from 
many  others  of  the  fame  Author,  becaufe  I  know 
it  has  been  condemn'd  by  many  as  Unnatural  and 
Farce  :  and  you  have  yourfelf  hinted  fome  Diflike 
of  it,  for  the  fame  Reafon,  in  a  Letter  to  me, 
concerning  fome  of  Joknfon's.  Plays, 

H  2  Let 
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Let  us  fuppofe  Morofe  to  be  a  Man  naturally 
Splenatick  and  Melancholy  :  is  there  any  thing 
more  offenfive  to  one  of  fuch  a  Difpofition,  than 
Noife  and  Clamour  ?  Let  any  Man  that  has  the 
Spleen  (and  there  are  enough  in  England)  be  Judge. 
"We  fee  common  Examples  of  this  Humour  in 
Little  every  Day.  'Tis  ten  to  one,  but  three 
Parts  in  four  of  the  Company  that  you  dine  with, 
are  difcompos'd  and  ftartled  at  the  cutting  of  a 
Cork,  or  Scratching  a  Plate  with  a  Knife.  It  is 
a  Proportion  of  the  fame  Humour,  that  makes 
fuch  or  any  other  Noife  offenfive  to  the  Perfon 
that  hears  it ;  for  there  are  others  who  will  not  be 
difturbed  at  all  by  it.  Well  j  but  Morofe,  you 
will  fay,  is  fo  extravagant,  he  cannot  bear  any 
Difcourfe  or  Converfation  above  a  Whifper. 
Why,  it  is  his  Excefs  of  this  Humour  that  makes 
him  become  ridiculous,  and  qualifies  his  Cha- 
racter for  Comedy.  If  the  Poet  had  given  him 
but  a  moderate  Proportion  of  that  Humour,  'tis 
odds  but  half  the  Audience  would  have  fided 
with  the  Character,  and  have  condemn'd  the  Au- 
thor for  expofmg  a  Humour  which  was  neither 
remarkable  nor  ridiculous.  Befides,  theDiftance 
of  the  Stage  requires  the  Figure  reprefented  to  be 
fomething  larger  than  the  Life ;  and  fure  a  Pic- 
ture may  have  Features  larger  in  Proportion,  and 
yet  be  very  like  the  Original.  If  this  Exaclnefs 
of  Quantity  were  to  be  obferved  in  Wit,  as  fome 
would  have  it  in  Humour,  what  would  become 
of  thofe  Characters  that  are  defign'd  for  Men  of 
Wit  ?  I  believe  if  a  Poet  mould  fteal  a  Dialogue 
of  any  length  from  the  extempore  Difcourfe  of 
the  two  wittieft  Men  upon  Earth,  he  would  find 
the  Scene  but  coldly  received  by  the  Town.  But 
to  the  Purpofe : 

The 
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The  Character  of  Sir  John  Daw  in  the  fame 
Play  is  a  Character  of  Affectation.  He  every 
where  difcovers  an  Affectation  of  Learning ; 
vvheii  he  is  not  only  confcious  to  himfelf,  but  the 
Audience  alfo  plainly  perceives,  that  he  is  igno- 
rant. Of  this  kind  are  the  Characters  of  Thraft) 
in  the  Eunuch  of  Terence.)  and  Pyrgopolinices  in 
the  Miles  G  lor i  of  us  of  Plant  us :  they  affect  to  be 
thought  Valiant,  when  both  themfelves  and  the 
Audience  know  they  are  not.  Now,  fuch  a 
boafting  of  Valour  in  Men  who  were  really  va- 
liant, would  undoubtedly  be  a  Humuor ;  for  a 
fiery  Difpofition  might  naturally  throw  a  Man 
into  the  fame  Extravagance,  which  is  only  af- 
.fected  in  the  Characters  I  have  mentioned. 

The  Character  of  Cob  in  Every  Man  in  bis  Hii~ 
tnour,  and  moft  of  the  under  Characters  in  Bar- 
tholomew-Fair, difcover  only  a  Singularity  of 
Manners,  appropriated  to  the  feveral  Educations 
and  ProfeUions  of  the  Perfons  reprefented.  They 
are  not  Humours,  but  Habits  contracted  by 
Cuftom.  Under  this  Head  may  be  ranged  all 
Country  Clowns,  Sailors,  Tradefmen,  Jockies, 
.Gamefters,  and  fuch  like,  who  make  ufe  of  Cants 
or  peculiar  Dialects  in  their  feveral  Arts  and  Vo- 
cations. One  may  almoft  give  a  Receipt  for  the 
Compofltion  of  fuch  a  Character :  for  the  Poet 
has  nothing  to  do,  but  to  collect  a  few  proper 
Phrafes  and  Terms  of  Art,  and  to  make  the 
Perfon  apply  them  by  ridiculous  Metaphors  in 
his  Converfation  with  Characters  of  different 
Natures.  Some  late  Characters  of  this  kind  have 
been  very  fuccefsful ;  but  in  my  Mind  they  may 
be  painted  without  much  Art  or  Labour  ;  fmce 
they  require  little  more,  than  a  good  Memory 
and  fuperficial  Obfervation.  But  true  Humour 
H  3  cannot 
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cannot  be  fhewii  without  a  Difledtion  of  Nature, 
and  a  narrow  Search  to  difcover  the  firft  Seeds 
from  whence  it  has  its  Root  and  Growth. 

If  I  were  to  write  to  the  World  I  fhould  be 
obliged  to  dwell  longer  upon  each  of  thefe  Di- 
fti nations  and  Examples  ;  for  I  know  that  they 
would  not  be  plain  enough  to  all  Readers  :  but  a 
bare  Hint  is  fufficient  to  inform  you  of  the  No- 
tions which  I  have  on  this  Subject ;  and  I  hope 
by  this  time  you  are  of  my  Opinion,  that  Hu- 
mour is  neither  Wit,  nor  Folly,  nor  perfonal  De- 
fedl,  nor  AfFe&ation,  nor  Habit ;  and  yet  that 
each,  and  all  of  thefe,  have  been  both  written 
and  received  for  Humour. 

I  fhould  be  unwilling  to  venture  even  on  a 
bare  Defcription  of  Humour,  much  more  to 
make  a  Definition  of  it  j  but  now  my  Hand  is 
in,  I'll  tell  you  what  ferves  me  inftead  of  either  : 
I  take  it  to  be,  Afingular  and  unavoidable  manner 
of  doing)  or  faying  any  thing,  peculiar  and  natural 
to  cnc  Man  only  ;  by  which  his  Speech  and  Attions 
are  dijiinguijtidfrofn  thofe  of  other  Men. 

Our  Humour  has  relation  to  us,  and  to  what 
proceeds  from  us,  as  the  Accidents  have  to  a 
Subftance  :  it  is  a  Colour,  T'afle,  and  Smell, 
diftufed  thro'  all ;  tho'  our  Actions  are  never  fo 
many,  and  different  in  Form,  they  are  all  Splin- 
ters of  the  fame  Wood,  and  have  naturally  one 
Complexion  ;  which  tho'  it  may  be  difguifed  by 
Art,  yet  cannot  be  wholly  changed  :  we  may 
paint  it  with  other  Colours,  but  we  cannot  change 
the  Grain.  So  the  natural  Sound  of  an  Jnftru- 
jnent  will  be  diftinguim'd,  tho'  the  Notes  ex- 
preffed  by  it  are  never  fo  various,  and  the  Di- 
verfions  never  fo  many.  Diffimulation  may,  by 
degrees,  become  more  eafy  to  our  Practice  j  but 

it 
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it  can  never  abfolutely  tranfubftantiate  us  into 
what  we  would  feem  :  it  will  always  be  in  fome 
Proportion  a  Violence  upon  Nature. 

A  Man  may  change  his  Opinion,  but  I  be- 
lieve he  will  find  it  a  Difficulty  to  parf  with  his 
Humour  j  and  there  is  nothing  more  provoking 
than  the  being  made  fenfible  of  that  Difficulty. 
Sometimes  one  fliall  meet  with  thofe,  who  per- 
haps, innocently  enough,  but  at  the  fame  time 
impertinently,  will  afk  the  Queftion,  Why  are 
you  not  merry  ?  Why  are  you  not  gay,  pleafanl  and 
cheerful  ?  Then,  inftead  of  anfwering,  could  I 
afk  fuch  one,  Why  are  you  not  handftme  ?  Why 
have  you  not  black  J?yesy  and  a  better  Complexion  ? 
Nature  abhors  to  be  forced. 

The  two  famous  Philofophers  of  Ephefus  and 
A'bdera  have  their  different  Seels  at  this  Day  ; 
fome  weep,  and  others  laugh  at  one  and  the  fame 
thing. 

I  don't  doubt,  but  you  have  obferved  feveral 
Men  laugh  when  they  are  angry ;  others  who 
are  filent ;  fome  that  are  loud  :  yet  I  cannot  fup- 
pofe  that  it  is  the  Paifion  of  Anger  which  is  in 
itfelf  different,  or  more  or  lefs  in  one  than  t'other  ; 
but  that  it  is  the  Humour  of  the  Man  that  is 
predominant,  and  urges  him  to  exprefs  it  in  that 
manner.  Demonftrations  of  Pleafure  are  as  va- 
rious ;  one  Man  has  a  Humour  of  retiring  from 
all  Company,  when  any  thing  has  happen'd  to 
pleafe  him  beyond  Expectation1  ;  he  hugs  himfelf 
alone,  and  thinks  it  an  Addition  to  the  Pleafure 
to  keep  it  fecret.  Another  is  upon  Thorns  till 
he  has  made  Proclamation  of  it ;  and  muft  make 
other  People  fenfible  of  his  Happinefs,  before  he 
can  be  fo  himfelf.  So  it  is  in  Grief  and  other 
Pillions.  Demonftrations  of  Love,  and  the  Ef- 
H  4  fects 
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feels  of  that  Paflion  upon  feveral  Humours,  are 
infinitely  different  :  but  here  the  Ladies,  who 
abound  in  Servants,  are  the  beft  Judges.  Talk- 
ing of  the  Ladies,  methinks  fomething  fhould  be 
obierved  of  the  Humour  of  the  Fair  Sex,  fmce 
they  are  fometimes  fo  kind  as  to  furnim  out  a 
Character  for  Comedy.  But  I  muft  confefs,  I 
have  never  made  any  Obiervation  of  what  I  appre- 
hend to  be  true  Humour  in  Women.  Perhaps 
Pafllons  are  too  powerful  in  that  Sex  to  let  Hu- 
mour have  its  Courfe,  or  may-be,  by  reafon  of 
their  natural  Coldnefs,  Humour  cannot  exert  it- 
felf  to  that  extravagant  Degree,  which  it  often 
does  in  the  Male  Sex  :  for  if  ever  any  thing  does 
appear  comical  or  ridiculous  in  a  Woman,  I 
think  it  is  little  more  than  an  acquir'd  Folly  or  an 
Affectation.  We  may  call  them  the  weaker 
Sex  ;  but  I  think  the  true  Reafon  is,  becaufe  our 
Follies  are  ftronger,  and  our  Faults  are  more 
prevailing. 

One  might  think  that  the  Diverlity  of  Hu- 
mour, which  muft  be  allowed  to  be  diffufed 
throughout  Mankind,  might  afford  endlefs  Mat- 
ter for  the  Support  of  Comedies.  But  when  we 
come  clofely  to  confider  that  Point,  and  nicely 
to  diftinguim  the  Difference  of  Humours,  1  be- 
lieve we  mall  find  the  contrary.  For  tho'  we 
allow  every  Man  fomething  of  his  own,  and  a 
peculiar  Humour,  yet  every  Man  has  it  not  in 
Quantity  to  become  remarkable  by  it  j  or,  if 
many  do  become  remarkable  by  their  Humours, 
yet  all  thofe  Humours  may  not  be  diverting. 
Nor  is  it  only  requifite  to  diftinguifli  what  Hu- 
mour will  be  diverting,  but  alfo  how  much  of  it, 
what  Part  of  it  to  fhew  in  Light,  and  what  to 
caft  in  Shades  i  how  to  fet  it  off  in  preparatory 

Scenes, 
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Scenes,  and  by  oppofing  other  Humours  to  it  in 
the  fame  Scene.  Through  a  wrong  Judgment, 
fometimes,  Mens  Humours  may  be  oppofed  when 
there  is  really  no  fpecific  Difference  between 
them,  only  a  greater  Proportion  of  the  fame  in 
one  than  t'other,  occafion'd  by  having  more 
Phlegm  or  Choler,  or  whatever  the  Conftitution  is, 
from  whence  their  Humours  derive  their  Source. 

There  is  infinitely  more  to  be  faid  on  this  Sub- 
ject, tho'  perhaps  I  have  already  faid  too  much  j 
but  I  have  faid  it  to  a  Friend,  who  I  am  fure 
will  not  expofe  it,  if  he  does  not  approve  of  it. 
I  believe  the  Subject  is  intirely  new,  and  was 
never  touched  upon  before  ;  and  if  I  would  have 
any  one  to  fee  this  private  EfTay,  it  mould  be 
fome  one  who  might  be  provoked  by  my  Errors 
in  it,  to  pubiifh  a  more  judicious  Treatife  on  the 
Subject.  Indeed  I  wifh  it  were  done,  that  the 
World  being  a  little  acquainted  with  the  Scarcity 
of  true  Humour,  and  the  Difficulty  of  finding 
and  (hewing  it,  might  look  a  little  more  favour- 
ably on  the  Labours  of  them,  who  endeavour  to 
fearch  into  Nature  for  it,  and  lay  it  open  to  the 
public  View. 

I  don't  fay,  but  that  very  entertaining  and  ufe- 
ful  Characters,  and  proper  for  Comedy,  may  be 
drawn  from  Affectations,  and  thofe  other  Qua- 
lities which  I  have  endeavour'd  to  diftinguifh 
from  Humour  :  but  I  would  not  have  fuch  im- 
pofed  on  the  World  for  Humour,  nor  efteem'd  of 
equal  Value  with  it.  It  were  perhaps  the  Work, 
of  a  long  Life  to  make  one  Comedy  true  in  all 
its  Parts,  and  to  give  every  Character  in  it  a 
true  and  diftinct  Humour.  .Therefore  every 
Poet  muft  be  beholden  to  other  Helps,  to  make 
out  his  Number  of  ridiculous  Characters.  But 
I  think  fuch  a  6ne  deferves  to  be  broke,  who 
H  5  makes 
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makes  all  fa'ie  Mutters  ;  who  does  not  {hew  one 
true  Humour  in  a  Comedy,  but  entertains  his 
Audience  to  the  end  ef  the  Play  with  every  thing 
©ut  of  Nature. 

I  will  make  but  one  Obfervation  to  you  more, 
and  I  have  done ;  and  that  is  grounded  upon  an 
Obfervation  of  your  own,  and  which  I  mention'd 
at  the  beginning  of  my  Letter,  viz.  that  there 
is  more  of  Humour  in  our  Englijh  Comic  Writers,, 
than  in  any  others.  I  do  not  at  all  wonder  at 
it,  for  I  look  upon  Humour  to  be  almoft  of  Eng~ 
lijh  Growth  ;  at  leaft  it  does  not  feem  to  have 
found  fuch  Increafe  on  any  other  Soil :  and  what 
appears  to  me  to  be  the  Reafon  of  it,  is  the 
great  Freedom,  Privilege,  and  Liberty,  which 
the  common  People  of  England  enjoy.  Any 
Man  that  has  a  Humour,  is  under  no  Reflraint, 
pr  Fear  of  giving  it  Vent :  they  have  a  Proverb 
knong  them,  which,  may-be,  will  mew  the 
Bent  and  Genius  of  the  People,  as  well  as  a 
longer  Difcourfe :  He  that  will  have  a  May-pole?. 
Jhallba\e  a  May-pole..  This  is  a  Maxim  with 
them,  and  their  Practice  is  agreeable  to  it.  I 
believe  fomething  confiderable  too  maybe  afcrih- 
ed  to  their  feeding  fo  much  on  Flefh,  and  the 
Groflhefe  ef  their  Diet  in  general.  But  I  have 
done,  let  the  Phyficians  agree  that.  Thus  you 
have  my  Thoughts  of  Humour,  to  my  Power  of 
exprefiing  them  in.  fo  little  Time  and  Compafs. 
You  will  be  kind  to  fhew  me  wherein  I  have 
erred  ;  and  as  you  are  very  capable  of  giving  me 
Initru&ion,  fo  I  think  I  have  a  very  juft  Title  to 
demand  it  from  you  ;  being,  without  Referve,, 
Tfoitr  real  Friend^ 

and  bumble  Servant ', 

W,    Co  NCR  EVE. 

LET- 
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LETTER    LXXXIX. 

To  Congreve  at  Tunbridge^ 

Dear  Sir, 

Ti/TR.  Moyle  and  I  have  impatiently  expe&ed  to1 
-^*  hear  from  you.  But  if  the  Well  which  yoit 
drink  of  had  fprung  up  from  Lethe,  you  could  not 
have  been  more  forgetful  of  us.  Indeed,  as  the 
cTunbridge  Water  is  good  for  the  Spleen,  it  may 
be  faid  in  fome  manner  to  caufe  Oblivion.  But  I 
will  yet  a  while  hope  that  Mr.  Moyle  and  I  are  not 
of  the  Number  of  Things  that  plague  you  :  how- 
ever, I  am  fo  fenfible  of  your  being  mindful  of  me 
in  Town,  that  I  (hould  be  ungrateful,  if  I  fhould 
complain  that  you  do  not  remember  me  where 
you  are.  Mr.  Moyle  tells  me  that  you  have  made 
a  favourable  Mention  of  me  to  a  certain  Lady  of 

your  Acquaintance,  whom  he  calls But  then 

to  mortify  the  Old  Man  in  me,  or  indeed  rather 
the  Young,  he  afTured'  me  that  you  had  given  a 
much  better  Character  of  him.  However,  for 
that  which  you  gave  of  me,  I  cannot  but  own 
myfelf  obliged  to  you,  and  I  look  upon  your 
Kindnefs  as  fo  much  the  greater,  becaufe  I  am. 
fenfible  that  I  do  not  deferve  it.  And  I  could 
almoft  wim  that  your  good  Qualities  were  not 
quite  fo  numerous,  that  I  might  be  able  to  make 
you  fome  Return  in  Specie  :  for  commending  you 
now,  I  do  you  but  Juftice,  which  a  Man  of  Ho- 
nour will  do  to  his  Enemy  ;  whereas  you,  by 
partial  Praife,  have  treated  me  like  a  Friend.  I 
make  no  doubt,  but  that  you  do  me  the  Juftice 
to-  believe  that  I  am  perfectly  yours ;  and  that 

your-' 
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your  Merit  has  engaged  me,  and  your  Favours 
obliged  me,  to  be  all  my  Life-time, 
Dear  Sir, 

Your  humbk  Servant, 

JOHN  DeNNiSr 

LETTER    XC. 

Congreve  to  Dennis. 

Dear  Sir, 

IT  T  is  not  more  to  keep  my  Word,  than  to  gra- 
•*•  tify  my  Inclination,  that  I  write  to  you  ;  and 
tho'  1  have  thus  long  deferr'd  it,  I  was  never  for- 
getful of  you,  nor  of  my  Promife.  Indeed  I 
•waited  in  Expectation  of  fomething  that  might 
enable  me  to  return  the  Entertainment  I  re- 
ceived from  your  Letters  ;  but  you  reprefent  the 
Town  fo  agreeable  to  me,  that  you  quite  put  me 
out  of  Conceit  with  the  Country,  and  my  De- 
figns  of  making  Obfervations  upon  it. 

Before  I  came  to  Tunbridge,  I  propofed  to  my- 
felf  the  Satisfaction  of  communicating  the  Plea- 
fures  of  the  Place  to  you  :  but  if  I  keep  my  Re- 
Iblution,  I  muft  tranfcribe,  and  return  you  your 
own  Letters ;  fince  I  muft  own  I  have  met  with 
Nothing  elfe  fo  truly  delightful.  When  you  fup- 
pofe  the  Country  agreeable  to  me,  you  fuppofe 
iuch  Reafpns  why  it  fhould  be  fo,  that  while  I 
read  your  Letter,  I  am  of  your  Mind  ;  but  when 
I  look  off,  I  find  I  am  only  charmed  with  the 
Landfkip  which  you  have  drawn.  So  that  if  I 
would  fee  a  fine  Profpect  of  the  Country,  I  muft 
defire  you  to  fend  it  me  from  the  Town  :  as  if  I 
would  eat  good  Fruit  here,  perhaps  the  beft  way 
•were  to  beg  a  Bafket  from  my  Friends  in  Covent- 
3  G  arden» 
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Garden.  After  all  this,  I  muft  tell  you  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  Company  at  Tunbridge^  and  fome 
very  agreeable ;  but  the  greater  Part  is  of  that 
Sort  who  at  home  converfe  only  with  their  own 
Relations ;  and  confequently,  when  they  come- 
abroad,  have  few  Acquaintance,  but  fuch  as 
they  bring  with  them.  But  were  the  Company 
better  or  worfe,  I  would  have  you  expect  no 
Characters  from  me ;  for  I  profefs  myfelf  an 
Enemy  to  Detraction :  and  who  is  there 
that  can  juftly  merit  Commendation  ?  I  have  a 
mind  to  write  to  you  without  the  Pretence  of 
any  manner  of  News,  as  I  might  drink  to  your 
without  naming  a  Health  j  for  I  intend  only  my 
Service  to  you.  I  wifh  for  you  very  often,  that 
I  might  recommend  you  to  fome  new  Acquain- 
tance that  I  have  made  here,  and  think  very 
well  worth  the  keeping ;  I  mean  Idlenefs  and  a 
good  Stomach.  You  would  not  think  how  Peo- 
ple eat  here ;  every  body  has  the  Appetite  of  an 
Oftrich,  and  as  they  drink  Steel  in  the  Morning, 
fb  I  believe  at  Noon  they  could  digeft  Iron.  But 
fure  you  will  laugh  at  me  for  calling  Idlenefs  a 
new  Acquaintance,  when,  to  your  Knowledge, 
the  greateft  part  of  my  Bufmels  is  little  better. 
Ay,  but  here's  the  Comfort  of  the  Change  j  I 
am  idle  now  without  taking  Pains  to  be  fo,  or  to 
make  other  People  fo ;  for  Poetry  is  neither  in 
my  Head,  nor  in  my  Heart.  I  know  not  whe- 
ther thefe  Waters  may  have  any  Communication 
with  Lethe.)  but  fure  I  am,  they  have  none  with 
the  Streams  of  Helicon.  I  have  often  wonder'd 
how  thofe  wicked  Writers  of  Lampoons  could 
crowd  together  fuch  Quantities  of  execrable  Ver- 
fes,  tagged  with  bad  Rhirries,  as  I  have  formerly 
fcen  fcnt  from  this  Place.  But  I  am  half  of 
Opinion  now,  that  this  Well  is  an  Anti-Hippo- 
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crene.  What  if  we  fhould  get  a  Quantity  of 
Water  privately  convey'd  into  the  Ciftern  at 
Witts  Coffee-houfe  for  an  Experiment  ?  But  I 
am  extravagant  ••-  Tho'  I  remember  Ben  John~ 
Jon,  in  his  Comedy  of  Cynthia's  Revels,  makes  a 
Well,  which  he  there  calls  the  Fountain  of  Self- 
Love,,  to  be  the  Source  of  many  entertaining, 
and  ridiculous  Humours  ;  I  am  of  Opinion,,  that 
fomething  very  Comical  and  New  might  be 
brought  upon  the  Stage  from  a  Fi&ion  of  the 
like  Nature.  But  now  I  talk  of  the  Stage,  pray 
if  any  thing  new  fhould  appear  there,  let  me 
have  an  Account  of  it ;  for  tho'  Plays  are  a 
kind  of  Winter-Fruit,  yet  I  know  there  are  now 
and  then  fome  Wind-falls  at  this  time  of  the 
Year,  which  muft  be  prefently  ferved  up,  left 
they  fhould  not  keep  till  the  proper  Seafon  of 
Entertainment.  'Tis  now  the  Time  when  the 
Sun  breeds  Infe&s,  and  you  muft  expect  to  have 
the  Hum  and  Buz  about  your  Ears  of  Summer- 
Flies,  fmall  Poets.  Cuckows  have  this  Time 
a>llow'd  them  to  fing,  tho'  they  are  damn'd  to 
Silence  all  the  reft  of  the  Year..  Befides,  the 
approaching  Feaft  of  St.  Bartholomew  both  ere.- 
ates  an  Expectation,  and  befpeaks  an  Allowance 
of  unnatural  Productions  and  monftrous  Births  :. 
methinks  the  Days  of  Bartholomew- Fair  are  like 
fb  many  Sabbaths,,  or  Days  of,  Privilege,-  where- 
in Criminals  and  Malefactors  in  Poetry  are  per- 
mitted to  creeps  abroad.  They  put  me  in  mind 
(tho'  at  a  different  Time  of  the  Year)  of  the 
Roman  Saturnalia,  when  all  the  Scum  and  Rab- 
ble, and  Slaves  of  Rome,  by  a  kind  of  annual 
and  limited  Manumiflion,  were  fuffered  to  make 
abominable  Mirth,  and  profane  the  Days  of 
Jubilee,  with  vile  Buffoonry,  by  Authority.  But 
1  forget  that  I  am  writing  a  Foil-Letter,  and- 
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tun  into  Length  like  a  Poet  in  a  Dedication-, 
when  he  forgets  his  Patron  to  talk  of  himfelf. 
But  I  will  take  care  to  make  no  Apology  for  it,, 
left  my  Excufe  (as  Excufes  generally  go)  fhould' 
add  to  the  Fault.  Befides,  I  would  have  no- 
Appearance  of  formality,,  when  I  am  to- tell  you^.. 
that  I  am 

Tour  real  Friend, 

and  bumble  Servant, 

W.  CONG  REVS* 

LETTER    XCI. 

Mr. to  Congreve.. 

Dear  Sir,. 

T  Came  home  from  the  Land's-End  Yefterda/j, 
•*•  where  I  found  three  Letters  from  Mr.  Dennis^, 
and  one  from  you,  with  a  humorous  Defcrip- 
tion  of  *  "John  JbaJJus.  Since  the  Dubbing  of 
Don  Quixote,  and  the  Coronation  of  Petrarch  in 
the  Capitol,  there  has  not  been  fo-  great  a  So- 
lemnity as  the  Confecration  of  "John  AbaJJus.  In 
all  the  Pagan  Ritual,  I  never  met  with  the  Form 
of  poetical  Orders ;  but  I  believe  the  Ceremony 
of  confecrating  a  Man  to  Apollo^  is  the  fame  with 
devoting  a  Man  to  the  Dii  Manes^  for  both  are 
Martyrs  to  Fame.  I  believe  not  a  Man  of  the 
Grave  Club  durft  aflift  at  this  ridiculous  Scene, 
for  fear  of  laughing  out-right.  W.  was  in  his 
Kingdom,  and  for  my  part,  I  would  have  ra- 
ther fat  there  than  in  the  Houfe  of  Commons. 
Would  to  God  I  could  laugh  with  you  for  one 
Hour  or  two  at  all  the  ridiculous  Things  that 

*  A  Country  Poet. 
j  have 
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have  happen'd  at  Witts  Coffee-houfe  fince'I  left 
it ;  'tis  the  merrieft  Place  in  the  World  :  like 
Africa,  every  Day  produces  a  Monfter ;  and  they 
are  got  there  juft  as  Pliny  fays  they  are  in  Africa , 
Beafts  of  different  Kinds  come  to  drink,  mingle 
with  one  another,  and  beget  Monfters.  Prefent 
my  humble  Duty  to  my  new  Lord,  and  tell  him, 
that  I  am  preparing  an  Addrefs  to  congratulate 
his  Acceilion  to  the  Throne  of  the  Rabble.  Tell 
the  Lady,  who  was  the  Author  of  the  Hue  and 
Cry  after  me,  {he  might  have  fent  out  a  hundred 
Hues  and  Cries  before  me  would  have  found  a 
Poet.  I  took  an  effectual  Courfe  not  to  be  ap- 
prehended for  a  Poet ;  for  I  went  down  clad  like 
a  Soldier,  with  a  new  Suit  of  Cloaths  on,  and, 
I  think,  there  could  not  have  been  a  better  Dif- 
guife  for  a  Poet,  unlefs  I  had  ftolen  Dr.  B — 's 
Coat.  Mr.  Dennis  fent  me  down  P —  M  <  *s 
Parody.  I  can  fay  very  little  of  the  Poem  ;  but  as 
for  the  Dialogue,  1  think  'twas  the  firft  time  that 

M fuffered    any  body  to    talk    with  him  ; 

though  indeed  here  he  interrupts  Mr.  Boileau  in 
the  midft  of  the  firft  Word.  My  humble  Ser- 
vice to  Mr.  Wycberly.  I  deflre  you  would  write 
me  fome  News  of  the  Stage,  and  what  Progrefs 
you  have  made  in  your  Tragedy.  I  am 
Your  mojl  affectionate 

Friend  and  Servant, 


LETTER    XCII. 

Congreve's  Anfwer. 
Dear  Sir, 

Can't  but  think  that  a  Letter  from  me  in 

London^  you  in  C ,  is  like  fome  ancient 

Correfpondence  between  an  Inhabitant  of  Rome 

r      and 


I 
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and  a  Cimmerian.  May-be  my  way  of  Writ- 
ing may  not  be  fo  modeflly  compared  with  Ro- 
man Epiftles ;  but  the  Refemblance  of  the  Place 
will  juftify  the  other  Part  of  the  Parallel  :  the 
fubterraneous  Habitations  of  the  Miners,  and 
the  Proximity  of  the  Bajes,  help  a  little ;  and 

while  you  are  at  B ,  let  B be  GV/«*, 

and  do  you  fupply  the  Place  of  Sibylla.  You 
may  look  on  this  as  Raillery ;  but  I  can  affure 
you,  nothing  lefs  than  Oracles  are  expected 
from  you  in  the  next  Parliament,  if  you  fuc- 
ceed  in  your  Election,  as  we  are  pretty  well 
allured  you  will.  You  wifli  yourfeif  with  ,us 
at  f Pi  IPs  Coffee-houfe ;  all  here  wifh  for  you, 
from  the  Grave  Club,  to  the  moft  puny  Mem- 
ber of  the  Rabble  :  they,  who  can  think,  think 
of  you,  and  the  reft  talk  of  you.  There  is  no 
fuch  Monfter  in  this  Africa  that  is  not  fenfible 
of  your  Abfence ;  even  the  worft  natur'd  Peo- 
ple, and  thofe  of  leaft  Wit,  lament  it  j  I  mean 
half  Critics  and  Quibblers.  To  tell  you  all  that 
want  you,  I  fhould  name  all  the  Creatures  of 
Covent-Garden,  which,  like  thofe  of  Eden-Gar- 
dm,  woulc/  want  fome  Adam  to  be  a  Godfather, 
and  give  them  Names.  I  can't  tell  whether  I 
may  juftly  compare  our  Cogent-Garden  to  that  of 
Eden,  or  no  ;  for  tho'  I  believe  we  may  have 
Variety  of  ftrange  Animals  equal  to  Paradife, 
yet  I  fear  we  have  not  amongft  us  the  Tree  of 
Knowledge.  It  had  been  much  to  the  Difad- 
vantage  of  Pliny,  had  the  Coffee-houfe  been  in 
his  Days  ;  for  fure  he  would  have  defcribed  fome 
who  frequent  it,  which  would  have  given  him 
the  Reputation  of  a  more  fabulous  Writer  than 
he  has  now.  But  being  in  our  Age,  it  does  him 
a  Service  \  for  we  who  know  it,  can  give  Faith, 

to 
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to  all  his  Monfters.  You  who  took  care  to  go 
down  into  the  Country  unlike  a  Poet,  I  hope 
will  take  care  not  to  come  up  again  like  a  Po- 
litician ;  for  then,  you  will  add  a  new  Monfter 
to  the  Coffee- houfe,  that  was  never  feen  there 
before.  So  you  may  come  back  again  in  your 
Soldier's  Coat,  for  in  that  you  will  no  more  be 
fufpe&ed  for  a  Politician  than  a  Poet.  Pray 
come  upon  any  Terms,  for  you  are  wifhed  for 
.by  every  body  j  but  moft  wanted  by  your 

AffeRlonate  Friend  and  Servant^ 

W.   CONGREVE. 

LETTER    XCIII. 

To  Congreve  at   Tunbridge. 

Dear  Sir, 

XTY  Bufinefs  and  my  Thanks  for  your  Kind- 
•*•*-••  nefs,  you  will  find  in  the  Inclos'd,  which  I 
had  fent  by  the  laft  Poft,  had  not  an  Accident 
hinder'd  it.  All  the  Return  that  I  can  make 
you  at  prefent  is,  to  acquaint  you  with  fuch 

News  as  we  have.     Our  Friend  Mr. went 

laft  Friday  to  the  Bath  :  he  promis'd  to  write  to 
me  from  that  Place :  but  it  would  be  unreafona- 

ble  indeed  to  expeiSr.  it.     For  If takes   up 

his  Afternoons  ;  and  his  Mornings,  I  fuppofe, 
are  fpent  in  Contemplation  at  the  Grafs-Bath. 
Moft  of  your  Friends  at  the  CofFee-houfe  are 
difpers'd  ;  fom-e  are  retreated  into  the  Country, 
in  hopes  of  rbme  Favours  which  they  expect  from 
the  Mufes ;  two  or  three  of  them  are  retired  in 
Town,  to  ruminate  on  fome  Favours  which  they 
have  received  from  their  Miitrcifes.. 

So 
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So  that  the  Coffee-houfe  is  like  to  grow  into 
Reputation  again.  For  if  any  one  gives  it  the 
fcandalous  Denomination  of  the  Wits  Coffee- 
houfe,  he  muft  call  it  fo  by  Antiphrafis,  becaufe 
there  conies  no  Wit  there.  Here  are  two  or 
three  indeed,  who  fet  up  for  Wits  at  home, 
^uid  endeavour  to  pafs  for  wife  at  the  Coffee- 
houfe  ;  for  they  hold  their  Tongues  there.  In- 
deed the  Coffee-houfe  is  generally  the  Exchange 
for  Wit,  where  the  Merchants  meet  withou-t 
bringing  the  Commodity  with  them,  which  they 
leave  at  home  in  their  Warehoufes,  alias  their 
Clofets,  while  they  go  abroad  to  take  a  prudent 
Care  for  the  vending  it.  But  you  are  of  the 
Number  of  thofe  happy  few,  who  fo  abound  in 
hereditary  Poffeflions,  and  in  rich  Returns  from 
Greece  and  from  7ta/y,  that  you  always  carry  fome 
of  it  about  you,  to  be  liberal  to  your  Friends  of 
that  which  you  fell  to  Strangers.  Mr. bab- 
bles eternally  according  to  his  old  Rate,  and  as 
extravagantly  as  if  he  talked  to  himfelf;  which 
he  certainly  does,  if  no  body  minds  him  any 
more  than  I  do.  He  has  been  juft  now  inquir- 
ing what  fort  of  Diftemper  the  Spleen  is  ;  an  in- 
fallible Sign  that  he  is  the  only  Man  in  Covent- 
Garden  who  does  not  know  that  he  is  an  Afs. 
To  make  him  fenfible  what  the  Spleen  is,  I  could 
find  in  my  heart  to  ihew  him  himfelf,  and  give  it 
him.  If  any  thing  reftrains  me  from  being  re- 
venged of  his  Impertinence  this  way,  'tis  the 
Confideration  that  will  make  him  wifer.  This 
Coxcomb  naturally  puts  me  in  mind  of  the  Stage, 
where  they  have  lately  a&ed  fome  new  Plays  ; 
but  had  there  been  more  of  them,  I  would  not 
fcruple  to  affirm,  that  the  Stage  is  at  prefent  a 
Defart  and  a  barren  Place,  as  fome  Part  of  Af- 
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rlca  is  faid  to  be,  tho'  it  abounds  in  Monfters. 
And  yet  thofe  prodigious  Things  have  met  with 
Succefs  i  for  a  Fool  is  naturally  fond  of  a  Mon- 
Itcr,  becaufe  he  is  incapable  of  knowing  a  Man. 
While  you  drink  Steel  for  your  Spleen  at  Tun- 
Iridge,  I  partake  of  the  Benefit  of  the  Courfe  ; 
for  the  Gaiety  of  your  Letters  relieves  me  confi- 
derably  :  then  what  muft  your  Converfation  do  ? 
Come  up  and  make  the  Experiment,  and  impart 
that  Vigour  to  me,  which  Tunbridge  has  reftored 
to  you.  I  am 

Your  mojl  hutnble  Servant^ 

JOHN  DENNIS. 

LETTER    XCIV. 

Mr.  Smith  to  Lady  ~ 


pAying  a  Vifit  Yefterday  to  Mrs.  -  ,  I  was 
•  inform'd  of  your  Ladyfhip's  Difpleafure  : 
what  mould  occafion  your  Indignation,  I  can- 
not well  apprehend  :  I  do  aflure  you,  no  Man 
living  has  a  greater  Veneration  for  your  Lady- 
fhip,  or  has  been  readier  upon  all  Occafions  to 
teftify  it  to  the  World.  To  convince  you  of 
the  Truth  of  what  I  fay,  I  will  relate  to  you 
what  happen'd  laft  Saturday  \  by  which  it  will 
appear,  that  I  have  been  fo  far  from  ridiculing 
your  Lady/hip,  which  is  the  Accufation  you 
faften  upon  me,  that  none  could  have  given 
greater  Demonftration  of  his  Refpecl:  :  for  being 
in  Company  where  Mention  was  made  of  your 
Ladyfliip,  not  ib  honourable  indeed,  as  I  could 

have 
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have  wifhed,  or  your  Quality  and  Character 
might  have  required  :  I  took  Occafion  to  do 
Juftice  to  your  Merit.  Gentlemen,  faid  I,  you 
do  my  Lady  wrong ;  for  my  own  Part,  I  muft 
profefs,  I  think  her  a  very  agreeable  Woman. 
You  cannot  be  ferious  fare,  replies  a  certain  Gen- 
tleman, who  had  more  Malice  than  Wit ;  in, 
my  whole  Life,  I  never  faw  fo  hideous  a  Com- 
plexion. Sir,  faid  I,  'tis  unjuftly  done  to  find 
Fault  with  a  Complexion,  which  is  none  of  her 
own ;  if  her  Face  difpleafes  you,  blame  her 
Woman  who  made  it.  But  I  hope,  return'd  he, 
you  will  not  deny  but  that  me  is  red-hair'd  :  with 
Submiffion,  Sir,  I  do  ;  to  my  certain  Knowledge, 
me  has  not  one  Hair  on  her  Head.  But  then, 
her  Teeth,  all  the  World  muft  allow,  are  exe- 
crable. I  deny  it,  Sir,  for  me  has  but  one  that 
is  bad.  But  you  muft  grant  me,  her  Chin  is  too 
long  by  three  Inches.  But  do  you  apprehend 
the  Reafon  ?  'Tis  becaufe  her  Neck  is  too  fhort 
by  two.  I  fee,  Sir,  faid  he,  with  fome  little 
Heat,  you  are  obftinately  bent  to  oppofc  the 
Power  of  Truth  ;  but  I  hope  you  are  not  fo  far 
prejudic'd,  as  to  maintain  her  Breath  to  be  fweet. 
That  Infirmity,  Sir,  reply'd  I,  is  the  Effect  of 
the  Foulnefs  of  her  Lungs,  and  not  of  her 
Mouth  ;  and  if  her  Lungs  are  rotten,  is  it  her 
Ladyfhip's  Fault,  or  Nature's  ?  And  then,  her 
Gait,  fays  he,  is  the  moft  disagreeable  in  the 
World.  You  have  betray'd  at  once,  Sir,  faid  I, 
both  your  Malice  and  Ignorance  ;  if  you  had 
the  leaft  Acquaintance  with  her  Ladyfnip,  you 
muft  have  known  better  :  alas  !  poor  Lady  ! 
{he  has  not  walked  without  Crutches  thefe  ten 
Years.  But  then,  her  Conduct,  I  hope,  you. 
will  not  undertake  to  juftify  that ;  ho.w  does  it 

become 
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become  old  Eve,  think  you,  to  patch  and  paint, 
intrigue,  read  Romances,  and  Love-Verfes,  talk 
fmuttily,  look  amoroufly,  drefs  youthfully ;  in- 
fbmuch,  that  if  it  were  not  for  her  Looks,  you 
could  not  diftinguifh  her  from  her  Daughter  ? 
Under  Favour,  Sir,  you  miftake,  'tis  her  Grand- 
daughter you  mean.  And  then  to  keep  a  young 
Fellow  of  five  and  twenty  to  fatisfy  her  brutal 

Luft.     'Tis  falfe,  I  have  heard  Mr. affirm 

a  thoufand  times  ihe  was  iniktiable. 

He  would  have  proceeded  in  his  Defamations, 
but  I  deftred  him  to  omit  all  farther  Difcourfe  on 
that  Subject,  for  that  I  could  not,  with  Pati- 
ence, fupport,  that  a  Woman  of  your  Lady- 
Ihip's  Merit,  and  Virtue,  and  a  Woman  for 
whom  I  had  fo  particular  an  Honour,  fhould  be 
fo  impudently  vilify'd  and  blafphem'd  to  my 
Face. 

I  hope  by  this  time  you  are  made  Jfenfible, 
Madam,  that  I  am  quite  another  Perfon  than  you 
apprehend  me  to  be,  and  that  I  am  fo  far  from 
having  any  difrefpec~tful  Thoughts  of  your  La- 
dyfhip,  that  no  one  of  your  Grand-children, 
the  neareft  Relation  you  have  remaining,  could 
have  gone  farther  in  your  Vindication.  But  I 
would  not  have  you  attribute  my  Defence  of 
your  Ladyfhip  altogether  to  Refpecl ;  give  it  a 
tenderer,  and  a  truer  Name,  and  call  it  Love. 
I  fay  Love,  for  let  me  die,  Madam,  if  I  have 
not  a  violent  Paflion  for  your  Ladyfhip.  I  know 
you  may  very  well  fufpecl  the  Truth  of  what  I 
ifay  ;  for  Love  in  me,  you  will  tell  me,  ought  to 
imply  Beauty  in  you.  But  Love,  you  know 
very  well,  creates  Beauty  no  lefs  frequently,  than 
Beauty  does  Love.  And  if  by  the  Help  of  Ima- 
gination, I  can  find  out  Charms  in  you,  which 

no 
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no  body  elfe  can  difcover,  I  think  I  have  rea- 
fonable  Foundation  enough  for  my  Paflion  ;  there 
is  Something,  I  know  not  where  to  fix  it,  'tis  not 
in  your  Face  or  Shape,  or  Mien,  or  Air,  or  any 
Part  of  your  Body  ;  much  lefs  in  your  Mind  ; 
but  fomething  that  is  fo  very  agreeable ;  fome- 
thing  1  know  not  what,  nor  where,  fo  bewitch- 
ing, that  'tis  not  in  my  Power  to  defend  my 
Heart  againft  you.  Perhaps  the  malicious  World 
will  fay  you  are  old  ;  but  we  know  old  Wine 
intoxicates  more  than  new ;  and  an  ag;ed  Oak  is 
ftronger  than  a  young  one.  'Tis  with  your  La- 
dyfhip's  Beauty,  as  with  old  Buildings  when 
they  fall,  they  deftroy  with  their  Ruins.  As  I 
profefs  myfelf  an  Admirer  of  Antiquity,  by  Con- 
fequence  I  fhould  have  no  fmall  Paflion  for  your 
Ladyfhip  :  for  I  muft  tell  you,  Madam,  there 
are  finer  Fragments  of  Antiquity  in  your  Face, 
than  any  Greece  or  Italy  can  boaft  of;  and  more 
Beauty  lies  bury'd  in  one  Wrinkle  of  yours,  than 
in  the  Ruins  of  the  moft  (lately  Arches,  or  moft 
magnificent  Temples.  You  cannot  therefore 
queftion  the  Sincerity  of  my  Profeflion,  when  I 
tell  you  I  am,  Madam,  with  all  Reality, 

TQUT  Ladyjhlp's  moji  paffianate  Adorer^ 

.and  mojl  obedient  humble  Servant* 

L  E  T  T  E  R    XCV. 

To  Dr.  Garth. 

YTfTHether  your  Letter  or  your  Prefcription  has 

*  *     made  me  well,  I  proteft  I  cannot  tell ; 

but  thus  much  I  can  fay,  that  as  the  one  was  the 

«noft  naufeous  Thing  I  ever  knew,  fo  the  other 

WM 
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was  the  moft  entertaining.  I  would  gladly  afcribe 
my  Cure  to  the  laft  ;  and  if  fo,  your  Pra&ice  will 
become  fo  univerfal,  you  muft  keep  a  Secretary 
as  well  as  an  Apothecary. 

The  Obfervations  I  have  made,  are  thefe,  that 
your  Prefcription  ftaid  not  long  with  me,  but 
your  Letter  has,  efpecially  that  Part  of  it  where 
you  told  me  I  was  not  altogether  out  of  your 
Memory :  you'll  find  me  much  alter'd  in  every 
thing  when  you  fee  me,  but  in  my  Efteem  for 
yourfelf ;  I,  that  was  as  lank  as  a  Crane,  when 
I  left  you  at  London,  am  now  as  plump  as  an 
Ortolan.  I  have  left  off"  my  falfe  Calves,  and 
had  yefterday  a  great  Belly  laid  to  me.  A  face- 
tious Widow,  who  is  my  Confident  in  this  Af- 
fair, fays,  you  ought  to  father  the  Child  ;  for  he 
that  lends  a  Man  a  Sword,  is  in  fome  Part  ac- 
ceflary  to  the  Mifchief  done  with  it ;  however, 
I'll  forgive  you  the  Inconvenience  you've  put  me 
to.  I  believe,  you  were  not  aware  you  were, 
giving  Life  to  two  People.  Pray  let  me  have  a 
confolatory  Letter  from  you  upon  this  new  Ca- 
lamity ;  for  nothing  can  be  fo  welcome,  except- 
ing Rain,  in  this  fandy  Country  where  we  live. 
The  Widow  faith,  (he  refolves  to  be  fick,  on 
purpofe  to  be  acquainted  with  you:  but  I  tell 
her,  flle'll  relifh  your  Prefcriptions  better  in  full 
Health  :  and  if  at  this  Diftance,  you  can  do  her 
no  Service,  pray  prefcribe  her 

Your  bumble  Servant, 

T.  M. 


LET- 
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LETTER     XCVI. 

From  a  Gentleman  who  attended  the  Duke 
of  Wharton  Abroad. 

Dear  Sir, 

T  Am  juft  returned  from  the  Gates  »f  Death,  to 
•*•  return  you  Thanks  for  your  laft  kind  Letter 
of  Accufations,  which  I  am  perfuaded  was  in- 
tended as  a  feafonable  Help  to  my  Recolle&ion, 
at  a  Time  when  it  was  neceflary  for  me  to  fend 
an  Inquifitor-General  into  my  Confcience,  to 
examine  and  fettle  all  the  Abufes  that  ever  were 
committed  in  that  little  Court  of  Equity.  But  I 
afiure  you,  your  long  Letter  did  not  lay  fo  much 
my  Faults,  as  my  Misfortunes  before  me,  which 

believe  me,  dear ,  have   fallen  as   heavy 

and  as  thick  as  the  Shower  of  Hail  upon  us  two 

in  E Foreft,  and  has  left  me  as  much  at  a 

Lofs  which  way  to  turn  myfelf.  The  Pilot  of 
the  Ship  I  embark'd  in,  who  induftrioufly  ran 
upon  every  Rock,  has  at  laft  fplit  the  Veflel ; 
and  fo  much  of  a  fudden,  that  the  whole  Crew, 
I  mean  his  Domeftics,  are  all  left  to  fwim  for 
their  Lives,  without  one  friendly  Plank  to  affift 
them  to  Shore.  In  (hort,  he  left  me  fick,  in 
debt,  and  without  a  Penny ;  but,  as  I  begin  to 
recover,  and  have  a  little  Time  to  think,  I  can't 
help  conhdcring  myfelf  as  one  whifk'd  up  behind 
a  Witch  upon  a  Broomftick,  and  hurried  over 
Mountains  and  Dales,  through  confufed  Woods 
and  thorny  Thickets,  and  when  the  Charm  is 
ended,  and  the  poor  Wretch  dropp'd  in  a  De- 
fart,  he  can  give  no  other  Account  of  his  en- 
chanted Travels,  but  that  he  is  much  fatigued 
VOL.  II.  1  in 
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in  Body  and  Mind,  his  Clothes  torn,  and  worfe 
in  all  other  Circumfrances,  without  being  of  the 
leaft  Service  to  himfelf  or  any  body  elfe  ;  but  I 
will  follow  your  Advice,  with  an  active  Refolu- 
tion  to  retrieve  my  bad  Fortune,  and  almoft  a 
Year  miferably  mifpent. 

But,  notwithftanding  what  I  have  fufrered,  and 
what  my  Brother  Madman  had  done  to  undo 
himfelf,  and  every  body  who  was  fo  unlucky  as 
to  have  the  leaft  Concern  with  him,  I  could  not 
but  be  movingly  touched  at  fo  extraordinary  Vi- 
ciffitude  of  Fortune,  to  fee  a  great  Man  fallen 
from  that  mining  Light,  in  which  I  beheld  him 
in  the  Houfe  of  .Lords,  to  fuch  a  Degree  of  Ob- 
fcurity,  that  I  have  obferved  the  meaneft  Com- 
moner here  decline,  and  the  few  he  would  fome- 
times  faften  on,  to  be  tired  of  his  Company ;  for 
you  know  he  is  but  a  bad  Orator  in  his  Cups, 
and  of  late  has  been  but  feldom  fober. 

A  Week  before  he  left  Paris,  he  was  fo  re- 
duced, that  he  had  not  one  fmgle  Crown  at  Com- 
mand, and  was  forced  to  thruft  in  with  any  Ac- 
quaintance for  a  Lodging.  Waljh  and  I  have  had 
him  by  turns,  all  to  avoid  a  Crowd  of  Duns, 
which  he  had  of  Sizes  from  fourteen  hundred 
Livres  to  four,  who  hunted  him  fo  clofe,  that  he 
was  forced  to  retire  to  fome  of  the  neighbouring 
Villages  for  Safety.  I,  ftck  as  I  was,  hurried  about 
Ptfr/'-Tto  raife  Money,  and  to  St.  Germains  to  get 
him  Linen.  I  brought  him  one  Shirt  and  a  Cra- 
vat, with  which,  and  five  hundred  Livres,  his 
whole  Stock,  he  and  his  Dutchefs,  attended  by 
one  Servant,  fet  out  for  Spain.  All  the  News 
that  I  have  heard  of  them  fince  is,  that,  a  Day  or 
two  after,  he  fent  for  Capt.  Briefly^  and  two  or 
three  of  his  Dom.elt.ics,  to  follow  3  but  none  but 

the 
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the  Captain  obeyed  the  Summons.  Where  they 
are  now  I  can't  tell  j  but  fear  they  muft  be  in 
great  Diftrefs  by  this  time,  if  he  has  had  no  other 
Supplies.  And  fo  ends  my  melancholy  Story. 

I  am,  &c. 
LETTER    XCVII. 

SIR, 

TH  E  following  is  a  no  lefs  true  than  remark- 
able Inftance  of  his  late  Majefty's  Goodnefs 
and  Clemency  extended  to  one  of  the  meaneft  of 
his  Subjects,  viz.  one  John  Hurft,  a  Soldier, 
in  Col.  CbudUigh's  Regiment,  quarter'd  at  Exe- 
ter, who  was  fentenced  to  be  {hot  to  Death  for 
Defertion  j  but,  a  few  Days  before  the  intended 
Execution,  writing  a  Letter  to  his  Sweetheart, 
who  lived  with  a  certain  great  Lord  in  London 
(to  whofe  Hands  the  Letter  came  by  Accident) 
his  Lordfhip  immediately  fent  it  to  Mr.  Pultney, 
then  Secretary  at  War,  who  caufed  it  to  be  tran- 
flated  into  French,  and  prefented  it  to  his  Majefty, 
who  confidering  theMeannefs  of  the  Man^  and  the 
admirable  Stile  of  his  Letter,  immediately  or- 
dered his  Pardon,  though  no  manner  of  Inter- 
cefllon  had  been  made  for  that  Purpofe.  The 
Letter  is  as  follows,  the  Original  whereof  is  now 
in  the  War-office,  and  Copies  are  defired  by  moft 
of  the  Nobility. 

"'  Dear  NANCY, 

"  Thefe  unhappy  mournful  Lines  will  inform 

"  you,  that  we  muft  now  feparate  for  ever,  and 

I  2  "  never 


172         A  feleft  COLLECTION 

"  never  more  behold  each  other  ;  for,  fince  my 
*'  Departure  from  London,  my  Poverty  and  fmall 
**  Debts  made  me  fly  for  Succour  to  a  fatal  Re- 
6{  medy  :  I  was  obliged,  for  Safety,  to  lift  for  a 
"  Soldier,  and  not  being  ufed  to  the  Hardmips 
*e  they  impofe,  in  a  fhort  time  I  deferted,  and 
"  was,  within  three  Days  after,  taken  Prifoner, 
*'  and  brought  back  to  the  Caftle.  In  fifteen 
"  Days  after  my  Confinement,  a  Court-Martial 
"  was  called,  where  I  was  condemned,  and  am, 
"  the  fixth  of  next  Month,  to  fuffer  Death, 
"  with  another  poor  Wretch,  as  miferable  as 
*c  myfelf.  I  muft  confefs  my  Doom's  fevere  ; 
<c  but  it  is  too  late  to  repent :  and  I  do  not,  nor 
"  I  cannot  juftly  blame  any  body  but  myfelf. 
"  But  my  Life  might  have  been  prolonged,  had 

«c  not  the  Cruelty  of  Mr. drove  me   to 

"  this  Extremity  j  for  what  could  he  expert  but 

"  an  untimely  End   of  one,  brought  up    to  no 

Calling  or  Trade,  and  yet  abandoned  to    the 

World,  and  forced  to   feek  his  Bread  ?  I  am 

forry  I  did  not  acquaint  him   of  my   Misfor- 

tune  j  I  was  afraid  it  had  been  in  va:n.     Per- 

haps,   when   I  am  gone,  he  may  relent,  and 

pity  me.     I  wifli  fome  happy  Caufe  had  been 

the  Tale  or  Subject  of  my  Pen  ;  but  the  Bra- 

veft   muft  fubmit,  when  Fortune  frowns.     I 

thank  God  I  have  learned  that   moral  Philo- 

fophy   not  to   fear  Death ;  and  I  believe   the 

Crime,  for  which  I   am  to  fuffer,  will   be  no 

Bar  to  my  future  Happinefs,  if  I  can  but  make 

my  Peace  with  Heaven,  for  the  many  Sins  and 

Follies  of  my  Youth,  which  I  do  unfeignedly 

"  repent  of.      Before  I  end   this  fatal  Tale,  I 

"  muft  beg  this  my  laft  Requeft,  that  you  would 

«*  favour  me  with  a  Line,  which  will  be  a  great 

"  Comfort 
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Comfort  to  me,  in  the  midft  of  my  Afflictions. 
If  you  have  not  forgot  our  paft,  though  un- 
happy Loves,  let  Friendfhip  plead  in  your  ten- 
der Bofom  on  my  Behalf.  1  believe  once  I  had 
fome  fin  all  Intereft  there  ;  and  though  I  have 
not  carried  myfelf  as  I  ought,  my  Sufferings 
now  claim  your  Pity  and  your  Pardon  ;  and 
may  Heaven,  in  return,  reward  you  with 
eternal  Bleffings,  which  was  always  my  fin- 
cere  and  hearty  Wifli.  I  defire  no  mournful 
Heart  for  me,  neither  let  my  Misfortunes 
trouble  you  5  but  all  Night  let  your  Heart 
"  breathe  a  fervent  Prayer  for  the  unhappy 
"  Wretch,  who,  whilft  he  remains,  will  be 

Really  yoursy 


LETTER    XCVHI. 

Dr.  Swift  to  a  young  Lady  on  her  Marriage. 


*TpHE  Hurry  and  Impertinence  of  receiving 
A  and  paying  Vifits  on  Account  of  your  Mar- 
riage being  now  over,  you  are  beginning  to  en- 
ter into  a  Courfe  of  Life  where  you  will  want 
much  Advice  to  divert  you  from  falling  into  ma- 
ny Errors,  Fopperies,  and;Follies,  to  which  your 
Sex  are  fubjc«,  I  have  always  borne  an  intire 
Friendfliip  to  your  Father  and  Mother  ;  and  the 
Perfon  they  have  chofen  for  your  Hufband  hath 
been,  for  fome  Years  paft,  my  particular  Fa- 
vourite. I  have  long  wifhed  you  might  come 
I  3  together, 
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together,  becaufe  I  hoped,  from  the  Goodnefi;  of 
ypur  Difpofition,  and  by  following  the  Counfel 
of  wife  Friends,  you  might,  in  time,  make  your- 
ielf  worthy  of  him.  Your  Parents  were  fo  far 
in  the  right,  that  they  did  not  introduce  you 
much  into  the  World,  whereby  you  avoided  many 
wrong  Steps,  which  others  have  taken,  and  have 
fewer  ill  Imprefiions  to  be  removed ;  but  they 
failed,  as  is  generally  the  Cafe,  in  too  much 
neglecting  to  cultivate  your  Mind,  without  which 
it  is  impoflible  to  acquire'  or  preferve  the  Friend^ 
fhip  and  Efteem  of  a  wife  Man,  who  foon  grows 
weary  of  acting  the  Lover,  and  treating  his  Wife 
like  a  Miftrefs,  but  wants  a  reafonable  Compa- 
nion and  true  Friend  through  every  Stage  of 
Life.  It  muft  be  therefore  your  Bufmefs  to  qua- 
lify yourfelf  for  thofe  Offices,  wherein  I  will  not. 
fail  to  be  your  Director  as  long  as  I  (hall  think  you 
$eferve  it,  b/  letting  you  know  how  you  are  to 
acl,  and  what  you  ought  to  avoid. 

And  beware  of  defpifing  or  neglecting  my  In- 
ftru6lions,  wherein  will  depend  not  only  your 
making  a  good  Figure  in  the  Word,  but  your 
own  real  Happineft,  as  well  as  that  of  the  Per- 
fon,  who  ought  to  be  the  deareft  to  you. 

I  muft  therefore  defire  you,  in  the  firft  Place 
to  be  very  flow  in  changing  the  modeft  Behavi- 
our of  a  V iro;in.  It  it  is  ufual,  in  young  Wives, 
before  they  have  been  many  Weeks  married,  to 
aflume  a  bold  forward  Look  and  Manner  of 
Talking,  as  if  they  intended  to  fignify,  in  all 
Companies,  that  they  were  no  longer  Girls,  and, 
confequently,  that  their  whole  Demeanor,  before 
thev  got  a  Hufband,  was  all  but  a  Countenance 
and  Conftraint  upon  their  Nature  ;  whereas  I 
fuppofej  if  the  Votes  of  wife  Men  were  gathered, 
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a  very  great  Majority  would  be  in  favour  of 
thofe  Ladies,  who,  after  they  entered  into  that 
State*  rather  chofe  to  double  their  Portion  of 
Modefty  and  Refervednefs. 

I  muft  likewife  warn  you  ftriclly  againft  the 
leaft  Degree  of  Fondnefs  to  your  Hufband  before 
any  Witnefs  whatfoever,  even  before  your  near- 
eft  Relations,  or  the  very  Maids  of  your  Cham- 
ber. This  Proceeding  is  fo  exceeding  odious  and 
difguftful  to  all  who  have  good  Breeding  or  good 
Senfe,  that  they  affign  two  very  unarniable  Rea- 
fons  for  it,  the  one  is  grofs  Hypocrify,  the  other 
has  too  bad  a  Name  to  mention.  If  there  is  any 
Difference  to  be  made,  your  Hufband  is  the  low- 
eft  Perfon  in  Company,  either  at  home  or  abroad  j 
and  every  Gentleman  prefent  has  a  better  Claim 
to  all  Marks  of  Civility  and  Diilinclion  from  you. 
Conceal  your  Efteem  and  Lcrc  in  your  QWA 
Breaft  ;  referve  your  kind  Looks  and  "Language 
for  private  Hours,  which  are  fo  many  in  the  four 
and  twenty,  that  they  will  afford  time  to  em- 
ploy a  Paflion  as  exalted  as  any  that  was  ever 
defcribed  in  a  French  Romance. 

Upon  this  Head  I  fhould  likewife  advife  you, 
to  differ  in  Practice  from  thofe  Ladies  who  affect 
abundance  of  Uneafmefs  while  their  Hufbands 
are  abroad,  ftart  with  every  Knock  at  the  Door, 
and  ring  the  Bell  inceffantly  for  the  Servants  to 
let  their  Mafter  in  ;  will  not  eat  a  Bit  at  Dinner 
or  Supper  if  her  Hufband  happens  to  ftay  out, 
and  receive  him,  at  his  Return,  with  fuch  a  Med- 
ley of  Chiding  and  Kindnefs,  and  catechifing  him 
where  he  has  been,  that  a  Shrew  from  Bilhngf- 
gate  would  be  the  more  eafy  aad  eligible  Com- 
panion. 

I  4  Of 
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Of  the  fame  Leaven  are  thofe  Wives,  whoj 
when  their  Hufbands  are  gone  a  Journey,  mult 
have  a  Letter  every  Poft,  upon  pain  of  Fits  and 
Hyfterics ;  and  a  Day  muft  be  fixed  for  a  Return 
home,  without  the  leaft  Allowance  for  Bufmefs, 
or  Sicknefs,  or  Accidents,  or  Weather:  upon 
which  I  can  only  fay,  that,  in  my  Obfervation, 
thofe  Ladies  who  are  apt  to  make  the  greateft 
Clutter  on  fuch  Occafions,  would  liberally  have 
paid  a  Meflenger  for  bringing  them  News  that 
their  Hufbands  had  broken  their  Necks  on  the 
Road. 

You  will  perhaps  be  offended,  when  I  advife 
you  to  abate  a  little  of  that  violent  Paffion  for 
foe  Clothes  fo  predominant  in  your  Sex.  It  is 
a  little  hard,  that  ours,  for  whole  fake  you  wear 
them,  are  not  admitted  to  be  of  your  Council. 
I  may  venture  to  affirm,  that  we  will  make  an 
Abatement  at  any  time  of  four  Pounds  a  Year  in 
a  Brocade,  if  the  Ladies  will  but  allow  a  fuitable 
Addition  of  Cleanlinefs  and  Sweetnefs  in  their 
Perfons ;  for  the  fatyrical  Part  of  Mankind  will 
needs  believe,  that  it  is  not  impcfllble  to  be  very 
fine  and  very  filthy ;  and  that  the  Capacities  of 
a  Lady  are  fometimes  apt  to  fall  fhort  in  culti- 
vating Cornell nefs  and  Finery  together  ?  I  fhall 
only  add,  upon  fo  tender  a  Subject,  what  a  plea- 
/ant  Gentleman  faid  concerning  a  filly  Woman 
of  Quality,  That  nothing  could  make  her  fup- 
portable  but  cutting  off  her  Head  ;  for  his  Ears 
were  offended  by  her  Tongue,  and  his  Nofe  by 
her  Hair  and  Teeth. 

I  am  wholly  at  a  lofs  how  to  advife  you  in  the 
Choice  of  Company,  which  however  is  a  Point 
of  as  great  Importance  as  any  in  your  Life.  If 
your  general  Acquaintance  be  among  Ladies 

who 
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who  are  your  Equals  or  Superiors,  provid- 
ed they  have  nothing  of  what  is  commonly 
called  an  ill  Reputation,  you  think  you  are  fafe  ; 
and  this,  in  the  Stile  of  the  World,  will  pafs 
for  good  Company ;  whereas  I  am  afraid  it 
will  be  hard  for  you  to  pick  out  one  Female  Ac- 
quaintance in  this  Town,  from  whom  you  will 
not  be  in  manifeft  Danger  of  contracting  fome 
Foppery,  Affectation,  Vanity,  Folly  or  Vice.  Your 
only  fafe  way  of  converging  with  them  is  by  a 
firm  Refolution  to  proceed  in  your  Practice  and 
Behaviour  directly  contrary  to  whatever  they  (hall 
fay  or  do ;  and  this  I  take  to  be  a  good  general 
Rule,  with  very  few  Exceptions.  For  inftance, 
in  the  Doctrines  they  ufually  deliver  to  young 
married  Women  for  managing  their  Hnfbands  ; 
their  feveral  Accounts  of  their  Conduct  in  that 
Particular,  to  recommend  it  to  your  Imitation  > 
the  Reflections  they  make  upon  others  of  their 
Sex  for  acting  differently;  their  Directions  to 
come  off  with  Victory,  upon  any  Difpute  or 
Quarrel  you  may  have  with  your  Hufband  ;  the 
Arts  by  which  you  may  difcover  and  practife 
upon  his  weak  Side  ;  when  to  work  by  Flattery 
and  Infinuation,  when  to  melt  him  with  Tears, 
and  when  to  engage  with  a  high  Hand.  In  thefe, 
and  a  thoufand  other  Cafes,  it  will  be  prudent  to 
retain  as  many  of  their  Lectures  in  your  Memory 
as  you  can,  and  then  determine  to  act  in  full 
Oppofition  to  them  all. 

I  hope  your  Hufband  will  interpofe  his  Autho- 
rity to  limit  you  in  the  Trade  of  Vifiting.  Half 
a  dozen  Fools  are  in  all  Confcience  as  many  as 
you  fhould  -require,  and  it  will  be  fufficient  for 
you  to  fee  them  twice  a  Year ;  for  I  think  the 
I  5  Fafhion? 
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Fafhion  does  not  exaft  that  Vifits  fhould  be  paid 
to  Friends. 

I  advife  that  your  Company  at  home  fhould 
confift  of  Men  rather  than  Women.  To  fay  the 
Truth,  I  never  knew  a  tolerable  Woman  to  be 
fond  of  her  own  Sex.  I  confefs,  when  both  are 
mixed  and  well  chofen,  and  put  their  Qualities 
forward,  there  may  be  an  Intercourfe  of  Civility 
and  Good-will,  which,  with  the  Addition  of  fome 
Degree  of  Senfe,  can  make  Converfation  or 
Amufement  agreeable;  but  a  Knot  of  Ladies 

fot  together  by  themfelves,  is  a  very  School  of 
mpertinence  and  Detraction ;  and  it  is  well  if 
thofe  be  the  worft, 

Let  your  Men  Acquaintance  be  of  your  Huf- 
band's  Choice,  and  not  recommended  to  you  by 
any  She  Companions,  becaufe  they  will  furely  fix 
a  Coxcomb  upon  you  ;  and  it  will  coft  you  fome 
Time  and  Pains  before  you  can  arrive  at  the 
Knowledge  of  diftinguifhi-ng  fuch  a  one  from  a 
Man  of  Senfe, 

Never  take  a  favourite  Waiting-maid  into 
your  Cabinet-council,  to  entertain  you  with 
Hiftories  of  thofe  Ladies  whom  me  has  formerly 
ferved,  of  their  Diverfions  and  their  Dreffings  ; 
to  infmuate  how  great  a  Fortune  you  brought, 
and  how  little  you  are  allowed  to  fquander;  to 
appeal  to  her  from  your  Hufband,  and  to  be  de- 
termined by  her  Judgment,  becaufe  you  are  fure 
it  will  always  be  for  you ;  to  receive  and  difcard 
Servants  by  her  Approbation  and  Diilike ;  to  en- 
gage you,  by  her  Infinuations,  into  Mifunder- 
itandings  with  your  beft  Friends ;  to  reprefent  all 
things  in  falfe  Colours,  and  to  be  the  common 
Erniffary  of  Scandal, 

But 
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But  the  great  Affair  of  your  Life  will  be  to 
gain  and  preferve  the  Friendship  and  Efteem  of 
yourffufband.  You  are  married  to  a  Man  of 
good  Education  and  Learning,  of  an  excellent 
Underftanding,  and  an  exacl:  Tafte,  it  is  true  ; 
and  it  is  happy  for  you  that  thefe  Qualities  in 
him  are  adorned  with  great  Modefty,  a  moft 
amiable  Sweetnefs  of  Temper,  and  an  unufual 
Difpofition  to  Sobriety  and  Virtue .?  but  neither 
Good-nature  nor  Virtue  will  fuffer  him  to  efteern 
you  againft  his  Judgment.  And  although  he  is 
not  capable  of  ufing  you  ill ;  yet  you  will,  in 
time,  grow  a  thing  indifferent,  and  perhaps  con- 
temptible, unlefs  you  can  fupply  the  Lofs  of 
Youth  and  Beauty  with  more  durable  Qualities. 
You  have  but  a  very  few  Years  to  be  young  and 
handfome  in  the  Eyes  of  the  World,  and  as  few 
Months  to  be  fo  in  the  Eyes  of  a  Hufband  who 
is  not  a  Fool ;  for  I  hope  you  do  not  ftill  dream 
of  Charms  and  Raptures,  which  Marriage  ever  did 
and  ever  will  put  an  End  to.  Befides,  yours  was 
a  Match  of  Prudence  and  common  Good-liking, 
without  any  Mixture  of  that  ridiculous  Paflion, 
which  has  no  Being  but  in  Play-books  and  Ro- 
mances. 

You  muft  ufe,  therefore,  all  Endeavours  to  at- 
tain to  fome  Degree  of  thofe  Accomplishments 
which  your  Hufhand  moft  values  in  -other  Peo- 
ple, and  for  which  he  is  moft  valued  himfelf ; 
you  muft  improve  your  Mind  by  purfuing  fuch  a 
Method  of  Study  as  I  mail  direcl  or  approve  of; 
you  muft  get  a  Collection  of  Hiftory  and  Travels, 
which  I  will  recommend  to  you,  and  fpend  fome 
Hours  every  Day  in  reading  of  them,  and  mak- 
ing Extracts  from  them.  If  your  Memory  be 
weak,  you  muft  invite  Perfons  of  Knowledge  and 
5  Under- 
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Underftanding  to  an  Acquaintance  with  you,  by 
whofe  Converfation  you  may  learn  to  correct 
your  Tafte  and  Judgment;  and  when  you  can 
bring  yourfelf  to  comprehend  and  relifh  the  good 
Senfe  of  others,  you  will  arrive  in  time  to  think 
rightly  yourfelf,  and  become  a  reafonable  and 
agreeable  Companion.  This  muft  produce  in 
your  Hufband  a  true  rational  Love  and  Efteem 
for  you,  which  old  Age  will  not  diminifh.  He 
will  have  Regard  for  your  Judgment  and  Opi- 
nion in  Matters  of  the  greateft  Weight ;  you  will 
be  able  to  entertain  each  other,  without  a  third 
Perfon  to  relieve  you  by  finding  Difcourfe.  The 
Endowments  of  your  Mind  will  even  make  your 
Perfon  more  agreeable  to  him  j  and  when  you 
are  alone,  your  Time  will  not  lie  heavy  upon 
your  Hands,  for  want  of  fome  trifling  Amufe- 
jnent. 

As  little  Refpecl  as  I  have  for  the  Generality 
of  your  Sex,  it  hath  fometimes  moved  me  with 
Pity  to  fee  the  Lady  of  the  Houfe  forced  to  with- 
draw immediately  after  Dinner,  and  this  in  Fa- 
milies where  there  is  not  much  Drinking ;  as  if 
it  were  an  eftablifh'd  Maxim,  that  Women 
are  incapable  of  Converfation.  In  a  Room 
where  both  Sexes  meet,  if  the  Men  are  dif- 
courfmg  upon  any  general  Subject,  the  Ladies 
never  think  it  their  Bufmefs  to  partake  in  what 
pailes  •)  but,  in  a  feparate  Club,  entertain  each 
other  with  the  Price  and  Choice  of  Lace  and 
Silk,  and  what  DrefTes  they  liked  or  difapproved 
at  the  Church  or  Play-hou'fe  :  and  when  you  are 
among  yourfelves,  how  naturally,  after  the  firft 
Compliments,  do  you  apply  your  Hands  to  each 
other's  Lappets,  and  Ruffles,  and  Mantuas,  as 
if  the  whole  Buiine£s  of  your  Lives,  and  the  pub- 
lic 
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lie  Concern  of  the  World,  depended  upon  the 
Cut  and  Colour  of  your  Dreffes  :  as  Divines 
fay,  That  fome  People  take  more  Pains  to  be 
damn'd,  than  it  would  coft  them  to  be  faved  j 
fo  your  Sex  employs  more  Thought,  Memoiy, 
and  Application  to  be  Fools,  than  would  ferve 
to  make  them  wife  and  ufeful.  When  I  reflect 
on  this,  I  cannot  conceive  you  to  be  human 
Creatures ;  but  a  fort  of  Species,  hardly  a  De- 
gree above  a  Monkey,  who  has  more  diverting 
Tricks  than  any  of  you,  is  an  Animal  lefs  mif- 
chievous  and  expenfive,  might  in  time  be  a  toler- 
able Critic  in  Velvet  and  Brocade,  and  for  aught 
I  know,  would  equally  become  them. 

I  would  have  you  look  upon  Finery  as  a  ne- 
ceffary  Folly,  as  all  great  Ladies  did  whom  I 
have  ever  known.  I  do  not  defire  you  to  be  out 
of  the  Fafhion,  but  to  be  the  laft  and  leaft  in  it. 
I  expe£t  that  your  Drefs  mould  be  one  Degree 
below  what  your  Fortune  can  afford ;  and  in  your 
own  Heart  1  would  wi-fli  you  to-  be  an  utter 
Contemner  of  all  Diftin&ions  which  a  fine  Pet- 
ticoat can  give  you,  becaufe  it  will  neither  make 
you  richer,  handfomer,  younger,  better-natured, 
more  virtuous  or  wife  than  if  it  hung  upon  a 
Peg. 

If  you  are  in  Company  with  Men  of  Learn- 
ing, though  they  happen  to  difcourie  of  Arts  and 
Sciences,  out  of  your  Compafs,  you  will  get 
more  Advantage  by  liilening  to  them,  than  from 
all  the  Nonfenle  and  Frippery  of  your  own  Sex; 
but  if  they  be  Men  of  Breeding  as  well  as  Learn- 
ing, they  will  feldom  engage  in  any  Converfa- 
tion  where  you  ought  not  to  be  a  Hearer,  and 
in  time  have  your  Parts.  If  they  talk  of  the 
Manners  and  Cuftoms  of  the  feveral  Kingdoms 

of 
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of  Europe^  of  Travels  into  remoter  Nations,  of 
the  State  of  their  own  Countries,  or  of  the  great 
Men  and  Actions  of  Greece  and  Rome  ;  if  they 
give  their  Judgment  upon  Englijh  and  French 
Writers,  either  in  Verfe  or  Profe,  or  of  the  Na- 
ture and  Limits  of  Virtue  and  Vice,  it  is  a  Shame 
for  an  Englijh  Lady  not  to  relifh  fuch  Diicourfes, 
not  to  improve  by  them,  and  endeavour,  by 
Reading  and  Information,  to  have  her  Share  in 
thofe  Entertainments  j  rather  than  turn  afide,  as 
it  is  the  ufual  Cuftom,  and  confult  with  the  Wo- 
man who  fits  next  her  about  a  new  Cargo  of 
Fans. 

It  is  a  little  hard  that  not  one  Gentleman's 
Daughter  in  a  thoufand  fhould  be  brought  to 
read  or  underftand  her  own  natural  Tongue,  or 
be  Judge  of  the  eafieft  Books  that  are  written 
in  it,  as  any  one  may  find,  when  they  are  dif- 
pofed  to  mangle  a  rlay  or  a  Novel,  where  the 
leaft  Word  out  of  the  common  Road  is  fure  to 
difconcert  them.  It  is  no  Wonder,  when  they 
are  not  fo  much  as  taught  to  fpell  in  their  Child- 
hood, nor  can  ever  attain  to  it  in  their  whole 
Lives.  I  advife  you,  therefore,  to  read  aloud 
more  or  Icfs  every  Day  to  your  Hufband,  if  he 
will  permit  you,  or  to  any  other  Friend  (but  not 
a  Female  one)  who  is  able  to  fet  you  right  ;  and 
as  for  Spelling,  you  may  compafs  it  in  time,  by 
making  Collections  from  the  Books  you  read. 

I  know  very  well  that  thofe  who  are  common- 
ly called  Learned  Women,  have  loft  all  man- 
ner of  Credit,  by  their  impertinent  Talkative- 
nefs  and  Conceit  of  themfelves  ;  but  there  is  an 
eafy  Remedy  for  this,  if  you  once  confider  that 
after  the  Pains  you  may  be  at,  you  never  can 
arrive  in  point  of  Learning,  to  the  Perfection  of 

*  a 
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a  School-boy.  The  Reading  I  would  advife  you 
to,  is  only  for  Improvement  of  your  own  good 
Senfe,  which  will  never  fail  of  being  mended  by 
Difcretion.  It  is  a  wrong  Method  and  ill  Choice 
of  Books,  that  makes  thofe  learned  Ladies  juft 
fo  much  worfe  for  what  they  have  read,  and 
therefore  it  mall  be  my  Care  to  direct  you  bet- 
ter, a  Tafk  for  which  I  take  myfelf  to  be 
not  ill-qualified,  becaufe  I  have  fpent  more  Time, 
and  have  had  more  Opportunities  than  many 
others,  to  obferve  and  difcover  from  what  Sources 
the  various  Follies  of  Women  are  derived. 

Pray  obferve  how  infignificant  Things  are  the 
common  Race  of  Ladies,  when  they  have  pafled 
their  Youth  and  Beauty,  how  contemptible  they 
appear  to  the  Men,  and  yet  more  contempti- 
ble to  the  younger  Part  of  their  own  Sex,  and 
have  no  Relief  but  in  patting  their  Afternoons 
in  Vifits  where  they  are  never  acceptable,  and 
their  Evenings  at  Cards  among  each  other,  while 
the  former  Part  of  the  Day  is  fpent  in  Spleen  and 
Envy,  or  in  vain  Endeavours  to  repair  by  Art 
and  Drefs  the  Ruins  of  Time  j  whereas  I  have 
known  Ladies  at  Sixty,  to  whom  all  the  polite 
Part  of  the  Court  and  Town,  paid  their  Ad- 
drefies,  without  any  farther  View,  than  that  of 
enjoying  the  Pleafure  of  their  Converfation. 

I  am  ignorant  of  any  one  Quality  that  is  ami- 
able in  a  Man,  which  is  not  equally  fo  in  a  Wo- 
man ;  I  do  not  except  even  Modefty  and  Gen- 
tlenefs  of  Nature,  nor  do  I  know  one  Vice  or 
Folly,  which  is  not  equally  deferrable  in-  both, 
there  is  indeed  one  Infirmity  which  feems  to  be 
generally  allowed  you,  I  mean  that  of  Cowar- 
dice, yet  there  fhould  feem  to  be  fomething  very 
capricious,  that  when.  Women  profefs  their  Admi- 
ration 
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ration  -for  a  Colonel  or  a  Captain,  on  account  of 
his  Valour,  they  mould  fancy  it  a  very  graceful 
becoming  Quality  in  themfelves  to  be  afraid  of 
their  own  Shadows ;  to  fcream  in  a  Barge  when 
the  Weather  is  calmer},  or  in  a  Coach  at  ths 
Ring  ;  to  run  from  a  Cow  at  a  hundred  Yards 
diftance;  to  fall  into  Fits  at  the  Sight  of  a  Spi- 
-  der^  an  Earwig,  or  a  Frog  ;  at  leaft  if  Cowardice 
be  a  Sign  of  Cruelty  (as  it  is  generally  granted) 
I  can  hardly  think  it  an  Accomplifhment  fo  de~ 
firable  as  to  be  thought  worth  improving  by  Af- 
fectation. 

And  as  the  fame  Virtue  equally  becomes  both 
Sexes,  fo  there  is  no  Quality  whereby  Women 
endeavour  to  diftinguifh  themfelves  from  Men, 
for  which  they  are  not  juft  fo  much  the  worfe, 
except  that  only  of  Refervednefs,  which,  how- 
ever, as  you  generally  manage  it,  is  nothing  elfc 
but  Affeclation  or  Hypocrify  ;  for  as  you  cannot 
too  much  difcountenance  thofe  of  oar  Sex  who 
prefume  to  take  unbecoming  Liberty  before  you, 
ib  you  ought  to  be  wholly  unconftrained  in  the 
Company  of  deferving  Men,  when  you  have  had 
fufficient  Experience  of  their  Difcretion. 

There  is  never  wanting  in  this  Town  a  Tribe 
of  bold,  fwaggering,  rattling  Ladies,  whofe  Ta- 
lents pafs  among  Coxcombs  for  Wit  and  Humour  j 
their  Excellency  lies  in  rude  choaking  Expreflions, 
and  what  they  call  running  a  Man  down.  If  a 
Gentleman  in  their  Company,  happens  to  have  a 
Blemifh  in  his  Birth  or  Perfon,  if  any  Misfor- 
tune hath  befallen  his  Family  or  himfelf,  for  which 
he  is  afhamed,  they  will  be  lure  to  give  him  broad 
Hints  of  it  without  any  Provocation.  I  would 
recommend  you  to  the  Acquaintance  of  a  com- 
nwn  Proftitute,  rather  than  to  that  of  fuch  Ter- 
magants. 
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magants  as  thefe.  I  have  often  thought  that  no 
Man  is  obliged  to  fuppofe  fuch  Creatures  to  be 
Women,  but  to  treat  them  like  infolent  Rafcals, 
difguifed  in  female  Habits,  who  ought  to  be  ftript 
and  kicked  down  Stairs. 

I  will  add  one  thing,  although  it  be  a  little  out 
of  Place,  which  is  to  defire  that  you  will  learn 
to  value  and  efteem  your  Hufband  for  thofe  good 
Qualities  he  really  pofTefTeth,  and  not  to  fancy 
others  in  him  which  he  certainly  hath  not,  for 
although  this  latter  is  generally  underftood  to  be 
a  Mark  of  Love,  yet  it  is  indeed  nothing  but 
Affe&ation  or  ill  Judgment.  It  is-  true  he  wants 
fo  very  few  Accomplifhments,  that  you  are  in 
no  great  Danger  of  erring  on  this  fide,  but  my 
Caution  is  occafioned  by  a  Lady  of  your  Ac- 
quaintance, married  to  a  very  valuable  Perfon 
whom  yet  me  is  fo  unfortunate  as  to  be  always 
commending  for  thofe  Perfections  to  which  he 
can  leaft  pretend. 

I  can  give  you  no  Advice  upon  the  Article  of 
Expence^  only  I  think  you  ought  to  be  well  in- 
formed how  much  your  Hufband's  Revenue  a- 
mounts  to,  and  be  fo  good  a  Computer  as  to  keep 
within  it,  in  that  Part  of  the  Management  which 
falls  to  your  Share  ;  and  not  to  put  yourfelf  in 
the  Number  of  thofe  politic  Ladies,  who  think 
they  gain  a  great  Point  when  they  have  teazed 
their  Hufbands  to  buy  them  a  new  Equipage,  a 
Jaced  Head,  or  a  fine  Petticoat;  without  once 
confidering  what  long  Scores  remain  unpaid  to 
the  Butcher. 

I  defire  you  will  keep  this  Letter  in  your  Ca- 
binet, and  often  examine  impartially  your  whole 
Conduct  by  it,  and  fo  God  blefs  you,  and 
make  you  a  fair  Example  to  your  Sex,  and  a  per- 

petuai 
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petual  Comfort  to  your  Hujband  and  your  Pa- 

rentt.     I  am,  with  great  Truth  and  Affection, 


Your  mo/J  faithful  Friend, 
and  bumble  Servant  ',  &c. 

LETTER    XCIX. 
Mr.  Pilkington  to  Dr.  Delany. 

Dear  Dotfor, 

'TPHO*  you  expedled  to  fee  me  the  happicft 
•*•  Man  in  the  World,  by  the  extraordinary 
Honours  which  I  receiv'd  from  his  Excellancy  j 
yet  I  cannot  forbear  acquainting  you,  you  are 
greatly  difappointed  in  that  refpedl. 

Before  I  receiv'd  his  Bounty  (which  far  fur- 
paffed  my  Hopes,  and  was  more  the  Effect  of 
his  Generality  than  any  Merit  of  mine)  I  thought 
Riches  were  fo  neceflary  an  Ingredient  in  human 
Life,  that  it  was  fcarce  poflible  to  attain  any  De- 
gree of  Happinefs  without  them. 

I  imagtn'd,  that  if  I  had  but  a  competent  Sum, 
I  fhould  have  no  Care,  no  Trouble  to  difcom- 
pofe  my  Thoughts,  nothing  to  withdraw  my 
Mind  from  Virtue  and  the  Mufes  ;  but  that,  if 
poflible,  I  fhould  enjoy  a  more  exalted  Degree 
of  Content  and  Delight  than  I  had  hitherto  : 
but  now  I  perceive  thefe  kind  of  Notions  to  have 
been  the  pure  genuine  Effect  of  a  very  empty 
Purfe. 

My  Hopes  are  vanim'd  at  the  Increafe  of  my 
Fortune  ;  my  Opinion  of  Things  is  of  a  fudden. 

ft 
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fo  altered,  that  I  am  taught  to  pity  none  fo  much 
as  the  Rich  ;  who,  by  my  Computation  (after 
three  tedious  Weeks  Experience)  muft  of  necef- 
fity  have  an  Income  of  Plagues,  proportioned  to 
their  Fortunes. 

I  know  this  Declaration  furprifes  you  ;  but,  in 
order  to  convince  you,  I  will,  as  exactly  as  pof- 
fible,  fet  down,  by  way  of  Diary,  the  different 
Emotions  of  Mind  which  I  labour'd  under  dur- 
ing the  firft  three  Weeks  Guardianfhip  (for  I 
can  hardly  call  it  a  Pofleflion)  of  that  fame  un- 
fortunate, Care-bringing  Fifty  Pounds  ;  and  have 
not  the  leaft  Doubt,  but  you  will  believe  my  Af- 
fertions  to  be  true. 

Monday ,  Feb.  1 6. 

Received  this  Morning  the  agreeable  News  of 
being  ordered  to  wait  on  his  Excellency  the  Lord 
Carteret,  but  fuffered  a  great  deal  of  Perplexity 
about  appearing  before  one  in  fo  eminent  a  Sta- 
tion, and  more  admired  and  eminent  for  Learn- 
ing, and  every  other  Perfection  of  the  Mind 

went  however  to  the  Caftle met  with  a  very 

gracious  Reception had  full  Proof    of  that 

Affability,  Wifdom,  and  Generofity,  for  which 
his  Excellency  is  fo  peculiarly  diftinguifh'd,  and 
which  I  knew  before  only  by  the  7'eftimonies  of 
others— -was  order'd  to  go  to  Mr.  T—  -,  to  re- 
ceive the  Premium  appointed  by  my  Lord. 

Memorandum,  I  imagin'd  my  btature  greatly 
increas'd,  and  walked  more  eredt  than  ufual,  went 
in  high  Spirits  to  the  Secretary's  (but,  as  a  Draw- 
back to  my  Happinefs)  receiv'd  the  difpiriting 
Account  of  his  being  confin'd  to  his  Chamber — 
denied  Admittance. 

Memorandum,  his  Excellency  eafier  of  Accefs 
than  his  Officer 
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"Tuefday^   17. 

The  Secretary  ftill  fick —  paid  a  Vifit  to  his 
Street-door  about  Twelve—  returned  melan- 
choly. 

IVednefday^  —  —  ditto. 
Tliurfday^  —  —  ditto. 
Friday^  —  —  ditto. 

Saturday^  — •  —  ditto. 
Sunday ',  —  — •  ditto. 

O  !  'twas  a  dreadful  Interval  of  Time  ! 

Monday,  23. 

Ordered  to  wait  again  on  Mr.  T—  ;  but  hap- 
pening to  be  over  eager  to  receive  the  Sum,  I 
naften'd  away  too  unfeafonably,  about  half  an 
Hour  after  Twelve,  and  found  him  aileep. 

fifemtrandam,  admitted  this  Morning  to  ftand 
in  the  Hall,  and  not  at  the  Door  as  hath  been 
flanderoufly  and  malicioufly  reported  ;  I  prefume 
becaufe  it  happened  fo  at  other  times. 

Walked  in  the  Piazzas  till  after  One,  rumi- 
nating on  the  various  Hopes  and  Fears  with  which 
my  Mind  has  been  tormented  this  Week  paft  — 
could  not  forbear  repeating  aloud,  the  twp  Lines 
of  the  Libel  which  accidentally  are  not  more  true 
of  Mr.  Addifon^  than  this  Friend, 

7/^0,  grown  a  Minifter  of  State, 
Sees  Poets  at  his  Levee  wait. 

Memorandum^  not  under  any  Apprehenfion  of 
being  underftood  by  any  Perfons  walking  there, 
which  were  only  a  few  Lawyers  and  a  Parfon  or 
two  — 

Saunter  again  to  the  Secretary's out  of 

Hope permitted  now  to  go  into  a  wide 

unf urn  ilhed 


of  L  E  T  T  E  R  S.        189 

tinfurniflied  Apartment in  half  an  Hour's 

Time  admitted  to  his  Prefence received  a 

Bill  of  fifty  Pounds • —  returned  with   great 

Delight.- — 

I  now  imagined  that  nothing  was  wanting  to 
.•make  me  really  happy  :  I  pleafed  myfelf  alfo 
with  the  Thought  of  communicating  Happinefs 
to  my  Friends  who  would  mare  in  my  Succefs, 
and  particularly  to  you,  who  are  unwearied  in  en- 
deavouring to  promote  the  Felicity  of  others 

How  far  I  was  difappointed  will  appear  by  the 
Sequel  — • —  fo  to  proceed  with  my  Diary. , 

I  wrapt  up  my  Bill  very  carefully — yet  could 
not  bear  looking  at  it  fometimes,  though  not  oftner 

than  at  every  Street's  length But  mark  the 

Inftability  of  all  human  Affairs  ! As  I  was 

'  very  attentively  reading  it,  a  pert  fwaggering  Fel- 
low rufhes  by  me  —  I  immediately  fufpe&ed  an 
Attempt  upon  my  Treafure  — -looked  as  earneftly 
as  I  dared  in  the  Fellow's  Face,  and  thought  I 
read  Robbery  in  the  Lines  of  his  Counte- 
nance  fo  haftily  flipt  my  Bill  into  my  Pocket 

without  its  Cover met  a  Friend,   told  him 

of  my   Succefs and    the  Generofity  of  his 

Excellency but  pulling  out  the  Bank  Note 

haftily,  tore  it  in  the  Middle difmally  fright- 

ned came    Home mewed    it    to    my 

Wife was  more  terrified  at  hearing  that  it 

would  now  be  of  no  Value received  feveral 

Compliments  from  her  for  my  Care  of  it 

and  that  I  was  likely  to  be  rich^  fence  I  took  fuch 

Pains  to  preferve  what  I  got and  the  like 

went  directly  in  a  Fit  of  Anger  and  Vexation  to 
Henry's  Bank  —  fmiled  a  little,  and  fpoke  fub- 

miffively  to  the  Clerk obtained  a  new  Bill 

4  ••    '    returned 
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— i —  returned  again  in  great  Joy  — - —  all  things 

fettled  amicably  between  us. 

Memorandum,  Found  upon  Inquiry  that  the 
ill-favour'd  Gentleman  abovementioned,  was  one 

Mr. '      '   what  d'ye  call  him the  Attorney 

of  whom  I  need  not  have  been  in  fuch  Terror, 
imce  he  was  never  known  to  be  guilty  of  fuch  an 
Action  in  a  public  Way. 

Monday  Night,  12  o'  Clock. 

Went  to  Bed  as  ufual but  found  myfelf 

violently  pulled  till  I  awoke feized  with  a 

very  great  Trembling,  when  I  heard  a  Voice 
crying Take  care  of  the  Bill found  im- 
mediately it  proceeded  from  the  Concern  of  my 
Bedfellow,  who  it  feems  was  as  ill  formed  to 

poflefs  great  Riches  as  myfelf pitied  her--: — 

told  her  it  was  fafe fell  afleep  foon,  but  was 

in  lefs  than  two  Hours  rouzed  again  with  her 

crying My  Dear My  Dear are  yos 

jure  it    is  fafe  ? don't   you  hear  fame  Noife 

there  ? Fll  lay  my  Life  there's  Robbers  in  the 

Room  ! Lard  have  Mercy  upon  us  — • —  what 

a  hideous  Fellow  1 jujl  now  faw  by  my  Bed-fide  with 

a  drawn  Sword or  did  I  dream   it  ?  • 

trembled  a  little  at  her  Sufpicions flumber'd 

but  was  awaked  a  third  Time  in  the  fame 

Manner rofe  about  Six,   much  difcompofed 

received  a  very  folemn  Charge  to  be  watch- 
ful againft  Accidents and  let  me  beg  of  you, 

my  Dear^  to  have  a  great  Care  of  the  Bill. 

Tuefday^  24. 

Become  extremely  impatient  to  have  this  tor- 
menting Bill  changed  into  Money,  out  of  a  Be- 
lief that  it  would  be  then  lefs  liable  to  Accidents, 

breaking 
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breaking    of   Bankers,    &V.    »      went    to  one 
Bank  and  was  refufed  — -  yet  was  afhamed  to 

go  to  Henry's  fo  foon contrived  however  to 

get  it  exchanged  after  a  great  Variety  of  Schemes 

and  Journies  to  feveral  Places came  home— 

fpread  it  "upon  a  Table  to  fee  the  utmoft  Bounds 

and  Extent  of  my  Riches all  the  reft  of  the 

Day  fat  contriving  where  to  lay  it    .-•     what  Part 

of  the  Houfe  would  be  moft  fecure what  Place 

would  be  leaft  fufpected  by  Thieves,  if  any  moultf 

come perceived   my   Mind   more   difturbed 

with  having  fo  much  Money  in  my  Cuftody,  than. 
I  was  before.—— 

Tuefday  Night,   1 1  o'  Clock. 

Went  round  my  Houfe  to  infpecl  my  Doors, 
whether  they  were  all  fafe  "  perceived  a  great 
Deficiency  of  Bars,  Bolts,  Locks,  Latches, 
Door-chains,  Window-muts,  Fire-arms,  bV. 
which  I  never  had  taken  the  leaft  Notice  of  be- 
fore  peeped  with  great  Circumfpeclion  un- 
der the  Beds relblved  to  watch  this  Night, 

and  prepare  Expedients  for  my  Security  next 
Morning watched  accordingly 

Wednefday^  25. 

Extremely  fatigued  with  laft  Night's  Watch- 
ing  confulted  feveral  Hours  about  p-referving 

my  Wealth,  believed  it  moft  fafe  in  Bills,  after 
mature  Deliberation  hurried  away  to  the  Bank 
and  took  a  Bill  for  it  —  came  away  with  an  eafier 
Mind  —  walked  about  two  Streets  length  chear- 

fully but  began  to  reflect  that  if  my  Load 

was  lighter,  yet  on  the  other  Hand  the  Bill  might 

again  be  torn,  be  dropt,  be  miflaid went  back 

in  hafte — —  once  more  receiv'd  it  in  Money — 

brought 
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brouglit  it  home- looked  frequently  be- 
hind me  as  I  walked hid  it rcfolved  to 

Jay  out  the  greateft  Part  of  it  in  Plate be- 

fpoke  it  accordingly  — —  prepared  my  Fire-arms 

went  to  Bed not  one  Wink  of  Sleep 

all  this  Night. 

Thurfday,  26. 

Looked  a  little  paler  To-day  than  ufual 

but  not  much  concerned  at  that,  fince  it  was 
mifmterpreted  by  my  Friends  for  the  Effects  of 

hard  Study invited  abroad  to  Dinner 

went 'fat  down  to  Table,  but  in  that  dread- 
ful Moment  recollected  that  myClofet,  where  my 
whole  Treafure  was  depofited,  was  left  open  — 
was  obferved  to  change  Colour  and  look  terri- 
fied   not  Macbeth  fo  ftartled  when  he  favr 

the  Ghoft  of  murdered  Banquo  at  the  Feaft 

Memorandum,  Money  a  perpetual  Apparition 
to  the  covetous  Mind. 

Ran  diftraaedly  Home found  all  fafe, 

but  returned  too  late  for  Dinner  —  fafted —  fret- 
ted  -well  faith  St.  Paul — Money  is  the 

Root  of  all  Evil. 

Tburfdaj  Night,  120'  Clock. 

Hired  a  Watchman  to  guard  my  Doors  — 
went  to  Bed  —  but  no  Sleep  —  the  fame  Mind- 
plaguing  Riches  floated  uppermoir.  in  my  Thoughts 
•  methinks  they  cried  —  Sleep  no  more  !  — — 
Wealth  has  murdered  Sleep  !  —  flumbered  however 
a  little  towards  Morning  —  dreamt  of  nothing  but 
Robbers,  AJjajfir.s,  Speflres,  Flames,  Hurricanes, 
—  waked  in  great  Terror. 

Dear  Doctor,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  pur- 
fue  the  dreadful  Narration  any  farther,  every  Day 
adminiftred  new  Caufe  of  Uneafmefs,  nor  did  my 

Concern 
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Concern  forfake  me  even  in  the  midft  of  Com- 
pany and  Wine. 

Till  I  had  the  Plate  fent  Home  I  was  uneafy, 
left  after  I  had  ordered  it  to  be  made  I  mould  be 
robbed  of  my  Money,  and  then  not  be  able  to 
pay  for  it,  and  when  I  had  it  once  in  my  Pofief- 
fion,  I  trembled  every  Inftant  for  fear  of  lofing 
it  for  ever. 

When  at  Home  I  was  afraid  of  being  mur- 
dered for  my  Subftance,  and  when  Abroad  I  was 
much  terrified  with  the  Apprehenfion  that  either 
my  Servants  might  poffibly  be  difhonefr,  and  fo 
Contrive  to  deprive  me  of  it  while  I  was  guarding 
it,  or  elfe  that  by  CartlefTnefs  they  might  let  fire 
to  my  Houfe,  and  deftro.y  it  all  at  once. 

Every  Bell  I  heard  ring  I  immediately  imagin'd 
to  be  a  Fire-bell ;  and  every  Fire-bell  alarmed  me 
with  a  Belief  that  my  own  Houfe  was  in  a  Blaze  ; 
fo  that  I  was  plagued  without  Interruption. 

Since  I  have  recovered  myfelf  a  little,  I  have 
made  an  exfcct  Calculation  of  the  Quantity  of 
Pleafure  and  Pain  which  I  endured,  and  I  fhall 
mew  you  the  juft  Balance,  the  more  fully  to 
convince  you. 

A  faithful  Account  of  the  Happinefs  and  Mifiry  of 
Matthew  Pilkington  Clerk,  for  the  Space  of 
eleven  Days,  on  receiving  fifty  Pounds  from  his 
Excellency  the  Lord  Cartcret. 

HAPPY.  flays  Hours  Min. 

During  the  whole  "Time  of  be-      ~\ 

ing  with   my   Lord,  and  till  IV  oo  Oi    oo 

went  to  the  Secretary's  3 

By  telling  my  Succefs  to  feveral     1 

friends,   and  defcribing  his  Ex-  v  oo  03   01 

cellency's  Perfon  and  Perfections   3 

VOL.  II.  K  By 
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Days  Hoars  Mifl* 

Brought  over  oo    04    or 

rin-§theSumfrom        }°°  °°  °3 

By  obtaining  the  new  Bill  for  that 

which  was  torn,  and  pacifying  >  oo    03    00 
my 


Total  of  Happinefs.  oo    07    04 


MISERABLE.      Days  Hours  Min. 

All  the  Remainder  10    16   56 

To  conclude  all,  to  keep  my  Mind  as  calm 
and  quiet  as  it  was  in  the  Days  of  Poverty;  I 
have  expended  thirty  two  Pounds  in  Plate,  to  be  a 
Monument  of  his  Excellency's  Generofity  ^to 
me  ;  and  that  Plate  I  have  lodged  at  a  rich  Neigh- 
bour's Houfe  for  its  Security.  About  ten  Pounds 
I  have  expended  in  fortifying  my  Houfe,  againft 
the  next  Money  Misfortune  may  happen  to  me, 
of  which  however  at  prefent  there  appears  no 
great  Danger  :  and  if  providentially  my  Fortune 
be  advanced,  I  hope  to  bear  it  with  greater  Re- 
folution,  and  to  be  in  a  better  Condition  to  pre- 
ferve  it,  I  am 


Dear 

Tcur  affeftlonate 
Friend  and  Servant, 
MAT,  PILKJNCTON, 

LET- 
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LETTER    C. 

70  Colonel  R  •••    sa  in  Spain. 

BEFORE  this  can  reach  the   beft   of  Huf- 
bands   and  the  fondeft  Lover,  thofe   tender 
Names  will  be  no  more  of  Concern  to  me.  The 
Indtfpofition  in  which  you,  to  obey  the  Dictates 
of  your  Honour  and  Duty,  left  me,  has  increaf- 
ed  upon  me;  and  I  am  acquainted,  by  my  Phy- 
ficians,  I  cannot  live   a  Week   longer.     At  this 
time  my  Spirits  fail  me  5  and  it  is  the  ardent  Love 
I  have  for  you  that  carries  me  beyond  my  Strength, 
and   enables   me   to   tell  you,  the   moft  painful 
thing  in   the  Profpecl  of  Death   is,  that  I  muft 
part  with  you;  but  let  it  be  a  Comfort  to  you 
that  I  have  no  Guilt  hangs   upon   'me,  no  unre- 
pented  Folly  that  retards  me  ;    but.  I  pafs  away 
my  laft  Hours  in  Reflection  upon  the  Happinefs 
we  have  lived  in  together,  and  in  Sorrow  that  it 
is  fo  foon  to  have  an  End.     This  is   a  Frailty 
which  I  hope   is  fo  far  from  being  criminal,  that 
methinks  there  is  a  kind  of  Piety  in  being  fo  un- 
willing to  be  feparated  from  a  State  which  is   the 
Inftitution  of  Heaven,  and  in  which  we  have  liv- 
ed according  to  its  Laws.     As  we  know  no  more 
of  the   next  Life,   but  that  it  will  be  an  happy 
one  to  the  Good,  and  miferable  to  the  Wicked, 
why  may  we  not  pleafe  ourfelves  at  lead,  to  al- 
leviate  the  Difficulty  of  refigning  this  Being,  in 
imagining  that  we  fhall   have  a   Senfe  of  what 
paffes  below,   and  may  poflibly  be  employed  in 
guiding  the  Steps  of  thofe  with  whom  we  walk- 
ed with   Innocence  when  mortal  ?  Why  may  I 
not  hope  to  go  on  in  my  ufual  Work,  and,  though 
K  2  tinknowit 
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unknown  to  you,  be  affiftant  in  all  the  Conflicts 
of  your  Mind  ?  Give  me  leave  to  fay  to  you, 
O  heft  of  Men  !  that  I  cannot  figure  to  myfelf  a 
greater  Happinefs  than  in  fuch  an  Employment  ; 
to  be  prefent  at  all  the  Adventures  to  which  hu- 
man Life  is  expofed  ;  to  adminifter  Slumber  to 
thy  Eye-lids  in  the  Agonies  of  a  Fever  ;  to  cover 
thy  beloved  Face  in  the  Day  of  Battle  ;  to  go 
with  thee  a  guardian  Angel,  incapable  of  Wound 
or  Pain,  where  I  have  longed  to  attend  thee,  when 
a  weak,  a  fearful  Woman.  Thefe,  my  Dear, 
are  the  Thoughts  with  which  I  warm  my  poor 
languid  Heart  ;  but  indeed  I  am  not  capable, 
under  my  prelent  Weaknefs,  of  bearing  the 
ftrong  Agonies  of  Mind  I  fall  into,  when  I 
form  to  myfelf  the  Grief  you  muft  be  in  upon 
your  firft  hearing  of  my  Departure.  I  will  not 
dwell  upon  this,  becaufe  your  kind  and  generous 
Heart  will  be  but  the  more  affli&ed,  the  more 
the  Perfon,  for  whom  you  lament,  offers  you 
Confolation.  My  laft  Breath  will,  if  I  am  my- 
felf, expire  in  a  Prayer  for  you.  I  mall  never 
fee  thy  Face  again. 

Farewel  for  ever. 


LETTER     CI. 

A  Letter  from  Lyons. 

&V,       • 

T  Do  not  queftion  but  that  you  have  for  thi&. 
-*  Month  expected  a  Letter  from  me,  and  that 
perhaps  with  a  little  Impatience,  fince  this  is  a 
Time  which  may  afford  Variety  of  News  ;  of 
which,  who  muft  not  now  be  defirous  ?  But  all 

the 
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the  Time  I  was  at  Paris  I  had  fo  much  Sick- 
nefs,  that  that  might  well  fuperfede  any  Obliga- 
tion I  laid  under  :  for  let  a  Promife  be  never  (b 
binding,  and  never  fo  much  a  Debt,  who  could 
take  care  of  paying  fo  trifling  a  one,  when  a 
moft  fevere  and  importunate  Creditor,  Nature, 
calls  for  her's  ?  Nor  now,  when  at  length  that 
Excufe  is  wanting  to  rne,  are  you  like  to  receive 
fuch  a  Letter,  as  perhaps  might  be  moft  wel- 
come tq_you  in  this  Conjuncture.  For  if  I  mould 
fend  you"the  Truth  in  difguife,  perhaps  you  might 
not  difcover  her.  And  is  this  aTimeto  expofe  her 
naked  to  the  World,  when  her  Nakednefs,  which 
is  only  the  Effect  of  her  Innocence,  fey  many 
would  be  miftakcn  for  Lewdnefs,  and  by  more 
for  Barbarity  ?  I  will  then  fay  nothing  of  the 
Affairs  of  Europe,  nor  ours,  though  I  could  find 
much  to  fay  of  them  both,  for  now  I  converfe 
with  a  People  who  are  as  full  of  Talk  as  they  are 
inquifitive.  But  fmce  I  am  taking  my  Leave  of 
that  People,  I  will  confine  my  Difcourfe  to 
them. 

But  before  I  begin  I  will  ufe  plain  Dealing 
with  you  (a  Thing  which  they  never  did  yet 
with  any  one)  and  tell  you  that  I  mortally  hate 
them. 

Yet  never  (hall  my  native  nor  acquir'd  Anti- 
pathy fuborn  me  to  fay  any  thing  that  is  falfe  of 
them.  I  will  do  like  a  Painter,  who  will  draw 
the  true  Refemblance  of  the  Face  that  is  moft 
provoking.  But  then  I  muft  give  you  this  Cau- 
tion, that  what  I  have  to  fay,  though  it  be  true, 
in  fome  meafure,  of  all  of  them,  yet  it  is  chief- 
ly to  be  confined  to  the  middle  Sort  of  the  Na- 
tion j  for  befides,  that  I  have  moft  converfed 
with  them,  as  a  Stranger  muft  of  Neceffity  be 
K  3  forced 
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forced  to  do,  the  Genius  of  a  Nation  mod 
plainly  appears  in  the  middle  Sort  of  its  People  j 
for  great  Education,  which  attends  high  Birth,  or 
high  Fortune,  very  often  improves,  or  corrupts, 
or  fophjfticates  Nature  ;  whilft  in  thofc  of  the 
middle  State  fhe  remains  unmixed  and  unaltered. 

Thefe  then  I  have  found  in  the  firft  Place  ex- 
ceffively  vain.  Every  Man  here  is  a  Narciffiis^ 
and  in  the  Flattering-glafs  of  his  own  falfe  Ima- 
gination, is  eternally  gazing  upon  himfelf ;  or  at 
leaft  upon  what  he  takes  upon  himfelf.  For  in. 
this  their  Errors  are  different ;  for  as  that  me- 
lancholy Boy  took  himfelf  for  another,  thefe 
merry  Fools  take  fomething  elfe  for  themfelves  : 
for  nothing  in  Nature  is  more  unlike,  than  the 
Picture  which  a  Frenchman  draws  of  himfelf. 

It  would  be  needlcfo.  to  infift  longer  on  this, 
for  they  have  fo  long  made  Sport  for  their  neigh- 
bouring Nations,  by  extravagant  and  abfurd  Com- 
mendations of  their  own,  that  to  endeavour  to 
bring  Proofs  of  their  Vanity  would  be  fomething 
more  ridiculous  than  that.  Now  this  is  certain, 
that  he  who  abounds  in  Vanity  can  want  no  Af- 
fectation :  for  Affectation  is  nothing'  but  a 
fruitlefs  Attempt  to  counterfeit  and  falfjfy  Nature, 

For  when  a  Man  impotently  endeavours  to 
appear  what  he  really  is  not,  or  what  he  is  in- 
capable of  being,  Nature  grows  impatient,  and 
ftruggles  to  be  freed  from  the  Conrrraint  that  is 
put  upon  her;  and  in  the  Strife  there  appears. 
fomething  fo  odious,  that  all  who  are  Lovers  of 
her  cannot  but  hate  the  Perfon  who  endeavours 
fo  rudely  to  force  her.  Now  Nature  in  Man  is 
various ;  fhe  is  gay  in  one,  and  froward  in  ano- 
ther; fhe  is  delicate  in  a  Third,  in  a  Fourth  fhe 
is  grofsj  and  there  is  npt  a  Man  in  a  Million^ 

whom 
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whom  Heaven  made  fit  for  all  things,  and  will 
be -offering  at  ail  things.  Now  fuch  have  been 
always,  and  will  be  always  affected  :  and  fuch 
are  the  People  with  whom  I  have  lately  .converfed  ; 
and  I  have  more  particularly  remarked  in  Tome  of 
their  Provincial  Gentlemen,  that  in  their  Endea- 
vours to  Ihew  their  Admiration  mingled  with  a 
gentle  Paffion,  they  are  guilty  of  Afreclationa  fb 
monftrous,  that  an  Englijh  Fop  is  not  capable  of 
them. 

Another  necefiary  Effect  of  their  Vanity  is 
their  Affurance,  or  in  our  Language,  tlidr  Im- 
pudence j  for  Modefty  is  nothing  but  the  Fear  of 
difpleafing,  when  a  Man  believes,  or  at  leaft  fuf- 
pects,  that  he  is  defective,  which  is  the  Reafon 
that  renders  it  lovely  to  all,  whenever  it  is  join- 
ed with  good  Qualities.  For  it  flatters  and 
fooths  cur  Self-love,  of  which  no  Man  can 
wholly  diveft  himfelf,  by  alluring  us  that  we 
are  efteemed  and  preferred.  Now  how  can  any 
one  have  Fear  of  difpleafing,  v/ho  imagines  him- 
felf all  Perfection,  and  who,  fwell'd  with  the  Ve- 
nom of  Pride,  like  the  Toad  in  the  Fable,  be- 
lieves himfelf  greater  than  thofe,  with  whofe 
Greatnefs  he  holds  not  the  leafl  Proportion. 

The  French  then  arc  affected  and  impudent, 
which  are  but  the  necefiary  Effects  of  that  na- 
tional Vice,  their  Vanity.  But  then  they  have 
one  very  good  Quality,  which  proceeds  from  the 
fame  Vanity.  And  that  is  their  extraordinary  Ci- 
vility to  Strangers.  For  they  are  civil  to  us,  not 
for  our  Satisfaction,  but  their  own  ;  not  as  they 
imagine  it  a  Duty,  but  an  Accompltfhment* 
'Tis  to  pleafe  himfelf,  that  a  Frenchman  is  offici- 
ous to  me,  and  tries  to  honour  hitufeif,  that  he 
bows  to  others. 

K  4  I  am 
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I  am  pretty  confident  that  I  am  not  deceived 
here.  For  I  have  found  by  fome  Obfervation, 
and  fome  Thinking,  that  there  is  little  Good- 
nature arnongft  them  ;  for  they  will  deceive  or 
betray  you  at  the  very  fame  Time  they  oblige 
you. 

Thus  have  I  given  you  an  imperfect  Account 
of  fuch  of  their  Qualities  as  are  moft  confpi- 
cuous  in  them  :  There  are  fome  which  lie  more 
hidden,  but  I  have  faid  enough  to  tire  myfelf 
and  you. 

Lyy%,  I  am  Kirs,  &c. 

15,  (jfiol. 

LETTER     CII. 

A  Journey  orj-er  the  Alps. 

Sir, 

1  Here  fend  you  a  Journal  of  my  Journey  from 
*•  Lyons  hither,  in  which  you  will  find  that  Ac- 
count of  the  dips,  which  you  fo  earneftly  defir- 
ed  of  me  before  I  came  out  of  England.  I  have 
taken  no  notice  of  the  Towns  in  Savoy,  nor  fo 
much  as  the  Rock  of  Afontmeliatt,  but  have  con- 
fined myfelf  to  a  Subject  you  feem  to  affect  fo 
much. 

On  the  I  Qth  of  Ofiober  we  fet  out  from  Lyons, 
and  came  that  Night  to  Vefpellier,  thro'  a  fair 
Plain,  which  was  fometimes  arable  and  fometimes 
Failure,  and  bounded  with  Rows  of  Hills,  at  that 
juft  Diitance  as  gave,  tho'  not  a  large,  an  agree- 
able Profpedt. 

October  20,  we  came  by  Noon  thro'  the  fame 
Plain,  which  grew  to  be  ibmetimes  a  Marfh  to 
*  Bourg  called  Tour  du  Pin  -,  from  thence  after 

Dinner 
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Dinner  we  continued  our  way,  thro'  wholc 
Groves  of  Walnut  and  Chefnut  Trees,  to  Pont 
Beau  Volfin^  being  the  Bridge  that  feparates 
France  and  Savoy. 

Oftober  21,  we  enter'd  Savoy  in  the  Morning 
and  pafs'd  over  Mount  Aiguebellete.  The  Al- 
cent  was  the  more  eafy,  becaufe  it  wound  about 
the  Mountain  ;  but  as  foon  as  we  had  conquer'd 
one  Half  of  it,  the  unufual  Height  in  which  we 
found  ourfelves,  the  impending  Rock  that  hung 
over  us,  the  dreadful  Depth  of  the  Precipice^ 
and  the  Torrent  that  roar'd  at  the  Bottom,  gave 
us  fuch  a  View  as  was  altogether  new  and  a- 
mazing. 

On  the  other  fide  of  that  Torrent,  was  a 
Mountain  that  equal'd  ours,  about  the  Diftance 
of  thirty  Yards  from  us  :  Its  craggy  Clifts,  which 
we  half  difcern'd  thro'  the  mifty  Gloom  of  Clouds 
that  furrounded  them,  fometimes  gave  us  a  hor- 
rid Profpe6t,  and  fometimes  its  Face  appear'd 
fmooth  and  beautiful  as  the  moft  even  and  fruit- 
ful Valley.  So  different  from  themfelves  were 
the  different  Parts  of  it ;  in  the  very  fame  place 
Nature  was  feen  fevere  and  wanton.  "  In  the 
mean  time  we  walked  upon  the  very  Brink  (in 
a  literal  Senfe)  of  Deftruclion  ;  one  Stumble, 
and  both  Life  and  Carcafs  had  been  at  once 
deftroy'd. 

The  Senfe  of  all  this  produc'd  different  Mo- 
tions in  me,  viz.  A  delightful  Horror,  a  terrible 
Joy  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  that  I  was  infinitely 
pleafed,  I  trembled. 

From  thence  we  went  thro'  a  pleafant  Valley 
bounded  with  high  Mountains,  whofe  high,  but 
yet  verdant  Tops,  feem'd  at  once  to  forbid  and 
Men.  After  we  had  march'd  for  a  League 
K  5  thror 
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thro'  the  Plain,  we  arrived  at  the  Place  which 
they  call  La  Cave,  where  the  late  Duke  of  Savoy, 
in  the  Year  70,  ftruck  out  a  Paflage  thro'  a 
rocky  Mountain,  that  had  always  been  before 
impalfable  ;  performing  that  by  the  Force  of 
Gun-Powder,  which  Thunderbolts  or  Earthquakes 
could  fcarce  have  effected.  This  Paflage  is  a 
Quarter  of  an  Englijb  Miley  made  with  incre- 
dible Labour,  and  the  Expence  of  four  Millions 
of  Livres.  At  the  Entrance  into  it,  is*  the  fol- 
lowing pompous  Infcription. 


Cafolus  Emanuel  Secundus,  Sulaudi&  Dux>  Pt- 
demontam  Princepsy  Cypri  Rex^  publica  felicitate 
partfi,  fingulorum  commodis  intentus,  breviorcmr 
fecurioremque  hanc  viam  regiam,  a  natura  occulfam, 
Romanis  inteniatcm^  ceteris  defparatam,  ever/is  fco- 
polorum  repagulis-,  tsquata  Montlum  iniquitate,  qu<£ 
ceriictbus  impcndebant  pracipitia  pedibus  fub/iernens^ 
aternii  populorum  cowmercris  patifecit. 

At  Chambcrry  Ave  dined,  the  capital  Towrr 
of  Savoy,  In  our  Way  from  thence  to  Mont- 
tnelian^  Nature  feem'd  quite  to  have  chang'd  her 
Face.  There  cras;ged  Rocks  look'd  horrid  ta- 
the  Eye,  and  Hills  appear'd  on  every  Side  of 
fo  ftupendious  an  Height,  that  the  Company  was 
divided,  at  a  Diftance,  whether  they  fhould  be- 
lieve them  to  be  funny  Clouds,-  or  the  fnowy 
Tops  of  Mountains.  There  appear'd  a  Hill 
wkh  its  Top  quite  hid  in  black  Clouds  ;  ani 
beyond  that  Hill  above  thefe  Clouds,  fome  high- 
er Mountain  fhevv'd  its  hoary  Head.  With  This 
ftrange  Entertainment  by  the  Way,  we  came  at 
Night  to  Montm(liGn> 
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On  the  22d,  we  fet  forward  in  the  Morning. 
The  Mountains  appear'd  to  grow  ftill  more 
lofty.  We  dined  that  Day  at  jiiguebette.  In 
the  Afternoon  we  proceeded  on  our  Way  fome- 
times  through  the  Plain,  and  fometimes  on  the 
Side  of  the  Alps,  with  which  we  were  hemmed 
in  on  all  Sides.  We  then  began  that  Day  to  have 
the  additional  Diverfion  of  a  Torrent,  that  rart 
fometimes  with  Fury  beneath  us,  and  of  the 
Noife  of  the  Cafcades,  or  the  Downfal  of  Waters, 
which  fometimes  came  tumbling  amain  from  the 
Precipices.  We  lay  that  Night  at  La  Chambre. 

On  the  23d,  the  Morning  was  very  cold,, 
which  made  us  have  difmal  Apprehensions  of 
Mount  Cenis,  fmce  we  felt  its  Influence  fo  fe- 
verely  at  fo  great  a  Diftance.  We  arrived  by 
Noon  at  Sf.  Michael;  in  the  Afternoon  we  con- 
continued  our  Journey  moftly  upon  the  Sides  of 
the  Mountains,  which  were  fometimes  all  cover- 
ed with  Pines,  and  fdmetimes  cultivated,  even  itt 
Places  where  one  would  fwear  the  thing  were  im- 
poflible,  for  they  were  only  not  perpendicular* 
We  lay  that  Night  at  Mo  dan  e: 

October  24.  Modane  is  within  a  dozen  Miles 
of  Mount  Cenis,  and  therefore  the  next  Morn- 
ing we  felt  the  Cold  more  feverely.  We  went 
to'Dinner  at  Laneburg,  fituated  at  the  Foot  of 
Mount  Cents. 

As  foon  as  we  had  dined,  we  fent  our  Horfes 
about,  and  getting  upon  Mules,  bep;nn  to  afcend 
the  Mountain.  I  could  not  forbear  looking  back 
now  and  then  to  contemplate  the  Town  and  the 
Vale  beneath  me.  When  I  was  arrived  within  a 
hundred  Yards  of  the  Top,  I  could  ftill  difcern 
Lanelmrg  at  the  Bottom,  diftant  three  tedious 
Miles  from  me-  What  an  amazing  Diftance-! 

Think 
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Think  what  an  Impreffion  a  Place  muft  make 
upon  you,  which  you  mould  fee  as  far  under  you, 
as  it  is  from  your  Houfe  to  Hampjlead.  And 
here  I  wifh  I  had  Force  to  do  Right  to  this  re- 
nown'd  Paflage  of  the  Alps,  'Tis  an  eafy  thing 
to  defcribe  Rome  or  Naples  to  you,  becaufe  you 
have  feen  fomething  yourfelf  that  holds,  at  leaft, 
fome  Refemblance  with  them  ;  but  impoffible  to 
fet  a  Mountain  before  your  Eyes  that  is  inac- 
cefiible  almoft  to  the  Sight,  and  wearies  the  very 
Eye  to  climb  it :  for  when  I  tell  you  that  we 
were  arriv'd  within  a  hundred  Yards  of  the  Top, 
I  mean  only  the  Plain,  thro'  which  we  after- 
wards pafled,  but  there  is  another  vaft  Mountain 
ftill  upon  that. 

If  thefe  Hills  were  firft  made  with  the  World 
(as  has  been  a  long  time  thought)  and  Nature 
defign'd  them  only  as  a  Mound,  to  inclofe  her 
Garden,  Italy^  then  we  may  well  fay  of  her, 
what  fome  affirm  of  great  Wits,  that  her  care~ 
Jefs,  irregular  and  bolder!  Stiokes,  are  moft  ad- 
mirable j  for  the  Alps  are  Works  which  fhe 
feems  to  have  defign'd,  and  executed  too,  in 
Fury;  yet  flic  moves  us  lefs,  where  fhe  ftudies 
to  pleafe  us  more.  I  am  delighted,  'tis  true,  with 
the  Profpeft  of  Hills  and  Vallies,  of  flowry 
Meads  and  murmuring  Streams ;  yet  it  is  a  De- 
light that  is  confident  with  Reafon,  a  Delight 
that  creates  and  improves  Meditation. 

But  tranfporting  Pleafure  follow'd  the  Sight  of 
the  Alps  \  and  what  unufual  Tranfports,  think 
you,  were  thofe,  that  were  mingled  with  Hor- 
rors, and  fometimes  almoft  with  Defpair  ?  But 
if  thefe  Mountains  were  not  a  Creation,  but 
form'd  by  univerfal  Destruction,  when  the  Arch, 
with  a  mighty  Flaw,  difiblved,  and  fell  into  the 

vaft 
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vaftAbyfs  (which  furelyisthe  beft  Opinion)  then 
are  thefe  Ruins  of  the  old  World  the  greateft 
Wonders  of  the  new  ;  for  they  are  not  only, 
vaft,  but  horrid,  hideous,  ghaftly  Ruins. 

After  we  had  galloped  a  League  over  the 
Plain,  and  came  at  laft  to  defcend,  through 
the  very  Bowels,  as  it  were,  of  the  Mountain  ; 
(for  we  feem'd  to  be  inclofed  on  all  Sides)  what 
an  aftonifhing  Profped:  was  there  !  Ruins  upon 
Ruins  in  monftrous  Heaps,  and  Heaven  and 
Earth  confounded.  The.  uncouth  Rocks  that 
were  above  us,  Rocks  that  were  void  of  all 
Form,  but  what  they  had  received  from  Ruin, 
the  frightful  View  of  the  Precipices,  and  the 
foaming  Waters  that  threw  them/elves  headlong 
down  from  them,  made  up  fuch  a  Concert  for 
the  Eye,  as  that  fort  of  Mufic  does  for  the 
Ear,  in  which  Horror  can  be  join'd  with  Har- 
mony. 

I  am  afraid  that  you  will  think  I  have  faid  too 
much  ;  yet  if  you  had  but  feen  what  I  have  done,. 
you  would  furely  think  that  I  have  faid  too  little  : 
however,  Hyperboles  might  eafily  here  be  for- 
given. The  Alps  appear  to  be  Nature's  Extra- 
vagances, and  who  mould  blufh  to  be  guilty  of 
Extravagances  in  Words  that  make  mention  of 
hers  ?  But  'tis  time  to  proceed*  We  defcended 
in  Chairs.  The  Defcent  was  four  Englijh  Miles. 
We  pafled  thro'  Novalefe^  fituate  at  the  Foot  of 
Mount  Cents  on  the  Side  of  Ilafy,  and  lay  that 
Night  at  Safe.  We  dined  the  next  Day  at 
ft/lane,  and  thro'  a  pleafant  Valley  came  that 
Niht  to  this  Place. 


'Turin, 
.  25, 

LET- 
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LETTER     CIIL 
Mr.  Locke  to  the  Reverend  Mr.  King. 

Sir, 


of  tne  4tn  Inftant  I  received}  and 
*  though  I  am  confcious  I  do  not  deferve  thofe 
advantageous  things  which  your  Civility  fays  of 
me  in  it,  give  me  leave  to  affure  you,  that  the 
Offer  of  my  Service  to  you,  which  you  are 
pleafcd  to  take  notice  of,  is  that  Part  which  I 
fhall  not  fail  to  make  good  on  all  Occafions. 

You  afk  me,  What  is  ike  Jhortejl  andfureft  Way 
for  a  young  Gentlemen  to  attain  a  true  Knowledge  of 
the  Cbrif  i  an  Religion  i  in  the  full  and  jujl  Extent  cf 
it  ?  For  fo  I  understand  your  Question  3  if  I 
have  miftaken  it,  you  muft  fet  me  right.  And 
to  this  I  have  a  fhort  and  plain  Anfwer.  Let 
him  Jludy  the  holy  Scripture^  efpccially  the  New 
Te/tament,  wherein  are  contained  the  Words  of 
eternal  Life  ;  it  has  God  for  its  Author,  Salva- 
-  tion  for  its  End,  and  Truth,  without  any  Mix- 
ture of  Error,  for  its  Matter.  So  that  it  is  a 
Wonder  to  me,  how  any  one,  profeliing  Chriiti- 
anity,  that  would  ferioufly  fet  himfelf  to  know 
his  Religion,  fhould  be  in  any  Doubt  where 
to  employ  his  Search,  and  lay  out  his  Pains  for 
his  Information,  when  he  knows  a  Book,  where- 
in all  is  contained  pure  and  intire,  and  whither, 
at  laft,  every  one  muft  h^ve.  recourfe,  to  verify 
that  of  it  which  he  finds  any  where  elfe. 

The  other  Queftion,  which  I  think  I  may 
call  two  or  three,  will  require  a  larger  Anfwer. 

As  to  Morality,  which,  I  take  it,  is  the  firiT 
ill  thoie  things  which  you  inquire  alter,  that  is 
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berr.  to  be  found  in  the  Book  that  I  have  already 
recommended  to  you  •„  but  becaufe  you  may  per- 
haps think,  that,  the  better  to  obferye  thole 
Rules,  a  little  Warning  may  not  be  inconveni- 
ent, and  fome  Method  of  ranging  them  be  ufe- 
ful  for  the  Memory,  I  recommend  to  you  the 
Wliole  Duty  of  Man^  as  a  methodical  Syftem  -y 
and  if  you  deure  a  larger  View  of  the  Parts  of 
Morality^  I  know  not  where  you  will  find  them 
fo  well  and  diftin<5tly  explained,  and  fo  ftrongly 
enforced,  as  in  the  practical  Divines  of  the  Church 
of  England.  The  Sermons  of  Dr.  Barrow^  Arch- 
bifhop  Tillotfon,  and  Dr.  JFhichcot  are  Mafter- 
pieces  in  this  kind  j  not  to  name  abundance  of 
others  v/ho  excel  on  that  Subject,  if  you  have  a 
mind  to  fee  how  far  human  Reafon  advanced 
in  the  Difcovery  of  Morality^  you'll  have  a  good- 
Specimen  in  Tully's  Offices  j  unlefs  you  have  a 
mind  to  look  farther  back,  into  the  Source  from, 
whence  he  drew  his  Rules,  and  then  you  muft 
confult  Ariftotle-,  and  the  other  Greek  Philo- 
fophers. 

Though  Prudence  be  reckoned  among  the 
Cardinal'  Virtues,  yet  I  do  not  remember  any 
profefied  Treatife  of  Morality,  where  it  is  treat- 
ed in  its  full  Extent,  and  with  that  Accurancy  it 
ought ;  for  which,  poflibly,  this  may  be  a  Rea- 
fon, that  every  imprudent  Action  does  not  make 
a  Man  culpable  in  Foro  Confcienti'ts.  The  Bufi- 
nefs  of  Morality  I  look  upon  to  be,  the  avoiding 
of  Crimes  of  Prudence,  Inconveniencies ;  the 
Foundation  whereof  lies  in  knowing  Men  and 
Manners.  Kiftory  teaches  this  belt,  next  to 
Experience  ;  which  is  the  only  efFedlual  Way  to 

g:t  a  Knowledge   of    the   World.     As   to   the 
uks  of  Prudence,  in  the  Condiift  of  common 
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Life  }  tho'  there  be  feveral  that  have  employ'd 
their  Pens  therein,  yet  thefe  Writers  have  their 
Eyes  fo  fixt  on  Conveniency,  that  they  fome  times 
lofe  the  Sight  of  Virtue,  and  do  not  take  care 
to  keep  themfelves  always  clear  from  the  Bor- 
ders of  Difhonefty ;  while  they  are  tracing  out, 
what  they  take  to  be  fometimes,  the  fecureft 
Way  to  Succefs  :  moft  of  thofe  that  I  have  feen 
on  this  Subject,  having,  as  it  ieem'd  to  me,  fome- 
thing  of  this  Defect:.  So  that  I  know  none  that 
I  can  confidently  recommend  to  your  young 
Gentlemen,  but  the  Son  of  Syrac. 

To  complete  a  Man  in  the  Practice  of  human 
Offices  (for  to  that  tend  your  Inquiries)  there  is 
one  thing  more  required  ;  which,  tho'  it  be  or- 
dinarily confider'd  as  diftincl:  from  both  Virtue 
and  Prudence,  yet  I  think  it  is  fo  nearly  ally'd  to 
them,  that  he  will  fcarce  keep  himfelf  from  Slips 
in  both  who  is  without  :  that  which  I  mean  is 
Good- breeding.  The  School  for  a  young  Gentle- 
man to  learn  it  in,  is  the  Converfation  of  thofe 
who  are  well-bred. 

As  to  the  laft  Part  of  your  Inquiry,  which  is, 
after  Books  that  will  give  an  Infight  into  the  Co>b- 
flitution  of  the  Government^  and  real  Inter ejl  of  his 
Country ;  to  proceed  orderly  in  this,  I  think  the 
Foundation  mould  be  laid  in  inquiring  into  the 
Ground  and  Nature  of  Civil  Society;  and  how  it  is 
form'd  on  different  Models  of  Government ;  and 
what  are  the  feveral  Species  of  it.  Arijlotle  is 
allow'd  a  Mafter-piece  in  this  Science ;  and  few 
enter  upon  the  Confideration  of  Government, 
without  reading  his  Politics.  Hereunto  mould  be 
added,  true  Notions  of  Laws  in  general  ;  and 
Property,  the  Subject- matter  about  which  Laws 
are  made.  He  that  would  acquaint  himfelf  with 

the 
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the  former  of  thefe,  mould  thoroughly  ftudy  the 
judicious  Hooker's  firft  Book  of  Ecclejiaftical  Po- 
lity. And  Property  I  have  no  where  found  more 
clearly  explain'd,  than  in  a  Book,  intituled,  Two 
Treatifes  on  Government.  But,  not  to  load  your 
young  Gentlemen  with  too  many  Books  on  this 
Subject,  which  requires  more  Meditation  than 
Reading,  give  me  leave  to  recommend  to  him 
Puffendorfs  little  Treatife  De  Offido  Haminis  & 
Civ  is. 

To  get  an  Infight  into  the  particular  Con/li- 
tution  of  the  Government  of  his  own  Country, 
will  require  a  little  more  Reading,  unlefs  he 
will  content  himfelf  with  fuch  a  fuperficial 
Knowledge  of  it,  as  is  contain'd  in  Chamber- 
laynes  State  of  England,  or  Smith  de  Republica 
Anglicana.  Your  Inquiry  manifestly  looks  far- 
ther than  that ;  and  to  attain  fuch  a  Knowledge 
of  it,  as  becomes  a  Gentleman  of  England  to 
have,  to  the  Purpoie  you  mention,  I  think  he 
fhould  read  our  ancient  Lawyers,  fuch  as  Brac- 
'ton,  Fleta^  the  Mirror  of  Jujlice^  &c.  which 
your  Coufin  *  King  can  better  direct  you  to  than 
I ;  joining  with  them  the  Hijtory  of  England 
under  the  Romans,  and  fo  continuing  it  down 
quite  to  our  Times,  reading  it  always  in  thofe 
Authors  who  lived  neareft  thofe  Times ;  their 
Names  you  will  find,  and  Characters  often,  in 
Mr.  TyrreWs  Hi/lory  of  England :  to  which  if 
there  be  added  a  ferious  Confideration  of  the 
Laws  made  in  each  Reign,  and  how  far  any  of 
them  influenced  the  Conftitution  ;  all  thefe  to- 
gether will  give  him  a  full  Infight  into  what  you 
defire. 

*  Sir  Peter  Kn£. 

As 
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As  to  the  Intereft  of  any  Country  :  that,  'tis 
manifeft,  lies  in  its  Profperity  and  Security  j 
Plenty  of  well-employed  People,  and  Riches 
within,  and  good  Alliances  abroad,  make  its 
Strength  :  but  the  Ways  of  attaining  thefe  com- 
prehend all  the  Arts  of  Peace  and  Wary  the  Ma- 
nagement of  Trade,  the  Employment  of  the 
Poor,  and  all  thofe  other  things  that  beloner  to 
the  Adminiftration  of  the  Public;  which  arc 
fo  many,  fo  various,  and  fo  changeable,  accord- 
ing to  the  mutable  State  of  Men  and  Things  in 
the  World,  that  'tis  not  ftrange  if  a  very  fmall 
Part  of  this  confifts  in  Book- learning :  he  that 
Would  know  it,  muft  have  his  Eyes  open  upon 
the  prefent  State  of  Affairs,  and  from  thence 
take  his  Meafures  of  what  is  good,  or  prejudi- 
cial, to  the  Intereft  of  his  Country. 

You  fee  how  ready  I  am  to  obey  your  Com- 
mands, tho'  in  Matters  wherein  I  am  fenfible  of 
my  own  Ignorance.  I  am  fo  little  acquainted 
with  Books,  efpecially  on  thefe  Subjects  relating 
to  Politics,  that  you  muft  forgive  me,  if  perhaps 
I  have  not  named  to  you  the  beft  in  every  kind  j 
and  you  muft  take  it  as  a  Mark  of  Readinefs  to 
ferve  you,  if  I  have  ventur'd  fo  far  out  of  what 
lay  in  my  Way  of  Reading,  in  the  Days  when 
1  had  L/eifure  to  converfe  with  Books.  The 
Knowledge  of  the  Bible,  and  the  Bufinefs  of  his. 
Calling,  is  enough  for  an  ordinary  Man  :  A  Gen- 
tleman ought  to  go  farther. 

Thofe  of  this  Place  return  their  Service  and 
Thanks,  for  the  Honour  of  your  Remembrance.. 

/  am,  &c. 

LET* 
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LETTER     CIV. 
'To  ibs   S.A  M  E. 

Dear  Sir, 

T  AM  forry  to  find  that  the  Queiiion  which  was 
the  moft  material,  and  my  Mind  was  moft 
upon,  was  anfwer'd  fo  little  to  your  Satisfaction, 
that  you  are  fain  to  afk  it  again  :  fmce  therefore 
you  afk  me  a  fecond  time,  If  hat  is  the  be/i  Me* 
tbod  tojludy  Religion  ?  I  muil  afk  you,  What  Re- 
ligion you  mean  ?  For  if  it  be,  as  I  undenftood 
you  before,  the  Chrijlian  Religion^  in  its  full  Ex~ 
tent  and  Purity,  I  can  make  no  other  Anfwer 

•  than  what  I  did,  viz.  That  the  only  J'/ay  to  attain 
a  certain  Knowledge  of  that^  is  to  ftudy  the  holy 
Scripture  \  and  my  Reafbn  is,  becaufe  the  Clsri- 

jlian  Religion  is  a  Revelation  from  God  Almighty^ 
which  is  contain'd  in  the  Bible  j  and  fo  all  the 
Knowledge  we  can  have  of  it  muft  be  deriv'd 
from  thence.  But  if  you  afk,  which  is  the  beft 
Way  to  get  the  Knowledge  of  the  Ramifh,  Lu- 
theran, or  Reformed  Religion  ;  of  this  or  that  par- 
ticular Church,  &c.  each  whereof  intitles  itfelf 
to  be  the  true  Chriftian  Religion,  with  fonie  kind 
of  Excluiion  or  Diminution  to  the  reft  ,  that 
will  not  be  hard  to  tell  you  :  but  then  it  is  plain,, 
that  the  Books  that  beft  teach  you  any  of  thefex 
do  moft  remove  you  from  all  the  reft  :  and,  in 
this  way  of  itudying,  you  pitch  upon  one  as  the 
right,  before  you  know  it  to  be  fo  :  whereas  that 
Choice  mould  be  the  Refult  of  your  Study  of" 
the  Cbrijlian  Religion  in  the  facred  Scripturesv 
An4  the  Method  I  have  propofed  would,  I  pre 
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fume,  bring  you  the  fureft  Way,  to  that  Church, 
which  I  imagine  you  already  think   moil  con- 
formable to  the  Word  of  God. 

I  find  the  Letter  you  laft  honour'd  me  with 
contains  a  new  Queftion,  and  that  a  very  material 
one,  viz.  What  is  the  beft  Way  of  interpret- 
ing the  facred  Scripture  r  Taking  interpreting  to 
mean  underjlanding,  I  think  the"  beft  Way  for 
understanding  the  Scripture,  or  the  New  Tefta- 
ment  (for  of  that,  the  Queftion  will  here  be  in 
the  firft  place)  is  to  read  it  afiiduoufly  and  dili- 
gently ;  and,  if  it  can  be,  in  the  Original.  I 
do  not  mean,  to  read  every  day  fome  certain 
Number  of  Chapters,  as  is  ufual  j  but  to  read  it 
fo,  as  to  ftudy  and  confider ;  and  not  leave, 
till  you  are  fatisfy'd  that  you  have  got  the  true 
Meaning. 

To  this  Purpofe,  it  will  be  necefTary  to  take 
the  Afiiftance  of  Interpreters  and  Commentators  ; 
fuch  as  are  thofe  called  the  Critics,  and  Poet's 
Synopfis  Criticorum,  Dr.  Hammond^  on  the  New 
Tejlament^  and  Dr.  JFhitby,  &c. 

I  fhould  not  think  it  convenient  to  multiply 
Books  of  this  kind,  were  there  any  one  I  could 
direct  you  to  that  was  infallible.  But  you  will 
not  think  it  ftrange  if  I  tell  you,  that,  after  al!, 
you  muft  make  ufe  of  your  own  Judgment,  when 
you  confider,  that  it  is,  and  always  will  be,  im- 
poffible  to  find  an  Expofitor  whom  you  can  blind- 
fold rely  upon,  and  cannot  be  miftaken  in  fol- 
lowing. Such  a  Refignation  as  that  is  due  to 
the  Holy  Scriptures  alone,  which  are  dictated  by 
the  Holy  Spirit  of  God. 

Such  Writings  as  Mr.  Medes^  and  'Dr.Light- 
foot's,  are  very  much  conducive  to  lead  us  into  a 
true  Senfe  of  the  Sacred  Scriptures. 

As 
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As  to  the  Method  of  reading  them,  Order  re- 
quires, that  the  Four  Evangeltfts  fhould,  in  the 
firft  place,  be  well  ftudied,  and  thoroughly  un- 
derftood :  they  all,  treating  of  the  fame  Subject, 
do  give  great  Light  to  one  another  ;  and,  I  think, 
may  with  the  greateft  Advantage  be  read  in  Har- 
mony. To  this  Purpofe  Monfieur  le  Glercs,  or 
Mr.  Whijlorfs^  Harmony  of  the  four  EvangeliJIs, 
will  be  of  ufe,  and  fave  a  great  deal  of  Time 
and  Trouble  in  turning  the  Bible  :  they  are  now 
both  in  Englijk  ;  and  Monfieur  le  Clerc's  has  a 
Paraphrafe.  But  if  you  would  read  the  Evange- 
llfts  in  the  Original,  Monfieur  le  Clerc's  Edition 
of  his  Harmony  in  Greek  and  Latin  will  be  the 
beft. 

If  you  find  that  by  this  Method  you  advance 
in  the  Knowledge  of  the  Gofpel,  when  you  have 
laid  a  Foundation  there  to  your  Satisfaction,  it 
will  not  be  hard  to  add  what  may  help  you  for- 
wards in  the  Study  of  the  other  Parts  of  the  New 
Teflament. 

But  I  have  troubled  you  too  much  already  j 
for  which  I  beg  your  Pardon  j  and 

Oats,  Sept.  27,  jfm,  &c. 

1704. 

LETTER    CV. 

From  Mr. in  London,  to  bis  Friend 

at  Exeter. 

Sir, 

A  S  it  is  common  for  all  Perfons  when  deprived 
"*^  of  a  certain  Happinefs,  to  ufe  all  Endeavours 
to  make  their  Lofs  lefs  grievous  ;  fo,  Sir,  though 
I  am  by  the  Diftance  between  us,  deprived  of 

the 
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the  Pleafure  of  your  Company,  give  me  leave  to 
keep  up  the  Friendfliip  between  us,  by  an  Epifto- 
lary  Correfpondence,  and  having  little  elfe  to 
write  to  you,  fhall  only  fend  you  a  (hort  Ac- 
count of  what  occurred  the  moft  remarkable  in 
my  Journey  to  London.  Tho'  Sir,  you  may 
think  that  we  have  all  the  News  in  Town, 
yet  favour  me  with  a  Letter,  and  draw  me  from 
the  Inquietude  and  Fears  of  being  by  Abfencc 
blotted  from  your  Memory. 

In  our  firft  Day's  Journey  nothing  fignal  be- 
fell us,  fave  that  the  Coachman  ftopt  at  leaft  a 
dozen  Times  to  drink  arid  light  his  Pipe.  Fur- 
thermore, a  hard  Shower  of  Rain  fell  upon  us 
five  Miles  beyond  Dcrtbe/ier^  but  wet  us  not, 
We  being  in  the  Stage-Coach  ;  we  dined  this 
Day  upon  a  I/eg  of  Mutton  and  Spinage,  and 
had  good  Soutbam  Cyder. 

As  foon  as  we  came  to  our  Inn,  I  took  a  View 
of  Dorcheflir.  It  has  a  Market-Houfe  in  the 
Middle  of  it,  and  there  is  a  River  running  by  it, 
in  which  it  is  credibly  reported  there  are  fomc 
Fifh.  We  flipped  this  Night  upon  a  Neck  of 
Mutton  and  Broth,  and  fome  rare  Qftober  as  pale 
as  Sack)  and  as  foft  as  Sherry  ^  and  as  ftrong  as 
Brandy  —  Rare  Beer,  indeed  ! 

When  we  came  to  Piddle  Town,  they  brought 
us  fome  run  Wine  j  it  was  fmall  and  four,  fo 
that  I  (being  alfo  fafting)  could  not  drink  above 
a  Quart  thereof.  When  we  came  to  Blandfcrd 
I  alfo  took  a  View  thereof*  it  has  alfo  a  Market- 
houfe  in  the  Centerj  and  a  River  running  by  it, 
near  unto  whichj  there  is  Store  of  Meadow- 
Ground  :  I  faw  there  a  very  comely  bay  Geld- 
ing, lame  of  the1  String-halt — it  was  a  tboufand 
pities— We  dined  this  Day,  upon  a  good  fat 

Gammon 
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Gammon  and  Greens,  and  had  moreover  exceU 
lent  Ofiober. 

We  ftopt  in  Cranbourn  Chafe,  at  a  fmall  Hut 
upon  the  high  Way  ;  where  1  gulped  a  thwack- 
ing Glafs  of  rare  French  Brandy,  and  eat  a  Bif- 
cuit ;  the  Ways  here  are  very  good*  being  all 
upon  the  Down,  and  you  fee  on  every  Side 
Flocks  of  Sheep  :  we  dined  this  Day  upon  Beef 
and  Carrots,  the  Oftober  not  ftrong  enough. 

When  we  came  to  Sali/bury^  I  walked  into  the 
Market-Place  and  round  it,  for  at  leaft  a  quarter 
of  an  Hour,  becaufe  I  would  be  able  to  give  a 
good  Account  of  this  City.  It  lies  low,  and  has 
Waier  about  it ;  it  has  a  large  Market-place, 
and  they  fay,  they  have  a  brave  large  Church, 
but  our  Beer  at  the  Inn,  was  very  bad  —  We 
flipped  this  Night,  on  Bacon  and  Fowls  —  the 
October  ftark  enough. 

Stockbridge  is  famous  for  ftore  of  Fifh,  upon 
which,  I  concluded  before  I  law  it,  that  it  had  a 
good  River  near  it,  and  it  proved  fo.  Here  I 
drank  fome  bottled  Ale,  and  a  Dram  after  it ; 
txcellent  French  Brandy  !  Button  has  nothing  ex- 
traordinary, but  that  it  is  a  poor,  little,  ordinary 
Town.  We  dined  this  Day,  upon  a  Hog's 
Face  and  a  couple  of  Rabbits.  No  good  Beer  ! 

Bafwgjloke  ftands  upon  the  Side  of  a  Hill,  and 
near  it  there  is  a  Common  j  there  is  alfo,  hard 
by,  a  Deer  Park,  belonging  to  fome  great  Duke, 
but  I  know  not  who  it  may  be,  it  is  like  he  has 
a  Place  at  Court,  for  they  fay  he  feldom  lives 
here  ;  here  we  drank  a  Dram,  and  I  jogged  on. 

We  lay  at  Hertford  Bridge.     It  ftands  clofe  by 

a  good  Heath,  twenty  Miles  over,   for  aught  I 

know'  to  the  contrary  j,  my  Landlady  was  a  Wj- 

4  dow 
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dow  Woman,  and  a  very  good  Woman  file  was 
—  /  never  flipped  better  in  my  Life-time. 

We  had  Bacon  and  .Eggs,  and  a  roafted  Tur- 
key, and  fome  goocl  brown  Beer.  As  we  went 
through  the  afbrefaid  Heath,  we  few  a  Gibbet 
where  a  Highwayman  had  been  hanged  —  May 
they  all  come  to  the  fame  untimely  Fate  ! 
>  .Egbam  is  a  long  Town,  not  worth  the  Pains 
to  defcribe  it  To  exa&ly  as  I  have  defcribed  the 
reft  :  there  are  two  or  three  Inns  in  it,  but  ne- 
ver a  Market-houfe  :  here  I  firft  law  the  River 

Thames -~- and  a  lovely  fweet  Riivr  it  is We 

dined  at  Tim  Harris's  -,  we  had  a  Leg  of  boiled 
Pork  and  Turnips,  and  fome  curious  Red  Port ; 
the  Maid  of  the  Houfe  knew  me,  but  I  pretend- 
ed not  to  know  her,  for  I  fuppofe  fhe  expelled 
fomething  from  me ;  fo  I  thought  it  became  us 
Travellers,  to  carry  our  Wits  about  us. 

Brentford  is  the  longeft  Town  I  ever  faw,  it 
ftands  upon  the  aforefaid  River  Thames  >  and  has 
a  Market-houfe  in  it.  Here  I  faw  fitting  upon 
a  Bench  in  the  Street,  a  grave,  fat,  old  Gentle- 
man, with  Whifkers  and  a  fur  Cap  ;  he  had 
likewife  on,  a  long,  grave  Coat ;  I  bowed  to 
him,  taking  him  to  be  the  Mayor  of  the  Town, 
but  they  told  me  he  was  a  Waterman  paft  Bufi- 
nefs — Here  I  drank  half  a  Pint  of  Lifbon.  Very 


Beyond  Hammcrfenith,  I  began  to  fee  a  great 
many  fine  Houfes  on  both  Sides  of  the  aforefrjd 
River  Thames-;  I  was  furprifed  to  hear  that  many 
of  them  belonged  to  Tradefmen  in  the  City  ;  for 
I  thought  they  all  belonged  to  noble  Dukes.  Juft 
as  we  came  into  Hammer fmito,  a  Wheel  broke 
off  from  the  Coach,  and  while  it  was  mending, 

I  went 


of  L  E  T  T  E  R  S.          2t; 

I  went  to  an  Alehoufe,  where  I  afked  the  Tap- 
iler  feveral  Queftions  about  the  Place,  and 
the  People  ;  as  well  knowing  that  we  Travellers 
ihould  improve  ourfelves.  lie  proved  in  Con- 
verfation  to  be  an  underfltanding  Lad,  for  I  found 
he  had  been  once  at  a  Grammar  School  ;  fo 
when  I  paid  for  my  Pint  of  Ale,  I  gave  him  a 
Penny  over  and  above  for  himfelf.  The  Ale 
here  was  but  poor  Stuff.  The  Country  here- 
abouts is  well  wooded,  and  very  full  of  People. 

At  Kenjingtcn  the  King  has  a  fine  Houfe,  and 
large  Garden.  Here  are  alfo  feveral  other  Gar- 
dens very  fine  ;  but  (more  Shame  is  theirs)  they 
fell  whatever  they  produce.  The  Ale  here  is 
ftark  enough.  We  went  through  Hide-park  to 
London^  which  is  as  preity  a  Piece  of  Road  as 
ever  Crow  flew  -over. 

London,  is  certainly  the  grcateft  Citf  upon 
Earth  ;  at  lea/I  there  is  nothing  like  it  in  Dt- 
vonjbirc  ;  but  our  Beer  is  infinitely  better  than 
theirs,  which  is  as  black  as  Bull's  Blood,  and 
as  thick  as  Muftard.  Every  thing  is  fliamefully 
<bar  here  ;  you  pay  half  a  Crown  or  three  Shil- 
lings for  a  Chicken,  which,  with  us,  would  not 
yield  above  a  Groat  or  Fivepence  >  but  they 
have  fo  many  Cuftomers,  that  they  afle  and  have 
juft  what  they  pleafe.  You  fee  a  great  maoy 
Coaches  {landing  in  the  Street  ready  to  be  hired, 
and  they  will  carry  a  Beggar  for  his  Money,  as 
foon  as  a  Lord,  and  fooner ;  for  they  fay,  that 
Perfons  of  Quality  inftead  of  paying  the  Coach- 
man do  often  run  him  through  the  Body,  and  it 
feems  there  is  no  Law  againft  Lords,  which  is 
the  Reafon  that  Perfons  of  Quality  are  greater 
than  any  fort  of  Men  whatfoever.  Thef« 
Coaches  are  very  convenient,  if  they  were  not 
VOL.  II.  L  .fo 
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fo  confounded  dear ;  but  if  one  of  them  carrie* 
you  but  three  Doors,  he  will  have  a  Shilling: 
whereas  in  our  Country,  you  may  have  a  Cou- 
ple of  Horfes  a  dozen  Miles  for  half  a  Crown. 

The  Houfes  are  all  built  of  Brick,  and  for  the 
moft  Part  one  Houfe  holds  feveral  Families  :  fo 
fond  are  People  of  living  in  London,  notwith- 
ftanding  the  Badnefs  of  the  Drink  ! 

Here  are  alfo  hireling  Chairs  ;  they  are  cover- 
ed with  black  Leather  and  brafs  Nails,  they  have- 
fine  famed  Windows,  and  a  famed  Door,  and 
fine  filk  Curtains,  and  a  rare  foft  Cufhion  :  one 
of  them  is  carried  by  two  fhort  Fellows,  with 
no  Heels  to  their  Shoes,  they  ufe  two  long  Poles, 
and  pace  along  with  wonderful  Expedition.  Tbefe 
Chairs  too  are  devilijh  dear, 

There  are  here  Houfes  called  Chocolate-houfes, 
covered  all  over  with  Sconces  and  Looking- 
glafles.  Hither  Gentlemen  who  have  nothing 
to  do,  but  to  drefs  themfelves,  repair  to  mew 
their  fine  Clothes ;  it  is  worth  while  to  fee  a 
whole  Row  of  thofe  Beaus  fit  looking  at  one 
another,  or  at  themfelves  ;  or  if  they  do  any 
thing  elie,  it  is  only  to  fwear  and  take  Snuff,  or 
to  play  at  Dice,  and  then  all  the  while  they 
play,  they  are  conftantly  damning  themfelves. 
It  is  almoft  become  a  Prov-erb  here,  in  London, 
that  all  your  fine  Fellows,  are  prodigioujly  ignorant, 
and  prodigioujly  wicked ;  infomuch,  that  they-  are: 
the  Jed  of  Men  of  Wit,  and  pkied  by  Men  of 
Virtue,  and  fhunned  by  both. 

There  is  a  fine  River  running  by  London  full 
of  Ships  and  Boats  ;  one  of  thefe  Boats  will  carry 
you  for  Sixpence,  and  foma  of  them  for  Three-'' 
pence  a  great  Way  ;  and  .it  would  be  very  plea- 
iant,  if  it  were  not  for  the  Abufe  and  ugly  Lan- 
guage 
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guage  you  meet  with  ;  for  the  People  upon  the 
Water  will  affront  you  to   your  Teeth,  and  call 
you  a  hundred  Names,  though  you  do  not  fay  ai 
Word  to  them  :  it  is  to  no  Purpoie  to  be  angry,' 
or  to  threaten  them  ;  they  laugh  at  all  that;    I 
offered  to  get  out  of  the  Boat  and  to  box  with 
feveral  of  thofe  faucy  Fellows,  but  not  one  of 
them  would  accept  of  my  Challenge ;   nay,  the 
Women  are  as  bad  as  the  Men.    The  more  Shame* 
is  theirs  ! 

I  went  to  fee  St.  Paul's  Church  (which -is  a!- 
moft  as  big  as  a  Town,  and  much  taller)  to  fee 
my  Lord-Mayor.  He  was  an  elderly  Man  in  a- 
red  Gown,  pretty  fat,  and  flept  all  the  time  of 
divine  Service  ;  for  which  I  thought  he  was  to 
blame,  feeing  it  would  have  better  become  a  Ma- 
giftrate  like  him,  to  have  reproved  the  People  for 
walking  about  the  Church,  as  they  did,  and  talk- 
ing about  their  own  world!}"  Affairs. 

Wejlminjler  Hall  is  a  vail  great  Room,  where 
Law  and  Juftice  have  been  bought  fo  dear,  that 
one  had  oftener  better  go  without  them.  The 
Lawyers  {troll  about  here,  and  look  devjlifh 
fharp  and  greedy  for  Fees.  There  are  in  the  Hall- 
other  Toymen  befides  Lawyers,  and  they  will 
fell  you  their  Baubles  at  treble  Prices,  fo  there 
is  nothing  but  biting  on  all  Hands. 

Not  far  from  hence,  is  the  Houfe  of  Com-- 
mons.  I  went  to  fee  it,  and  to  fee  the  Manner 
of  their  Proceedings,  and  came  away  very  much 
ciflatisfied  ;  foe  a  dozen  Members  talked  at  a 
time,  and  I  could  not  understand  a  Word  of  the 
Debate.  I  alfb  vifited  the  Houfe  of  Lords  ;  there, 
ir.tlced  I  perceived  more  Order,  but  neither 
heard,  nor  faw  any  thing  remarkable,  but  fome 
grave  Folks  in  odd  Habits. 

L  2  Thcr« 
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There  is  a  Street  in  London  called  Drury~lane* 
Which  is  a  very  Icandalous  Place,  being  for  -the 
in  oft  Part  inhabited  by  filthy  lewd  Women,  -.and 
yet  is  frequented  by-  great  Men,  and  grave  Citi» 
xens.  It  is  therefore,  no  Wonder,  thefe  fhame- 
Icfs  Jades  wear  fine  Clothes  and  gold  Watches. 

In  this  great  City  they  are  quite  another  thing, 
than  what  they  are  out  of  it  ;  infomuch,  that 
he  who  will  be  great  with  you  in  the  Country, 
will  fcarce  pull  oft'  his  Hat  to  you  in  London.  I 
once  dined  at  Exeter  with  a  Couple  of  Judges,  and 
they  talked  to  me  there,  and  drank  my  Health, 
and  we  were  very  familiar  together  ;  fo  when  I 
faw  them  again,  patting  through  JPeftviinftef  Hal], 


I  was  glad  of  it,  with  all  my  Heart,  and  ran  to 
meet  them  with  a  broad  Smile,  and  afked  them 
how  they  did,  and  to  (hake  Hands  with  them  ; 
but  they  looked  at  me  fo  coldly,  and  fo  proudly, 
as  you  cannot  imagine,  and  did  not  feem  to  know 
me  ;  at  which  I  was  confounded  angry  and  mad  ; 
but  I  kept  my  Mind  to  myfelf.  At  another  time 
I  was  at  the  Play-houfe  (which  is  a  rare  Place 
for  Mirth,  and  Mufic,  and  Dancing)  and  being 
in  the  Pit,  faw  in  one  of  the  Boxes  a  Member 
of  Parliament'  of  our  Country,  with  whom  I 
have  been  as  great  as  Hand  and  Glove  ;  fo  being 
overjoy'd  to  fee  him,  I  called  to  him  aloud  by  his 
N"arne,  and  afked  him  how  he  did  ;  but  inftead 
of  faluting  me  again,  or  making  any  Manner 
of  Anfwer,  he  looked  plaguy  (bur,  and  never 
opened  his  Mouth;  though  when  'he  is  in  the 
Country,  he.  is  as  merry  a  Grig  as  any  in  fifty 
Miles,  1  ai;d  we  have  cracked  many  a  Bottfe 
ujgether. 

"Thus.,  my  good  Friend,  I  have  given  to  yow 
fa  long  an  Account  of  my  Journey,  that  I  fear  I 

have 
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have  tired  you  ;  but  never  mind  it,  when  I  come 
down,  I'll  tell  you  as  much  more,  when  we  {it 
over  a  Bottle  and  can  find  no  other  Subject  to 
talk  of.  Till  whkh  Time  I  tell  you  plainly  that 
I  am 

Tour  Friend  and  humble  Servant, 
• 

LETTER    CVI. 
Mrs.  Rowe  t&  the  Count  efs  of  Hertford. 


*T*  HIS  is  the  laft  Letter  you  will  ever  receive 
*  from  me  ;  the  laft  Ailurance  I  mail  give  you 
on  Earth  of  a  fincere  and  ftedfaft  Fr  iendfhip  ; 
but  when  we  meet  again,  I  hope  it  will  be  in 
the  Height  of  immortal  Love  and  Extafy.  Mine 
perhaps  may  be  the  firft  glad  Spirit  to  congratu- 
late your  fafe  Arrival  on  the  happy  Shores.  Hea- 
ven can  witnefs  how  fmcere  my  Concern  for  your 
Happinefs  is;  thither  I  have  fent  my  ardent 
Wifhes,  that  you  may  be  fecurcd  from  the  flat- 
tering Dehifions  of  this  World,  and  after  your 
pious  Example  has  been  long  a  Bl'e'ffing  to  Man- 
kind, you  may  calmly  refign  your  Breath,  and 
enter  the  Confines  of  unmokfted  Joy. 

I  am  now  taking  my  P'arevvel  of  you  here,  "but 
rtis  a  fliort  Adieu  ;  for  I  die  with  full  Perfuafion 
that  we  (hall  foon  meet  again.  But  O  !  in  what 
Elevation  of  Happinefs  !  in  what  Enlargement 
of  Mind,  and  Perfection  of  every  Faculty  ;  what 
tranfporting  Reflections  {hall  we  make  of  the  Ad- 
vantages of  which  ^we  {hall  find  ourfelves  eternally 
.poifeflcd  !  To  him  who  liveth  and  waflied  us  in 
his  Blood,  we  fhall  afcribe  immortal  Glory,  Do- 
minion and  Praife  for  ever. 

L  7  This 
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,This  is  all  my  Salvation,  and  all  my  Hope  : 
-that  Name  in  whom  the  Genti.les  truft,  in  whom 
all  the  Family  on  Earth  is  hie/Ted,  is  now  my  glo- 
rious, my  unfailing  Confidence.:  in  his  Merits 
alone  I  expect  to  (land  juftified  before  infinite  Pu- 
rity and  Juitice.  How  poor  were  my  Hopes,  if  I 
depended  on  thofe  Works  which  my  own  Vanity 
or  the  Partiality  of  Men  call  good,  and  which 
examined  by  divine  Purity,  would  prove  perhaps 
but  fpecious  Sins  !  The  belt  Actions  of  my  Life 
would  be  found  defective,  if  brought  to  the  Teft 
of  that  unblemifhed  Holinefs,  in  whofe  Sight  the 
Heavens  are  not  clean.  Where  were  my  Hopes 
•but  for  a  Redeemers  Merits  and  Atonement? 
How  defperate,  how  undone  my  Condition  ! 
With  the  utmoir.  Advantages  I  can  boaft,  I  mould 
;flart  back  and  tremble  at  the  Thoughts  of.ap- 
:pearing  before  the  unblemifhed  Majeity  —  O  Je- 
•fus,  what  Harmony  dwells  in  thy  Name  !  O,  ce- 
;!ei!ial  Joy  and  immortal  Life  is  in  the  Sound? 
Let  Angels  let  thee  to  their  golden  Harps  !  let  the 
rranfomed  Nations  for  exec  magnify  thee  ! 

What  a  Dream  is  mortal  Life  !  what  Shadows 
"are  the  Objects  of  Senfe  !  all  the  Glories  of 
Mortality,  my  much  loved  Friend,  wiii  be  .no- 
thing in  .your  View  at  the  awful  Hour  of  Death, 
when  you  muit  be  feparatcd  from  the  whole  Cre- 
'ation,  and  enter  on  the  Borders  of  the  immaterial 
World. 

Something  perfuades  me  this-  will  be  my  laft 
•Farewel  in  this  World  :  Heaven  forbid  that  it 
fhould  be  an  everJafting  Parting'!  May  that  di- 
vine Protection,  whofe  Care  I  implore,  keep  you 
•fjedtatt  in  the  Fairh  of  Chriflianity,  and  guide 
your  Steps  in  the  ftriaelt  paths  of  Virtue. 

Adieu, 
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Adieu,  my  moft  dear  Friend,  till  we  meet  in 
the  Paradife  of  God. 

ELIZ.  ROWE. 

LETTER     CVII. 

Mrs.  Rowe  to  the  Earl  of  Orrery. 

My  Lord, 

Hp HE RE  feems  to  be  fomething  prefaging  in 
"*•  the  Meflage  you  ordered  me  to  deliver  to 
your  .charming //<?«r/V//tf,  when  I  meet  her  charm- 
ing Spirit  in  the  blifsful  Regions,  which  I  believe 
will  be  very  foon.  I  am  now  adding  the  laft  Part 
of  Life,  and  compofing  myfelf  to  meet  the  uni- 
verfal  Terror,  with  a  Fortitude  becoming  the 
Principles  of  ChrifHanity  :  'tis  only  through  the 
great -Redeemer's  Merits  and  Atonement,  that  I 
hope  to  pafs  undaunted  through  the  fatal  Dark- 
nefs. 


"Before  him*,  Death  fhe  grijty  Tr;w 

He  wipes  the  Tears  for  ever  p  wi  our  Eye 

All  human  Greatnefs  makes  no  Figure  to  my 
prefent  Apprehenfion,  every  Diftin&ion  vanifhes, 
but  thofe  of  Virtue  and  res!  Merit.  'Tis  this 
which  gives  a  peculiar  Regard  for  fych  a  Cha- 
racter as  yours  ;  and  gives  me  Hopes  your  Ex- 
ample will  not  fall  fhort  of  thofe  of  your  illuftri- 
ous  Anceftors.  The  Approaches  of  Death  fet 
the  World  in  a  true  Light;  its  brighteft  Advan- 
tages appear  no  more  than  a  Dream  in  that  fc- 
Jemri  Period.  The  immortal  Mind  perhaps  will 
quit  a  Cottage  with  lefs  Regret  than  it  would 
leave  the  Splendor  of  a  Palace  j  and  the  breath- 
L  4  leis 
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Jefs  Duft,  fleep  as  quietly  beneath  the  grafly 
Turf,  as  under  the  Parade  of  a  coftly  Monn- 
ment :  thef«  are  ihfignifkant  CirCumftances  to  a 
Spirit  doomed  to  an  endlefs  Duration  of  Mifery 
•  or  Bllfs.  'Tis  this  "important  Concern,  my  Lord, 
that  has  induced  me  to  fprml  my  Time  in  a 
peaceful  Retirement,  rather  than  to  wafte  it  in  a 
Train  of  thoughtlefs  Amufements.  My  Thoughts 
are  grown  familiar  with  the  Solemnity  of  dying, 
and  Death  feems  to  advance,  not  as  an  inflexi- 
ble Tyrant,  but  as  the  peaceful  Meflenger  of 
Liberty  and  Happinefs.  May  I  make  my  Exit 
in  that  elate  Manner  thofe  charming  Lines  of 
Mr.  Pope  defcribe : 

TJ)£  World  reeedes,  it  difappears, 
Heaifn  opens  in  my  Eyes  j  my  Ears> 

With  Sounds  Seraphic  ring. 
Lendy  lend  your  Wings ,  1 mount  !  I  fly  I 
O  Grave  f  where  is  thy  Viflory  ? 

O  Death  !  where  is  thy  Sting  ? 

The  nearer  I  approach  to  Immortality,  the 
rhore  extenfive  and  enlarged  I  find  the  Principles 
of  Amity  and  Good  -will  in  my  Soul ;  from  hence 
arife  the  moft  fmcere  Wifhes  for  your  Happi- 
nefs, and  of  the  charming  Pledges  your  lovely 
Hinrieita  left.  Oh  !  my  Lord,  if  you  would 
t'ifcharge  your  facred  1  ruft,  keep  them  under 
you?  own  fnfpe&ion. 

This  will  not  reach  you,  my  Lord,  till  I  am 
pafl  the  Ceremony  of  fubfcribing 

Tour  humble  Servant , 

^KLIZ.  ROWE. 

-i:  E  T- 
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na-'J   ^Lteiup   zc   tp^il    <f}jjCl 
to  abeifiH  adl  iybn«   as    <huT 
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Mrs.  Rowc  /*  Mr.  James  Theobald  *? 

J  :   10 

5/V 

'T1  H  E  Converfe  I  have  had  with  you  has  been 
very  (hort,  but  the  Fricndfhip  begun  by  it, 
will  be  tranfmitted  to  the  Regions  of  peife& 
Amity  and  Blifs.  It  would  not  be  worth  the 
while  to  cherifh  the  Jmpreflions  of  a  virtuous 
Fiiendlhip,  if  the  generous  Engagement  was  to 
be  diflblved  with  mortal  Life  :  fuch  a  Thought 
would  give  the  Grave  a  deeper  Gloom,  and  add 
new  Horrors  to  the  fatal  Das  knefs. 

But  I  confefs  I  have  brighter  Expeditions, 
and  am  fully  perfuadcd  thofr^noble  Attachments 
that  are  founded  on  real  Merit,  are  of  an  im- 
mortal Date.  That  Benignity,  that  divine  Cha^ 
rity,  which  juft  warm,  the  Soul  in  thefe  cold  Re- 
gions, will  mine  with  new  Luftre,  and  burn  with 
an  immortal  Ardour  in  the  happy  Seats  of  Peace 
*nd  Love. 

My  prefent  Experience  confirms  me  in  this 
Truth  j  the  Powers  of  Nature  are  drooping,  the 
vital  Spark  grows  languid  and  faint,  while-}*)/ 
Affection  'for  my  furviving  Friends  was  never 
more  warm,  my  Concern  for  their  H.u-pineis 
was  never  more  ardent  and  finccre. 

This  makes  me  employ  forne  of  the  Lift 
Part  of  my  Time  in  wiiting  to  three  or  fourPer- 
ibns,-  whofe  Merit  requires  my  Eireem,.  in  Hopes 

*  He  is  at  prefent  one  of  the  Directors  of  the 
Bank,  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  of  the  So.- 
ciety  of  Antiquaries. 

L  5  thi^ 
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this  folemn  Farewel  will  leave  a  ferious  Impref- 

fion  on  their  Minds. 

I  am  going  to  acl:  the  laft  and  moft  important 
Part  of  human  Life  ;  in  a  little  Time  I  fhall 
land  on  the  immortal  Coafb,  where  all  is  new, 
amazing  and  unknown :  but  however  gloomy 
the  Paflage  appears, 

Siveet  Fields^  beyond  the  fweliing  Floody 

Stand  drefsd  in  living  green, 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaany?W, 

WJnle  Jordan  rolfd  between. 

Dr.  WATTS. 

Nature  cannot  but  fhiver  on  the  fatal  Brink, 
unwilling  to  try  the  grand  Experiment,  whilft  the 
Hopes  of  Chriflianity  can  alone  fupport  the  Soul 
in  this  folemn  Crifis.  In  this  Exigence  the  eter- 
nal Spirit  whifpers  Peace  and  Pardon  to  the  dy- 
ing Saint  thro'  the  Atonement,  and  brightens  the 
Shadow  of  Death  with  feme  Glimmerings  of 
immortal  Light. 

Tell  Mrs.  Theobald  I  hope  to  meet  her  in  the 
Ciining  Realms  of  Love  and  unmingled  Blifs. 

Where  crowed  with  Joy  and  ever  blooming  Tbuth, 
The  jocund  Hours  dance  on  their  endlefs  Round. 
ELIZ.  ROWE. 

LETTER    CIX. 

Mrs.  Rowe  to,  Mrs,  Sarah  Rowe. 

My  dear  Mother •, 

T  A  M  now  taking  my  final  Adieu  of  this  World, 
•*•  in  certain  Hopes  of  meeting  you  in  the  next. 
I  carry  to  the  Grave  my  Affedtion  and  Gratitude 

to 
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to  your  Family,  and  leave  you  with  the  fincereft 
Concern .  for  your  own  Happinefs  and  Welfare 
of  your  Family.  May -my  Prayers  be  anrwered, 
when  I  am  -fleeping  in  the  Duft.  *  O  !  may  the 
.Angels  of  God  conduct  you  in  the  Paths  of  im- 
mortal Glory  and-Pkafure  !  I;  would -collect  the 
Powers  of -my  Soul,  and  afk  Bleflings  for  yoti 
with  all  the- holy  Violence  of  Prayer1.-  GodAl- 
. mighty,  the  God  of  your  pious  Artceftors,  who 
has  been  your  dwelling  Place  for  many  Genera- 
tions, blefs  you  ! 

'Tis  but  a  fhort  Space  I  have  to  meafure.  The 
Shadows  are  lengthening,  and  my  Sun  declining. 
That  Goodnefs  which  has  hitherto  conducted 
me,  will  not  fail  me  in  the  laft  concluding  Aft 
of  Life.  That  Name  which  I  have  made  my 
Glory  and  my  Boaft,  ihall  then  be  my  Strength 
•and  my  Salvation. 

To  meet  Death  with  a  becoming  Fortitude,  re 
a  Part 'above  the  Powers  of  Nature,  and  which 
•I  can  perform-  by  no  Power  or  Holinefs  of  my 
own  ;  for  O  !  in  my  beft  Efhte  I  am  altogether 
Vanity,  a  wretched  helplefs  Sinner  !  but  iri'rthe 
Merits  and  perfect  Righteoufnefs  of- God  my  Sa- 
viour, I  hope  to  appear  juftified  at  thefupreme  Tri- 
bunal, where  I  muft  fhortly  ftand  to  be  judged. 
ELIZ.  ROWE. 

LETTER     CX-. 

Lord  Orford  on  his  Retirement,  to  General 
Churchill. 

Dear  Charles, 

T  Have  now  wrote  to  Captain  ^-^—-/z  to  give 
A.  Lord  Ty — ley  a  Ticket,  as  you  defired,  and 
am  very  glad  to  oblige  him  with  it.  This  Place 

affords 
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affords  no  News,  no  Subject  of  Amufement  and 
.Entertainment  to  you  fine  Gentlemen.  Perfons 
of  Wit  and  Pleafure-  about  Town  underftand  not 
the  Language,  nor  tafte  the  Charms  of  the  ina- 
nimate World.  My  Flatterers  here  are  all  Mutes. 
The  Oaks,  the  Beeches,  and  Chefnuts  fcem  to 
contend  which  mall  beft  pleafe  the  Lord  of 
the  Manor.  They  cannot  deceive,  they  will 
not  Ik.  I,  in  return,  with  Sincerity  admire  them, 
and  have  about  me  as  many  Beauties  as  take  up 
all  my  Hours  of  Dangling ;  and  no  Difgrace  at- 
tends me  fince  Sixty-feven  *.  Within  Doors  we 
come  a  little  to  real  Life,  and  admire  the  ahnoft 
fpeaking  Canvafs  ;  all  the  Airs  and  Graces  which 
the  proudeft  of  the  Ladies  can  boaft.  With  thefe 
lam  fatisfied,  as  they  gratify  me  with  all  I  wifh, 
and  all  I  want,  and  expect  nothing  in  return 
which  I  cannot  give.  If  thefc,  dear  Charles,  are 
any  Temptations,  I  heartily  invite  you  to  come 
and  partake  of  them.  Shifting  the  Scene  has 
fbmetimes  its  Recommendations ;  and  from  Coun- 
try Fare,  you  may  poffibly  return,  with  a  better 
Appetite,  to  the  more  delicate  Entertainments  of 
a  Court  Life.  Since  I  wrote  what  is  above,  we 
have  been  furprized  with  the  good  News  f  from 
abroad.  Too  much  cannot  be  faid  upon  it;  for 
it  is  truly  Matter  of  infinite  Joy,  becaufe  of  in- 
finite Confequence.  I  am, 
Dear  Charles, 

Tours  affeRlonatilfr 

OR D, 


*  The  Year  of  his  Age  when  he  refigned. 
t  The  Battle  of  Dettingen, 
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.  Jones 

,, 
npHE  whok  Specfet  of  Thinkers  may  be  di- 

*  vided  intp  two  forts, ,  the  flow  ones,  flftd  thb 
quick  ones.  Your  flow.  Thinkers  ar!e  leldom 
very  ludden,  but  very  fore  \  the  quick  ones 
fee  thro'  an  Idea  in  an  Inftant,  and  hatfe 
you  at  every  Turning. .  You  muft  therefore  be 
very  fure  of  your  Words,  if  you  would  not  be: 
mifunderftood,  or  rally 'd.  Of  this  latter  Clafa 
is  the  Hon.  Mifs  L.  I  can't  let  fall  a  Sentence 
that  may  be  mifapply'd,  but,  whip  !  you  have 
me  ;  and  when  I've  drawn  a  Character  the  moft 
unlike  you  in  the  World,  prefentjy  you  cry  dot,, 
"  that's  L"  Butthw  is  not  fair;  and  therefore 
I  take  this  Opportunity,,  once  for  all,  to  declare,, 
that  when  I  fpeak  in  praife  of  No-meaning,-  I 
never  mean  any  body  about  St.  James's  ;  and 
whenever  I  pour  out  myfelf  upon  the  Subject  of 
Dulnefs,  I  always  exclude  her  Majefty's  Maids 
of  Honour. 

.  I  am  rejoic'd  to  hear  that  the  Roads  are  pafla-r. 
ble  between  Covcnt-Garden  and  St.  James's ;  or 
rather,  that  the  Way  thithei  is  fo  well  paved  for 
me.  The  Pilgrim's  Progrefs,.  if  you  have  not 
read,  I  would  exhort  you  to  read.  'Tis  a  very 
good  Book,  and  full  of  ufeful  Inftru&ions  ;  let- 
ting forth  the  Difficulties  we  Travellers  are  forced 
to  encounter,  and  the  many  Lets  and  Hindran- 
ces we  daily  meet  with  upon  the  Road-,  efpecially 
by  you  better  fort  of  Chriftians,  who  ride  in 
Coaches.  And  I  would  the  rather  exhort  you  to 

read 
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read  this  good  Book  at  this  Time,  becaufe  I  am 
myfelf,  or  fhall  be  foon,  a  Traveller  or  Pilgrim, 
wandering  about  from  Houfe  to  Houfe,  in  order 
to  partake  of  the  Benevolencies  of  fuch  good 
People'  3s  ycd  are.  F.or  I  fhall  fometimes  be 
tempted  to  knock  at  your  hofpitable  Gate,  which, 
I  heaj,  is  always  open  to  Strangers  j  and  there- 
fore truft  it  will  be  fo  to  one  who  is  fo  much  a 
.Stranger  to  every  thing  but  your  merits,  that  (be 
fcarce.  knows  your  Perfon,  notwithstanding  flie 
is  fo  remarkably  of  the  number  of 

Jan.  17,   1734.  Your  mo/1  obedient*,  &c. 

I  am  forry  to  find  my  much  honour'd  invisible 
Correfpondeht  is  vanifh'd  fo  foon.  But  why  do 
I  fay  vanifh'd  r  for,  as  Swift  obferves, 

One  may  fee  by  the  Hand^Jbe  has  no  cloven  Fact. 
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To  the  SAM  E. 

common  as  to  hear -People  talk- 
ing  of  their  great  Alliances,  and  boaitmg 
thernfelves  upon  the  Merits  of  their  Anceftors. 
This  Vanity  is  generally  rnoft  confpicuous  in 
thofe  who  have  few  Merits  of  their  own,  and 
who  are  bblig'd  to  their  Forefathers  for  all  the 
Credit  and  Efteem  they  meet  with  in  the  World. 
A  few  Days  ago  I  was  invited  to  attend  the  Hearfe 
of  a  good  old  Aunt  of  my  Mother's  to  South- 
Newington,  the  burying  place  of  the  Family, 
about  four  Miles  from  Banbury.  The  Pomp  of 
Death,  and  the  humiliating  Scene  of  a  Charncl- 
i  are  Obje£b  I  am-  act  very  fond  of; --but 

the 
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the  Vanity  of  viewing  the  Sepulchres  of  my  Fa- 
thers, and  the  good  old  Hall  where  my  Grand- 
father and  the  Vicar  fo  -often  fettled  the  Affairs 
of  the  Nation,  inclin'd  me  to  attend  the  Solem- 
nity as  a  Relation,  I  cannot  as  a  Mourner.  As 
\ve  came  near  the  Town  we  weje  met  by  fome 
of  the  moft  venerable  Perfonages  of  the  Place; 
but  the  Corps  was  no  fooner  put  down  in  the 
Hall,  than  the  whole  Village  came  in  upon  us. 
When  we  had  fatisfy'd  the  Curiofity  of  the  whole 
Parifh,  and  fitted  the  Hands  of  fome  of  them, 
we  convey 'd  the  poor  old  Woman  to  Church  ; 
where  the  firft  thing  that  ftruck  my  Eyes  were 
the  Portraits  of  Time  and  Death  ;  two  Figures 
drefled  out  in  all  the  Pomp  of  Red  and  Blue,  ex- 
tremely picturefque,  and  the  moil  formidable 
Monfters  I  ever  beheld.  They  feemed  to  be 
fighting  a  Duel;  and  indeed  we  left  them  at 
Daggers  drawing,  for  we  had  not  Time  to  fee  the 
End  of  the  Combat :  tho'  'tis  generally  believ'd 
in  the  Parifh,  that  Time  will  get  the  better  of 
it ;  for  they  have  it  upon  very  good  Authority, 
that  "•  Time  conquers  all  Things," 

After  the  old  Lady  was  decently  depofited,  and 
the  Crowd  pretty  well  difpers'd  (finding,  to  my 
great  fatisfadiion,  that  the  Remains  of  our  Fa- 
mily occupy  half  the  Chancel)  I  defired  the 
Clerk  to  fweep  away  the  rubbifh  a  little,  that  J 
might  look  over  the  Tomb-ftones,  in  hopes  to 
find  fome  pompous  Infcription,  recording  the  he- 
roic Deeds  of  my  Forefathers.  But  alas  !  my 
Vanity  was  fufficiently  mortify'd,  when  I  difco- 
ver?d  that  the  Family  of  the  Penns  have  only 
been  born,  and  died,  for  fome  hundred  Years 
part.  However  I  comforted  myfelf  that  this  Neg- 
lect might  have  been  owing  to  the  great  Modtfty 

of 
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«f  my  Anceftors- ;( who  I  was  willmg  to  prefume) 
ivere  wife  eniafgh  to -content  themftlves  with  a 
Confcibufuefs  of  their  own  Virtue,  without  de- 
pending Upon  Hie  jacet  —  and  a  thoufund  Lies, 
for  their  Fatne. 

I  won't  pretend  to  trace*  out  the  Hiftory  of  our 
^ancient  and  numerous  Family  (for  I  have  had- 
as  marly  Forefathers  as  Bourbon  or  Najjau)  but 
if  I  may  guefs  any  thing  from  the  Arms  we  bear, 
•J  have  a  Notion  the  F&under  of  it  was  by  trade 
a  Comb-maker;  for,  among  other  Devices,  I 
find  pdrt  of  the  Field,  or  Lozenge  upon  my  Seal, 
charged  with  two  Small-tooth  Combs.  How- 
ever, let  the  Founders  of  it  have  been  what  they 
wijl,  'tis  no  matter,  fmce  the  Famity  is  ancient' ; 
-2nd  'tis  fo  long  ago  fmee  the  Comb-maker  lived, 
-that  no  body  can  trace  us  up  to  our  Original. 
What  became  of  him,  or  his  Pofterity,  we  krioW. 
nothing  of,  nor  indeed  do  we  much  cafe  ;  (only 
the  famous  Sir  lyilliam  Penn  the  Quaker,  and 
his  Father  the  Vice  Admiral,  we  ftill  mention 
with  Honour)  but  to  comfort  me  under  my  Dii- 
appointment,  I  learnt  part  of  the  private  hiftory 
of  fome  of  his  Succeflbrs,  from  an  old  Woma;i 
who  flood  next  me,  and  whofe  Grandmother  had 
cccupy'd  the  Place  of  a  Dairy-Maid  in  the  Fa- 
mily, about  fixfcore  Years  ago.  'Twas  with 
great  Satisfaction  I  heard  that  my  great  Grand1- 
iather  was  remarkable  for  nothing  (except  hav- 
ing his  Hen-rooft  robbed  by  the  Parliament's 
Party  in  Charks  the  firft's  Time)  but  for  fmoak- 
ing  three  Pipes  a  day,  and  minding  his  own  Bu- 
finefB;  but  was  a  little  difcOnccrted  again,  when 
I  found  that  his  Help-mate  had  feme  difcordaht 
.Notes  iri  her  Compofition-,  and  was  a  little  given 
«o  Paffion,  en  account  of  the  Fortune  (he  brought.. 

However,. 
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However,  I  recover'd  myfelf  again,  when  I  found 
that  their  Children  all  took  good  Courfes  j  b*t 
that  Joy  was  foon  allay'd,  when-  I  recollected  the 
,  Mifchance  that  one  of  my  Uncles  had  with  his 
Mother's  Maid.  But  my  Grandfather  being  a 
prudent  Man,  the  Affair  was  foon  hufhed  up ; 
.  and  as  the  Child  was  fuppofed  tp  have  had  many 
Fathers,  we  don't  look  upon  this  Sprout  to  be 
properly  a  Branch  of  the  Family,  or  Blot  in  our 
Efcutcheon.— In  the  next  Compartment  lay  my 
Grandfather  j  the  firft  of  his  particular  Branch 
that  ever  fet  up  for  a  Gentleman.  He  was  quite 
the  reverfeof  his  Father's  Temper  ;  for  he  mind- 
ed every  body's  Bufmefs  but  his  own,  and  fmoak- 
ed  no  Tobacco.  However,  he  was  looked  upon 
as  a  very  knowing  Man  irt  the  Parifh,  and  they 
all  apply 'd  to  him  to  adjuft  their  Accounts,  ana 
their  Controverfies.  He  died  much  lamented  by 
all  that  knew  him,  after  having  fettled  the  Traa- 
quility  of  his  Neighbours,  and  run  out  part  of 
his  Eftate,  which  was  but  fmail ;  for  he  was  too 
much  of  a  Gentleman  to  live  within  Bounds.— 
In  the  fame  Repoiitory  flept  my  Grandmother  ; 
that  good  old  Woman,  who  made  fuch  excel- 
lent Cheefes,  and  reared  fo  many  Turkies  every 
Year.  She  was  counted  the  beft  Hcufewife  ill 
the  Village ;  and  no  body  would  fet  a  Hen,  or 
wean  a  Child,  without  confulting  her.  She  re- 
fign'd  her  Spirit  in  a  good  old  Age  j  and  we 
reckon  it  among  her  funeral  Honours,  that  that 
laft  Act  of  her  Life, was  attended  with  the  Tears 
of  the  whole  Parim. 

I  came  home  not  perfectly  fatisfy'd  with  the 
Hiftory  of  my  Progenitors  ;  for,  according  to  tfce 
Defcription  of  an  ancient  Aunt  I  have  (who 
piques  hcrfelf  much  upon  her  Family)  they 

ought 
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ought  to  have  been  all  Heroes  ;  or,  at  leaft'very 
illuftrious  Perfonages.  I  can't  fay  they,  any  of 
them,  anfwer'd  my  Expe&ations  ;  except  my 
Grandmother,  whofe  Memory  I  honour  very 
much.  —  This  put  me  upon  confidering  the  Va- 
,  nity  of  thofe  of  gentle  Race,  who  boaft  them- 
'  felves  upon  the  Merits  of  their  Birth  and  Family, 
prefuming  that  more  than  ordinary  Refpeft  is  due 
to  them  upon  that  Score  j  without  confidering, 
that  to  be  worthlefs  themfelves,  is  to  be  doubly 
fo  with  thefe  Advantages.  I  need  not  make  Mrfs 
-L.  a  Compliment  here,  who  confiders  herfelf 
only  an  Executrix  in  Trull  of  her  Father's  Me- 
rits. The  World  has  already  been  beforehand 
with  me  in  doing  Juftice  to  her's,  as  fhe  has 
done  to  theirs,  by  reflecting  back  the  Luftre  fhe 
has  receiv'd.  But  is  it  not  ridiculous  to  hear  a 
Coward  boaft  of  his  Defcent  from  Alexander  the 
Great,  or  a  common  Strumpet  trace  up  her  Fa- 
mily as  high  as  Lucretia  ?  Our  real  Worth  mutt 
depend  upon  from  ourfelves  5  and  if  we  borrow 
any  Honours  from  our  Anceftors,  we  muft  take 
care  to  pay  them -back  again  ;  left,  while- we  are 
priding  ourfelves  upon  them,  they  fhould  be 
afham'd  of  us.  For,  after  all  our  bl  uttering  and 
Shutting,  Mr  Pops  will  ftill  be  in  the  right, 

Nought  can  ennoble  Sots,  and Slaves,  and  Cowards., 
jffas  !  not  all  the  Blood  of  all  the  Howards. 

.LETTER    CXIIi; 
To    the    S  A  M  E. 

VXf'ANT  of  Time  is,  I  think,  the   general 

Complaint    of    ail     Letter-writers  ;     and 

yours  in  hafte,  concludes  Wit,  Buiiaefs,  evejy 

thing, 
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thing.  For  my  own  Part,  my  whole  Life  is  lit- 
tle more  than  a  perpetual  Hurry  of  doing  No- 
thing ;  and  I  think  I  never  had  more  Bufinefs  of 
that  fort  upon  my  Hands  than  now.  But  as  I 
can  generally  find  Time  to  do  any  thing  I  have 
a  mind  to  do ;  fo  can  always  contrive  to  be  at 
JLeifure  to  pay  my  Refpe£ts  to  Mifs  L. 

Want  of  Spirits  is  another  heavy  Complaint  I 
frequently  meet  with  ;  and  I  have  a  Correfpon- 
.dent  .who  never  writes  to  me  without  grievous 
Invedtives  againft  the  Spleen.  I  will  not  add 
how  often  I  have  myfelf  borrow'd  the  Shape  of 
the  Spleen  to  be  dull  in  ;  and  it  would  be  of 
.fingular  Service  to  me  at  this  time,  if  you  would 
-only  be  fo  good  as  to  believe  me  far  gone  in  that 
hopeful  Diftemper. 

But  the  mod  univerfal  Complaint  among  Scrib- 
blers of  my  Rank  is,  want  of  Senfe.  Thefe 
generally  begin  with  an  Apology  for  their  Jong 
Silence  j  and  end  with  that  moving  Petition,  Ex- 
cufe  this  Nonfenfe.  This  is  modqftj  indeed  ; 
but  tho'  I  am  excefiive  good-natur'd,  I  am  re- 
folved  for  the  future  not  to  pardon  it  intirely,  in 
any  one  but  myfelf. 

I  have  often  thought  there  never  v/as  a  Letter 
wrote  well,  but  what  was  wrote  eafily  ;  and  if 
I  had  not  fome  private  Reafons  for  being  of  a 
contrary  Opinion  at  this  time,  fhould"  conclude 
this  to  be  a  Mafter-piece  of  the  kind  j  both  as 
to  Eafmefs  of  Thought,  and  Facility  of  Ex- 
.preffion.  And  in  this  Eafirtefs  of  Writing  (which 
Mr.  Wycherly  fays,  is  eafily  wrote)  methinks  I 
excel  even  Mr.  Pope  himfelf  3  who  is  often  too 
elaborate  and  ornamental,  even  in  fome  of  his 
beft  Letters  ;  tho  it  muft  be  confefs'd  he  outdoes 
me  in  fome  few  Trifles  of  another  fort,  fuch  as 

Spirit, 
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Spirit,  Tafte,  and  Senfe.  But  let  me  tell  Mr. 
Pope^  that  Letters,  liice  Beauties,  may  be  over- 
draft. There  is  a  becoming  Negligence  in  both ; 
and  if  Mr.  Pope  could  only  contrive  to  write 
ivitbout  a  Genius,  I  don't  know  any  one  fo 
likely  to  hit  off  my  Manner  as  hitnielf.  But  he 
infills  upon  it,  that  a  Genius  is  as  neceftary 
towards  Writing,  as  Straw  towards  making 
Bricks  ;  whereas,  'tis  notorious,  that  the  Jj'radites 
made  Bricks  without  that  Material,  as  well  as 
with. 

The  Conclufion  of  the  whole  Matter  is  this ; 
1  never  had  more  Inclination  to  write  to  you, 
and  never  fewer  Materials  at  hand  to  write 
with.  Therefore  have  fled  for  Refuge  to  my 
old  Companion,  Dullitefs,  who  is  ever  at  hand 
to  affift  me ;  and  have  made  ufe  of  all  thofe 
genuine  Expreflions  of  herielf  which  are  in- 
cluded under  the  Notion  of  want  of  Titne^  want 
of  Spirits^  and  in  fhort  want  cf  every  thing  but 
the  moft  unfeign'd  Regard  for  that  Lady  whofe 
Kioft  devoted 

Dec ember  21,  7  remain^  &c. 

'73*. 

LETTER     CXIV. 
?o  the  SAM  E. 


"yOU  begin  by  afking  me  about  fifty  Quc- 
*  ftions  in  a  Breath  ;  and  if  you  are  not  vaft- 
ly  impatient,  I  will  anfwer  'em  all  as  faft  as 
my  Secatenefs  of  Temper  will  let  me,  for  I 
love  not  to  be  put  in  a  hurry. 

xft,  Then 
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-  .lift,  Then,  I  am  overjoy'd  to  find  you  again^ 
for  i  began  to  be  inconfolabJe  for  your  Lois. 
.  2(lly,  I  have  thought  of  you  upon  my  Bed:, 
in  Company,  in  rny  Clofct ;  which  I  aflure  you 
«  more  than  I  do  of  any  body,  or  any  thing,  ex- 
cept my  Poetry  and  my  Sins. 

3djy,  I've  had  various  Pains  and  Fears  for 
your  Welfare;  and  had  juft  advertis'd  you  at 
fern-f'hlll  when  yours  arriv'd. 

4thly,  I  neither  can  recant,  nor  da -repent  of 
any  one  thing  I  ever  faid  of  you  in  my  Life. 

5thly  and  laftly,  Whenever  I  do,  you  fliall 
certainly  hear  of  it. 

Having  thus  reduced  your  Queftions  to  Form 
and  Method,  'twill  now  be  necefiary  to  inform 
you  wherefore  I've  fo  long  kept  Silence.  As  to 
thit  part  of  the  Time,  during  your  Travels  intd 
foreign  Parts  (of  which  I  hop'd  to  have  had, 
fome  ufeful  Memoirs)  I  profcfs  I  was  not  pro- 
phetic enough  to  forefce  that  a  Letter  would 
oome  to  your  Hands,  which  could  poflibly  hav£ 
no  Direction.  And  fince  your  aufpiciotis  Re- 
turn, I've  had  no  Time.  My  Mother  is  gone 
to  London,  and  has  left  the  Government  of  her 
Kingdom  upon  my  Shoulders.  What  Time  have 
I  then  to  write,  who  am  the  fole  Arbitrefs  of 
the  Differences  between  John  and  Mary?  And 
how  can  I  recollect  my  diflipated  Thoughts, 
while  the  Silver  Spoons  lie  fcatter'd  about  the 
Kitchen  ?  Alas  !  the  day  is  half  fpent,  before  I 
can  determine  whether  our  Mutton  fhall  be  roaft 
or-boylM. 

Another  grand  Revolution  has  happened  in 
my  Affairs,  and  that  is,  I've  been  pulling  down 
part  of  my  Clofet,  in  order  to  inlarge-  the  Win- 
dow thereof,  and  admit  more  of  Apdk's  Rays 

into 
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into  my  Rhymes.  While  thefe  grand  Affairs 
were  in  Agitation,  could  I  fit  idly  trifling  with 
my  Pen  ?  And  while  my  learned  Shelves  under- 
went various  Mutations,  could  I  truft  my  va- 
luable Manufcripts  to  the  profane  Hands  of 
the  Vulgar  ?  .Thefe,  and  numberlefs  other  Avoca- 
tions, have  chang'd  the  Current  of  my  Thoughts 
from  you,  and  taken  up  all  the  vacant  fpaces 
of  my  Time. 

My  Raptures  upon  the  Princefs  of  Orange 
were  occafion'd  by  Mifs  C — 's  telling  me,  that- 
her  Royal.Highnefs  had  a  languishing  Defire  to  fee 
fome  of  my  Letters,  and  that  you  had  fhewn  her 
fome.  Now  as  I  take  it  for  granted  that  the 
Princefs  was  charm 'd  with  my  Writings,  fo  of- 
confequence  I  was  equally  charm'd  with  her 
Judgment  ;  and  this  gave  occafion  to  my  .Rap- 
tures. But  if  you  fhould  inform  me,  that  her 
Royal  Highnefs  was  not  quite  fo  much  enchant- 
ed as  I  would  chufe  to  have  her  be  ;  yet  ftill  I 
rnufl  admire  her  Judgment,  becaufe,  among 
P>iends,  'tis  the  belt  Proof  of  it  of  the  two. 
So  that  you  fee  'I  am  really  the  Princefs  of 
Orange's  Admirer,  whether  She's  mine  or  no. 

I've  about  fifty  Reafons  for  not  going  to  Lon- 
don this  Winter,  and  fcarce  one  for  going;,  un- 
lefs  'tis  to  fee  you.  I've  no  Bufineis  there,  or 
Pleafure,  except  in  the  foremention'd  Article  ; 
and  'tis  going  fo  much  out  of  mv  Road  of  Life, 
which  at  Oxford  is  one  certain  invariable  Path, 
that  whenever  I  do  go  there,  I  am  not  able  to 
recover  the  Thread  of  my  Affairs  again  in  a 
twelvemonth.  However,  I  vvifh  you  Operas 
and  Fiddles  in  abundance ;  and  if  I  can  con- 
trive to  take  St.  Jameis  into  my  Plan  of  Ope- 
rations after  Gkrt/tmOs,  {hall  have  a  particular 

Satis- 
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Satisfaction  in  rendering   my  Curt'fies  at   your 
Levee,  and  remain,  for  the  reft  of  my  Travels, 


9>  1737.-       ' 

LETTER     CXV. 

To  the  S  A  M  E. 

'T*  HE  Face  of  Things  is  fo  much  alter'd  fince 
*•     I  wrote  laft,  that  I   know  not  how  to   he- 

gin  a  Letter  to  you,  or  how  to  exprsfs  mytelf 
upon  an  Affair  fo  interefting  and  Striking  as  the*' 
Death  of  the  Queen.  There's  no  one  fo  far 
remov'd  from  the  Throne,  but  what  muft  feel 
fuch  a  Lofs  ;  as,  I  think  Queen  Caroline's  is 
univerfally  felt  and  lamented,  even  by  the  mean- 
eft  of  her  Subjects.  But  for  my  own  Part,  I've 
more  than  a  Subject's  Share  'in  the  common  Ca-- 
lamity,  tho'  at  the  fame  time  have  an  affectionate 
§ubje6t's  Concern..  I  wifli  'twere  of  any  Ufe 
to  you  to  know,  that  you  have  never  been  out 
of  my  Thoughts  fince  this  important  Event  ;  and 
if  I've  been  really  more  affe&ed  than  my  Neigh-. 
bpurs,  it  has  been  upon  your  Account.  We  have 
loft  only  a  good  Queen  ;  but  you  a  Miftrefs,  a 
Friend,  and"  (I  may  fay)  a  Parent;  in  fhort, 
every  thing  you  could  lofe  under  all  thefe  Re- 
lations. 

I  would,  not  add  to  your  Concern,  by  trou- 
bling -you  with  unnece/Tary  Reflections  ;  but 
furely,  I.  think,  you  were  born  to  be  the  Sport  of 
Fortune.  One  Day  me  feems  to  fmile  upon  you,' 
only  to  infult  you  more  effectually  the  next. 
5  But 
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But  Ac  has  taught  you    an  ufeful  Leflbn  ;  fot 

I  tkink  you  had  indifference  enough   to   diftruft 

her  Smiles,  and  rauft  therefore  be  equal  to  her 

Frowns. 

I  Tcnow  how  difagreeable  it  muft  be,  but  can- 
not conclude  without  begging  the  Favour  of  a 
Line  from  you,  at  this  time  in  particular.  I 
can  hear  from  no  one  fo  well  as  yourfelf, 
how  you  bear  your  Lofs ;  -and  it  would  be  the 
moft  agreeable  News  i  could  hear,  to  find  you 
bear  it  with  your  ufual  Temper,  and  that  it  will 
in  feme  meafone  be  render'd  fuppontable  to  you. 
Forgive  me,  if  I'm  impertinent ;  for  I  had  ra- 
ther be  thought  fo,  than  indifferent. 

LETTER    CXVI. 

¥0  -the  SAME. 

\\7  HAT  ftrange  Reformations  a  little  Change 
^v  of  Air  makes  !  and  how  faft  do  People 
improve  in  Virtue  on  this  fide  of  the  Park,  to 
what  tbey  do  on  -the  other  !  'Tis  not  long  fince, 
when  I  never  heard  you  fo  much  as  mention  the 
word  Confcicnce  j  and  now,  you  fay,  it  even  flies 
in  your  Face.  When  you  were  a  Courtier, 
your  Confcience  was  too  well  bred  to  give  you 
any  Difturbance  ^  but  fince  your  Reformation  to 
a  private  Gentlewoman,  blefs  -me  !  how  it  makes 
you  frartle  !  Then,  you  made  no  Confcience  of 
infifting  upon  two  Letters  for  one  ;  but  now, 
you  fee  the  full  Force  of  the  Law  of  Retalia- 
tion, and  gracioufly  afford  me  Letter  for  Letter. 
Then  you  had  not  the  leaft  Remorfe  at  being 
filentfor  a  Month  or  two  together  j  but  now  in  a 

much 
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jrmch  4e/s<Timej  your  Confcience,  you  fa)*,  founds 
Meity  ~J.  -  in  your  £ars  every  time  you-  t^ke  Reft 
in  hand.-  -What  a  wonderful  Change- is  this! 
And  how  much  do  I  rejoice  to  find  that  I've 
been,  in  forne  menfure,,  the  Occafion  of  awake- 
ning that  faithful  Monitor  in  your  Bread,  who 
never  durft  peep  into  the  Bofom  of  a  Maid  <tf 
Honour. 

Another  Virtue  I've  alfo  obferv'd  in  yqu,  xvhich 
requires  fome  Touches  of  my -applauding  .Pen., 
equally  marvellous  !  equally  unknown  to  the  fix 
immortal  Maids  !  and  that  is  Sincmty.  This 
Virtue,  'tis  iaid,  was  ftrft  brought  over  by  Wii- 
belmina  Carolina^  Daughter  of  Frederick-^  Mur- 
quis  of  Brandenburgh  Anfyach  •:  but  as  it  was  a 
Plant  perfe&ly  exotic,  and  could  never  be  brought 
to  flourifh  in  this  Soil ;  that  illuftrious  Princefs 
did  not  much  attempt  to  cultivate  it,  except  in 
a  few  warm  Bofoms  like  her  own.  Some  few 
Seeds  of  it  (he  left  behind  her  among  her  Maids 
of  Honour,  to  be  difperfed  among  their  Country 
Friends ;  (the  only  thing,  we  hear,  for  certain, 
fhe  did  leave  them)  but  among  many  other  ex- 
cellent Maxims,  fhe  charg'd  them  never  to  ha- 
zard any  of  it  among  their  Courtly  Acquain- 
tance, if  they  propos'd  making  their  Fortunes 
when  fhe  'was  gone. 

But  what  I  chiefly  admire  you  for  in  your 
Retreat  is,  your  thorough  Contempt  of  ail  the 
Interludes,  Farces,  and  Entertainments  of  this 
AVorld,  except  that  moft  excellent  one,  The 
Dragon  of  JVantlcy.  I  have  a  Brother  'now  in 
Town,  a  fober  Man,  and  in  holy  Orders,  to 
vhom  I  fhall  frequently  recommend  the  Sight  of 
this  exemplary  Performance.  But  left  he  mould 
think  o;oing  to  Plays  a  fort  of  Profanation  j  for 

VOL.  II.  M  his 
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his  farther  Encouragement,  I  fhall  exhort  him, 
that  when  he  is  tired  with  the  notable  Exploits 
of  St.  George  and  the  Dragon,  to  caft  his  Eyes 
on  a  Side-box  on  his  Right-hand,  where  he  may 
poflibly  fee  a  Lady  (tho'  no  Saint)  who  is  now 
combating  all  thofe  wild  Beafts  within,  the  Paf- 
fions  3  a  Set  of  Monfters,  which  the  Ladies  of 
the  prefent  Generation  feem  particularly  fond  of. 
Nay,  'tis  generally  believ'd,  that  moft  of  them, 
preierve  one,  the  ruling  Monftcr,  to  run  loofe 
about  their  Breafts.  But  as  I  have  a  much  higher 
Idea  of  you  than  I  have  of  the  Generality  of  my 
own  Sex,  or  even  of  St.  George  himfelf,  the 
Champion  of  the  other,  I  {hall  expect  to  hear 
you  get  the  better  of  this  alfo.  For  'tis  the  rul- 
ing PaiTion,  whatever  it  be,  that  is  the  very  Dra- 
gon of  Wantley,  and  which  it  particularly  be- 
hoves all  fober  V  irgitis  to  conquer. 


LETTER     CXVII. 
tT<?  tie  SAME. 

T  AM  fo  very  nice  in  my  Pleafures  at  prefent, 
-*•  that  out  of  ten  Books  upon  my  Table,  I  can't 
pick  out  one  that  pleafes  me  ;  and  out  of  as 
many  Correfpondents  that  I  ought  to  write  to, 
can't  fix  upon  one  that  I  choofe  to  write  to,  ex- 
cept yourfelf.  Which  I  think  is  the  beft  Reafon 
I  can  give  for  troubling  you  at  prefent ;  except 
that  Mifs  Clayton  will  be  no  more  for  this  half 
Hour.  In  the  mean  time  Je  fuis  tout  a  vous ;  as 
indeed  you  have  been  the  Subject  of  all  our  Tcte 
a  TeUs  hitherto. 

Your 


ALETTE  R  S.       W 

Your  Letter,  before  you  left  IFindfar,  gave 
me  a  wonderful  Complacency  (a..  C^iamtncfs 
which,  1  hope,  is  exprcffivc  of  ibmething  we 
take  delight  in)  as  indeed  every  new  Dtfcovery 
you  make  of  yourfelf  has  that  ElTech  You  are 
like  thofe  Profpe&s  which  improve  upon  the  Eye, 
the  more  we  view  them  ;  and  I,  like  thofe  Tra- 
vellers, who  at  fir  ft  letting;  out,  only  wiflaed  to 
get  to  the  Top  of  fuch  a  Hill,  or  fuch  a  Moun- 
tain ;  but,  having  reached  that,  fee  fo  many  frefh 
Pidtures,  and  beautiful  Landfcapes  before  them, 
that,  at  laft,  nothing  but  the  whole  Horizon-  will 
fatisfy  them.  I  fet  out  firft  with  a  View  wily  to 
your  Correfpondence  and  Acquaintance  ;  but 
thofe  Emi-nencies  gained,  my  Ambition  (the  only 
raving  Fit  upon  me  of  late)  was,  at  length,  to- 
be  fatisfy 'd  with  nothing  lefs  than  your  Eileem 
and  Friendmip :  an  Altitude,  which  terminates 
my  Profpe&s,  and  finifhes  my  Travels. 
•  What  a  marvellous  Change  do  we  find  in  this 
Part  of  the  Globe,  fmce  you  left  it !  I  went  with 
our  Friends  here  to  Wind/or  t'other  day,  in  a 
broad  Laugh  from  For  eft-gate  ;  but  when  we  ap- 
proach'd  the  Caftle,  and  I  beheld  its  Turrets, 
and  your  Tower! — there  was  no  longer  anv 
Spirit  left  in  me.  And  I  laid  in  mine  Heart 
(what  the  Queen  of  Sbela  faid  to  King  Solomon) 
It  was  a  true  Report  which  T  heard  in  mine  own 
Land,  of  thine  Acts,  and  of  thy  Wifdom.  How- 
beit,  I  believed  not  their  Words,  until  I  came, 
and  mine  Eyes  had  feea  it.  And  behold  the  one 
half  of  the  Greatnefs  of  thy  Wifdom  was  not 
told  unto  me. 

Thefe  were  the  Cogitations  of  my  Heart  at 

that  time  ;  but  fince  this,  I  hear  you  have  had  a 

Cohfultatioh  of  Tire-women,  thofe  Foes  to  fine 

M  2  Ideas, 
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Ideas,  who  not  only  curl,  but  turn  young  La- 
tiies  Heads  afide  from  found  Philofophy.  la 
•fhort,  I  hear  you  have  been  at  Court  again,  and 
danced  !  at  which  I  fhiver  !  When  I  go  to 
Town,  I  expect  to  find  you  quite  a  new  Crea- 
ture ;  all  be-dreft,  and  all  be-powder'd,  and 
much  too  fine  to  be  good  for  any  thing.  —  Alas  ! 
truft  a  Friend  (or  if  you  curt'fie  above  an  Inch 
tower,  a  Foe)  that  you  can  put  on  no  courtly 
Ornaments,  either  of  Body  or  Mind,  that  will 
become  you  half  fo  well  as  your  open  Heart, 
and  your  old  grey  Gown  :  that  Token  of  Refpe6t 
-you  ftill  wear  (I  am  forry  'tis  fo  near  worn  out) 
tor  your  royal  JVliltrefs.  As  well  as  I  love 
Mrs.  Gordon,  I  hope  fhe  will  inherit  all  your 
Virtues,  and  all  your  Graces  (tranfplanting 
them  one  by  one  into  her  Mind,  and  into  her 
Wardrobe)  but  that  grey  Gown.  'Tis  a  little 
whimfical,  but  Mr.  Locke,  I  think,  accounts  for 
it,  in  his  Chapter  of  the  Ailbciation  of  Ideas  } 
'tis  a  little  whimfical  I  fay,  but  one  is  apt  to  take 
a  particular  liking  to  fuch  a  Walk,  or  fuch  a 
Room,  where  one  has  been  very  happy,  tho'  ne- 
ver fo  long  ago.  But  Fafhions  will  alter,  and 
Pink  and  "Silver  be  the  Mode  again  :  it  may 
chance  that  Rufts  and  Farthingals  may  fucceed 
to  Hoops  and  Tippets ;  but  for  my  part,  I  fhall 
never  have  any  other  Idea  of  you  fifty  Years 
hence,  at  leaft,  not  a  higher,  than  I  have  now, 
in  your  grey  Gown,  at  H/indfcr-Cti/lle ;  with 
Queen  Elizabeth's  Walk  in  the  Connection,  and 
your  Elbows  upon  the  Table. 

You  guve  me  free  Liberty  of  Speech,  and  thu-s 
you  have  my  prefent  Sentiments,  freely  as  they 
flow.  Whenever  I  know  any  thing  worfe  of 
you,  you  {hail  certainly  hear  of  it — if  you 

pleafe : 
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pTeafe  :  if  not,  I  {hall  conclude  you  are  too 
proud  j  and  that  will  fave  you  the  Trouble.  —  ' 
And  now  I  have  indulg'd  myfelf  in  the  Liberty 
you  defy'd  me  to,  I  mould  be  glad  if  you  would 
life  a  little  kind  Severity  with  me,  and  mew  me 
the  greateft  Stranger  imaginable,  myfelf.  This 
will  ftill  be  adding  to  thofe  Favours,  which  a 
large  Portion  of  my  future  'Conduct  muft  be  ac- 
countable to  you  for.  In  mort,  never  fpare  me, 
never  forgive  me  a  fingle  Fault,  till  you  are  con- 
vinc'd  I  mean  you  ill.  After  that  perhaps  you 
will  find  me  too  proud  —  I  was  going  to  fay—  • 
however,  too  well  fatisfied  with  our  mutual  Pro- 
ceedings, to  be  any  longer  ambitious  of  the  Ho- 
nour of  being, 

Fern-Hill,  A*v  28,.  Yw>  &c. 


. 

P.S.  I  will  allow  you  to  be  a  little  aftonifh'd  at 
my  prefent  Vivacities  ;  but  I  never  treat  any  body 
with  this  kind  of  Refpeft,  but  thofe  I  have  a  real 
Regard  for  ;  as  mad  Folks  have  a  Spite  to  none, 
but  their  beft  Friends. 

LETTER     CXVIII. 

To  Mrs.  - 

?^TpIS  paying  you  but  an  ill  Compliment,  to 

let  one  of  the  moft  entertaining  Letters,  I 

have  met  with  for  fome  years,   remain  fo  long 

unacknowledg'd.     But  when  I  inform  you  I  have 

had  a  Houfe  full  of  Strangers  almoft  ever  fmce, 

who  have  taken  up  all  my  Time,  I  am  fure  you 

will  excufe,  if  not  pity  me.     "  Who  deals   my 

MS  "  Parfe, 
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*«  Purfe,  ftealsTrafh;  'twas  mine,  'tis  his,  ari8 
*<  has  been  Slave  to  Thoufands  :  but  he  who 
"  filches  from  me  my  precious  Moments,  robs 
"  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him,  and  makes 
tc  me  poor  indeed."  'Tis  owing  to  this  want, 
I  mould  not  faylofs  of  Time  (for  the  Hours  have 
not  paffed  by  unimprov'd  or  unentertaining)  that 
1  have  not  been  able  to  tell  you  fooner,  how- 
much  I  envy  you  that  Leiiure  and  Retirement  of 
which  you  make  fuch  admirable  Ule.  There  'tis 
the  Mind  unbends  and  enlarges  itfelf ;  drops  oft" 
the  Forms  andlncumbrances  of  this  World  (which, 
like  Garments  trailed  about  for  State,  as  fome 
Author  has  it,  only  hinders  our  Motions)  and 
Seizes  and  enjoys  the  Liberty  it  was  born  to.  O 
when  {hall  I  fee  my  little  Farm  ?  that  calm  Re- 
ccfs,  low  in  the  Vale  of  Obfcurity,  which  my 
Imagination  fo  often  paints  to  me  !  You  know  I 
am  always  in -Raptures  about  the  Country  ;.but 
your  Description  of  Richmond! \$  enough  to  intoxi- 
cate the  foundeft  Head. 

You  fay,  I  mult  not  flatter  you.  But  when 
t'he  Sun  fbJrics,  may  I  not  fay  he  mines  without 
Flattery?  By  no  means,  you  tell  me.  For'  the; 
Sun,  the'  he  is  fo  eminently  bright  himfclf,  and 
v,  arms  and  irradiates  numbcrlefs  other  Orbs, 
yet  is  fo  exceffively  humble,  that  he  is  not  even 
confcious  of  his  own  Perfections  ;  and  if  you 
fhould  mention  them  to  him,  perhaps  he  may 
grow  proud,  and  warm  and  light  us  no 
more  —  Indeed  if  that  were  to  be  the  Cafe,  I 
fhould  be  extremely  cautious,  how  I  niention'd 
the  Word  mining  ;  but  if  he  mould  take  it  into 
his  Plead  to  fay  this  was  flattering  him,  what 
ntuft  he  fay  to  the  poor  Perjians  who  adore  him  ? 
• —  In  fhort,  you  mini  either  fuppofe  me  incapable 

of 
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of  being  warm'd  or  pleas'd  ;  or  fo  obfequiouiljr 
civil  as  to  flatter  Sun,  Moon,  and  Stars  pro- 
mifcuoufly  ;  for  neither  of  which  Chara&ers  I 
reckon  myfelf  much  indebted  to  you. 

The  Truth  is,  you  will  read  St.  Aujlin  'till  you 
fancy  you  have  not  a  fmgle  Excellency  left  in 
you.  A  moft  comfortable  Reflection  furcly  ! 
and  muft  adminifter  high  Satisfaction  to  the 
human  Mind,  to  fee  itfelf  diverted  of  all  its 
Powers,  Faculties,  and  Endowments  ;  for  fear 
the  bare  Confcioufnefs  of  them  mould  elate  it 
too  much.  But  you  carry  Matters  ftill  farther  ; 
for  we  mufr  ftrip  to  pure  Spirit,  and  naked 
Soul,  before  we  can  make  any  tolerable  Figure 
in  your  Scale  of  Perfection.  —  How  the  Mind 
will  acl  when  difembody'd,  I  can't  fay  ;  but 
in  its  prefent  State,  I  find  my,  five  Senfes  ex- 
fcernely  neceff.uy  to  its  Operations,  and  have 
no  Notion  of  parting  with  any  of  my  natural 
Powers,  'till  I  find  it  can  exert  its  Faculties 
without  them.  I  never  met  with  any  but  Te~ 
rtja  that  could  fhoot  away  from  the  Body,  and 
leave  it  uninform'd  in.  feme  melancholy  Cel-^ 
while  her  belter  Part  went  and  enjoy'd  itfelf  irt 
Vifion.  But  (he  was  a  Saint.  I  wim  you  have 
not  fome  fort  of  Ambition  that  way.  For  if  I 
flatter  you  now,  who  knows  but  then  I  may  turo 
Catholic,  and  adore  you  f 

LETTER     CXIX. 
fo  the  S  A  M  E. 


T  Rejoice  in  your  fafe  Return  from 
•*  and  the  Hiort  Hiftory  you  afford  me  of  ycur- 
felf.  A  li.^ht  Heart  is  tio  bad  Thing  to  travel 
flaws  out  into  good  Offices  towards  you  or  not, 
M  4  nothing 
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wkh;  but  a  Purfe,  or  a  Portmanteau  in  thofe 
CircumftanceSj.  is  a  very  melancholy  Object. 
I  have  been  contemplating  mine  with  a  philofo- 
phic  Eye,  ever  fince  I  came  home  ;  and  find  no- 
thing fo  productive  of  moral  Reflections  as  Po- 
verty. Ever  fmce  I  have  had  no  Money,  I  have 
been  enlarging  upon  the  Virtues  of  Frugality, 
and  Self-denial  ;  and  have  had  prodigious  Flights 
.  of  Eloquence  upon  the  Vanity  of  all  worldly 
PoiTeflions.  If  ever  you  defign  to  make  a  Con- 
vert .of  me,  take  me  now  ;  for  if  you  fray  till  I 
am  reimburs'd,  I  am  loft.  • 

Your  Obiervations  upon  human  Friendmips 
ra'e  very  juft  and  fpeculative  ;  but,  I  fear,  rather 
too  rehned  for  Practice..  \Ve  cannot  diveft  our- 
.felves  of  our  AfFecYion  whenever  we  would  ; 
.nor  difengage  ourieSves  of  thefe  Ties,,  which  arc 
twilled  in  with  our  Natures,  upon  every  Difap- 
pointment.  i  However  thofe  Friends  i  meant, 
.were  chiefly  thofe  whom  the  Ties  of  Blood  had 
united  to  me,,  ainl  of  whofe  Affection  I  have  not 
the  Shadow  of  a  Doubt.  Thtfe  I  may  certainly 
o'ener.d  upon,  and  rejoice  in.  But  in  regard  to 
thole  Friendmips,  which  are  matter  of  Choice, 
or  voluntary  Inclination,  I  cannot  think  fo  cheap- 
ly of  them  as  you  feem  to  do  ;  nor  yet  fo  highly 
as  to  place  any  extraordinary  Degrees  of  Confi- 
dence in  them.  Human  Nature,  in  genera!, 
gives  us  very  few  Inftances  of  their  principal  In- 
gredients, Generofity,  Difmtereftednefs,  and  Stea- 
dinefs  j  but  very  many  of  Narrownefs  of  Spirit, 
Selfiflinefs,  and  Levity.  So  that  any  one  that 
knows  thus  tnuch  of  it,  muft  ftrangely  over-rate 
its  jyierits,  to  depend  much  upon  Favours,"  that 
orte  does  not  pay  down  the  Price  for.  And  in 
regard  to  the  Affection  itfelf,  whether  it  ever 

flows 
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nothing  in  Nature,  I  grant  you,  is  fo  capricious. 
But  in  the  mean  time,  what  {hall  I  do  with  this 
Tendency  I  feel  within  myfelf  towards  facial  Af- 
fection ?  Shall  I  withdraw  it  from  the  public 
Stock,  and  fettle  it  all  upon  myfelf?  That  is  but 
poor  Doings.  Or  fhall  I  even  take  People's  good 
Difpofitions  as  I  find  them,  and  indulge  the  mu- 
tual Satisfaction  while  it  lafts  ?  I  know  the  Wind 
will  change  ;  but  it  is  fo  common  a  Cafe,  that! 
am  not  difappointed. 

That  a  great  deal  of  my  Happinefs  is  in  the 
Hands  of  my  Friends,  I  have  a  Pleafure  in  ac- 
knowledging. I  fee  nothing  abfurd  in  loving 
thofe  who  love  me,  without  any  Hopes  of  Ad- 
vantage from  them  ;  and  if  their  Affection  con- 
tributes to  my  prefent  Satisfactions,  why  fhould  I 
difturb  myfelf  with  inquiring  how  long  it  will 
laft  ?  I  am,  however,  very  fenfible  that  ftrange 
Mifunderftandings,  and  unaccountable  Coolnefles 
will  frequently  happen.  At  this  time  I  feel 
very  fenfibly  the  Denoununttf  a  Friendmip,  which 
had  been  many  Years  a  forming.  But  I  cannot 
help  it  j  the  Wind  changed,  my  Friend  put  on 
a  new  Character,  and  I  thought  myfelf  under  no 
Obligation  to  conform  to  a  Character  I  had  never 
profefsM  any  thing  to.  To  this  Moment  I  can't 
account  for  the  Viciffitude,  and  me  is  too  much  my 
Superior  to  give  me  a  Reafon  for  her  Actions  :  but 
fhall  I  conclude,  from  a  fmgle  Inftance,  that  there 
is  neither  Truth  nor  Fidelity  left  in  the  World  ? 
'Twould  be  unreafonable  to  diftruft  the  Commu- 
nity, and  draw  out  my  Stock,  for  the- Sake  of 
one  Difappointment.  I  will  even  venture  it  in 
another  Bottom ;  and  if  I  can't  fucceed  with 
.  I  will  go  round  the  Globe  with  Anfon. 
M5 

Every 
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Every  one,  the  leaft  converfant  in  the  Worl  d, 
muft  have  met  with  thefe  Caprices,  as  well  as 
myfelf ;  and  confequently  be  extremely  confi- 
dent, or  extremely  credulous,  to  depend  upon 
Peoples  Affections,  or  to  be  difappointed  if  they 
fail  them.  But  your  Arguments,  drawn  from 
this  acknowledg'd  Inftability,  would  prove  at  th.6 
fame  time,  that  we  muft  take  Delight  in  no-^ 
thing ;  have  no  Satisfactions,  reafonable  or  un- 
reafonable,  becaufe  they  are  not  permanent.  But, 
my  dear  Madam,  becaufe  it  will  rain  To-mor- 
row, may  we  not  enjoy  theSunlhine  To-day  ?— * 
Every  thing  we  are  converfant  about  here,  was 
made  to  endure  only  for  a  certain  Period.  A 
clean  Apron  will  laft  us  but  for  a  Day,  and  the 
warmeft  Friend  may  grow  cold  before  Night  — • 
I  am  but  a  Paffenger,  and  neither  thefe  Groves, 
or  thofe  Fields,  or  that  Fellow-traveller,  I 
know,  were  defign'd  for  my  ultimate  Good. 
However,  as  we  are  both  going  the  fame  Road, 
let  us  make  the  beft  of  the  Amufements  we  meet 
\vith  by  the  Way.  The  Pvofe  unfolds  its  Bud?, 
and  my  Fellow-traveller  his  Heart — But,  you 
fay,  my  Rofe-Buds  will  fads  .before  Night,  and 
my  Friend  depart  by  To-morrow  —  Why  then, 
let  us  erven  make  the  beft  of  To-day. 

After  all,  there  is  a  Serioufnefs  in  Friend- 
fhip,  that  ought  not  to  be  trifled  with  ;  and  a 
Sacrednefs  in  its  Communications  and  Confi- 
dences, that  nothing  can  excufe  the  Breach  of. 
'Tis  the  higheft  Relation  we  can  ftand  in  to 
each  other ;  and  is  of  the  Nature  of  thofe 

Ties   which  ought  never   to    be  diflolved. 

But  the  Subject  is  too  fruitful  to  truft  my  Pen 
any  farther,  than  juft  to  affure  you  how  fm- 
cerely, 

I  am,  &t. 

LET- 
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l-jrri 
70  the  SAME. 


T  Don't  know  any  one  whofe  Letters  give  me 
.•*•  greater  Pleafure,  notwithstanding  the  diffe- 
rent Sentiments  we  feem  to  be  of,  in  moflr  of 
the  important  Matters  that  have  fallen  und^er  our 
Confideration.  But  as  we  fet  out  in  the  Spirit 
of  Liberty,  and  are,  I  truft,  agreed  upon  the 
Adi  of  Toleration  in  regard  to  Opinions,  we 
have  only  this  farther  Virtue  to  aim  at  —  —  » 
that  of  being  mutually  patient  of  Contradiction. 
If  you  are  prepared,  I  proceed  in  my  Diflen- 
tions,  as  ufual. 

To  begin  with  your  Defcriptlon  of  Friend- 
fliip,  "  That  it  muft  confift  in  an  Agreement 
"  of  Humours,  &c"  This  has  been  the  Opi* 
nion  of  many  great  Writers,  as  well  as  your- 
felf  ;  and  if  you  are  as  much  at  leifure  as  I  am, 
if  you  pleafe,  we'll  examine  it.  -  For  my 
own  Part,  I  think  nothing}  more  need  he  meant 
by  it  than  an  obliging  Behaviour,  and  a  kind  of 
general  Complaifance,  or  Deference  to  the  OpU 
nions  of  our  Friends,  which  is  neither  fo  ob- 
ftinate  as  to  be  always  in  the  Right,  nor  fo  fer- 
vile  as  to  have  no  Opinions  of  our  own.  As 
for  the  reft,  a  Likenefs  of  Humours  or  Inclina- 
tions, is  fo  little  neccfiary  to  form  a  perfect 
Friend/hip,  that  I  can't  fee  the  leaft  Occasion 
for  their  Similarity  j  befides  that  it  fuppofes  a 
mighty  narrow  way  of  thinking.  To  be  charm'd 
only  with  fweet  Self,  or  its  beautiful  Refemblance 
in  the  Competition  of  another,  fuppofes  indeed 
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a  moft  perfect  Benevolence  for  the  Party  con? 
cern'd,  but  for  nothing  elfe  in  Nature ;  thit 
fweet  Refemblance  being  only  Self  at  fecond 
•hand.  'Tis  however  agreed,  that  if  one  loves 
one's  Friend  as  one's  Self,  one  does  pretty  well; 
and  confequently  the  nearer  the  Refemblance, 
the  more  perfect-will  be  the  Union,  fmce  there's 
nothing  that  has  not  a  moft  fmcere  AffecYion  for 

itfelf. All  this  I  grant,   but  then  muft  add, 

that  this  Self-Aftection,  I  fear,  will  go  but  a 
very  little  way,  even  in  one  Remove  only  from 
the  Individual.  The  infinite  Partiality  we  have 
for  our  real  Selves,  won?t  always  extend  itfelf 
to  our  fecond  Selves;  and  we  often  commit 
Follies,  and  indulge  Humours  in  our  own  Per- 
fons,  which  are  not  half  fo  amiable  in  thofe  of 
others,  nor  will  admit  of  half  the  Excufes. 
Neither  do  I  think  a  Samenefs  of  Humours  will 
mix, and  aflbciate  fo  well  as  their  Contraries: 
Jike  perfect:  Chords  in  Mufiek,  they  rather  tire 
than  enliven.  For  inftance,  two  People  are  of 
a  melancholy,  or  a  choleric  Difpofition.  How 
mail  we  enliven  the  Deficiency  of  Bile  in  the 
one,  or  correct  its  fuper-abundance  in  the  other  ? 
Won't  they  both  drop  afleep,  or  fall  together 
by  the  Ears  ?  —  Suppofe  they  are  equally  endu'd 
with  the  Powers  of  Eloquence.  May  not  they 
have  an  equal  Inclination  to  (peak  at  the  fame 
time  ?  And  how  painful  muft  it  be  to  either 
Orator  to  hear  ?  —  Or  fuppofe  (if  you'll  fuffer 
me  to  fuppofe  once  more)  they  are  a  little  given 
to  Contradiction,  like  you  and  I;  won't  they 
often  ftand  in  need  of  a  Moderator,  and  beforc'd- 
to  call  in  a  third  Perfon  to  adjuft  their  Dif- 
putes  ?  In  fhort,  a  Parity  of  Humours,  or  Sen- 
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timents,  muft  often  render  Converfation  fadt 
and  infipid  ;  and  when  we  meet  with  nothing 
new,  nothing  but  what  we  have  nr  home,  fuch  a 
Friendship  muft  foon  grow  tedious  and  langjuHh- 
ing.  'Xis  fcarce  worth  going  even  fo  far  out  of 
ourfelves  for.  Befides,  as  our  own  Humours 
are  fo  uncertain  and  multifarious,  it  muft,  as  you 
fay,  be  extremely  liable  to  change  j  be  indeed 
the  moft  variable  thing  in  Nature. 

Let  us  fee  then  what  fort  of  Friendfhip  diffe- 
rent Difpofitions  will  produce.  And  that  we 
may  not  run  away  from  our  Argument,  as  You 
and  I  generally  do,  Jet  us  define  our  Terms, 
Friendfhip  then,  in  my  Definition  of  it,  is  a 
fweet  Attraction  of  the  Heart  towards  the  Merit 
we  efteem,  or  the  Perfections  we  admire ;  and 
produces  a  mutual  Inclination  between  two.Per- 
fons,  to  promote  each  other's  Intereft  or  Hap- 
pinefs. — Now  we  none  of  us,  I  believe,  will 
ciroofe  to  aflert  that  we  poflefs  all  forts  of  Me- 
rit, and  every  Degree  of  Perfection  ourfelves  ; 
but  moft  of  us  are  fo  humble  as  to  own  that 
we  efteem  it  in  others,  and  can  be  pleas'd  with 
Perfections  we  do  not  pofiefs.  To  a  generous 
Mind,  Merit,  in  whatever  Shape  it  appears,  is 
not  only  eflimable,  but  attraflive.  By  its  Ope- 
rations on  the  fympathetic  Powers  of  our  Na- 
ture, it  calls  forth  the  Affections  of  the  Heart  to 
meet  it,  and  even  byafles  the  Judgment  in  fa- 
vour of  the  whole  Character.  Thus  when  we 
fee  a  Patriot  bleed  in  defence  of  his  Country, 
we  are  not  fo  anxious  about  his  fpeaking  in  the 
Houfe;  we  can  for  once  allow,  that  'tis  not 
neceflary  for  a  Patriot  to  be  an  Orator.  I  ani 
myfelf  an  extreme  Coward,  (fave  juft  in  Spe- 
culation) and  have  not  the  leaft  Thirft  for  any 

one's 
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one's  Blood ;  but  yet  I  turn  away  my  Eyes  from 
the  Man  who  trembles  at  a  Sword,  and  find  my- 
felf  attracted  by  the  Hero.  In  ihoit ;  the  Mind, 
I  fhould  think,  muft  receive  an  additional  Plea- 
fure  in  contemplating  thoie  Perfections  in  a 
Friend,  which  it  has  not  within  itfelf ;  and  may, 
in  effect,  fancy  itfelf  the  Proprietor  or  Pofleflbr 
of  thofe  Advantages  which  adorn  its  other  half. 

But  by  this  Difference  or  Diverfity  of  Hu- 
mours or  Characters,  I  would  not  be  under- 
ftood  to  mean  their  Incompatability.  Friend - 
ftu'p  could  not  long  fubfift  under  this  Difadvan- 
tage ;  the  Union  muft  difiblve,  and  Averfion  fuc- 
ceed.  But  this  Incompatability  (I  wifh  I  could 
think  of  a  fhorter  Word)  does  not  always  arife 
from  the  Difference^  but  the  too  great  Uniformity 
of  Humours.  Thus  two  People  equally  haugh- 
ty, peremptory,  or  pofitive,  muft  faon  finifh 
their  Affairs  ;  and  yet  thefe  Difpofitions  would 
mix  extremely  well  with  their  Contraries. 

Neither  do  I  think  Equality  of  Rank  or  For- 
tune neceflary  to  form  a  perfect  Friendfliip.  For 
perfect  Friendfhip  is  founded  on  Virtue,  on  the 
Perfections  of  the  Mind,  or  the  Goodnefs  of 
the  Heart ;  and  confuits  neither  Title  nor  For- 
tune. It  does  not  tye  itfelf  to  the  Genealogy, 
or  the  Rent-Roll,  but  to  the  Perfon.  Our  Superi- 
ours,  as  fuch,  have  a  Right  only  to  our  Com- 
plaifance,  and  'tis  a  Tribute  that  Decency  al- 
lows 'em  ;  but  the  Efteem  which  comes  from  the 
Heart,  is  due  only  to  true  Merit.  The  Great 
have  a  thoufand  ways  of  obliging  or  plaguing 
us ;  but  they  have  but  one  of  making  themfelves 
belov'd,  and  that  is,  by  a  Superiority  of  Merit. 
\Vhen  they  condefcend  to  rank  this  among  their 
Advantages,  they  are  truly  amiable  j  they  at- 
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tract,  and  are  attracted.  Their  own  Hearts  are 
enlarg'd,  the  Object  finds  an  eafy  Admittance  ; 
they  pleafe,  and  are  pleafed,  they  have  fo  many 
ways  of  obliging.  An  Inferiour,  however,  fets 
out  with  many  Bifadvantages,  which  are  not  fo 
much  his  Demerits,  as  the  neceffary  Confe- 
quences  of  his  Situation  ;  has  Requefts  to  be 
gratify'd,  or  perhaps  Humours  to  be  indulg'd, 
as  well  as  his  Betters ;  and  thefe  may  by  degrees 
diflblve  the  Charm.  But  a  Superiour  may  be 
oblig'd,  and  perhaps  oftner  infifts  upon  being 
pleas'd.  If  the  former  can  wave  his  Pretenfions, 
refign  his  Intereft,  or  Humour,  to  his  Friendship, 
he  is  no  longer  the  Inferiour ;  his  Generofity  of 
Sentiment  gives  him  his  Rank,  and  entitles  him 
to  equal  Indulgencies.  But  an  Equality  is  often 
as  fatal.  Jealoufies,  Emulations,  and  Oppofi- 
tions  of  Interefts,  are  Rocks  upon  which  the 
firmeft  Friendfhips  have  fplit.  An  Inequality, 
however,  fteers  clear  of  thefe ;  and  if  it  has 
any  other  Wrecks  to  fear,  they  are  no  more  than 
are  common  to  both. 

In  mort,  true  Friendfliip,  found  it  upon  what 
you  will,  can  never  fubiift  long,  but  upon  Senfe 
and  Virtue.  And  whether  we  are  of  different 
or  the  fame  Difpofitions,  Equals  or  Inequals, 
have  a  narrow  way  of  Thinking  or  no  way  at 
all,  (for  every  thing  will  unite  itfelf  to  fome- 
what)  when  once  the  Mind  has  pafs'd  its 
Judgment  upon  the  Object,  and  the  Heart  has 
found  its  Attraction,  it  examines  no  farther,  but 
takes  the  moft  effectual  arid  fpeedy  Methods  of 
uniting  itfelf  to  it. 

I  believe  that  laft  Thought  was  none  of  my 
own  ;  but,  if  'tis  not,  I  don't  know  who  it  be- 
longs to  ;  fo  cannot  pay  the  right  Ov^ner  my 
Acknowledgments. 
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LETTER    CXXI. 

'To  the  SAME. 


I 


Have  had  great  Remorfe  ever  fmce  I  wrote 
laft,  in  that  I  made  a  thoufand  Apologies  for 
my  Silence,  as  if  it  was  a  thing  of  vaft  Confe- 
quence  to  you  ;  and  never  once  begged  the  Fa- 
vour of  a  Reply,  tho'  it  was  the  only  End  and 
Purpofe  I  had  in  view  when  I  fat  down  to  write. 
Did  you  ever  fet  out  for  a  Place,  and  forget 
where  you  were  going  ?  or  talk  upon  a  Subject 
your  Alind  knows  nothing  of,  but  is  all  the 
while  in  deep  Contemplation  of  fomething  elfe  ? 
If  you  have,  you  have  an  Idea  of  your  humble 
Servant  in  both  thefe  Situations ;  and  even  in 
this  Inftant  of  Scribbling.  For  while  I  am  col- 
le&ing  my  fcattered  Ideas  to  fix  on  you,  Lady 
Lovelace  requires  a  Letter  to  be  compos'd,  con- 
cerning Tea,  Drops,  and  other  important  Mat- 
ters to  our  well-being  ;  .while  my  hard- to-be-got- 
ten Frank  requires  a  third  to  be  inclos'd,  of  no 
lefs  Importance  to  fcciai  Happinefs.  In  this  Si- 
tuation permit  me  to  write  to  you,  and  not  think 
of  you  ;  or  rather  to  have  my  Thoughts  too 
much  interrupted,  or  terrified,  to  write  to  you 
with  Pleafure.  For  at  the  fame  time  the  Cloth 
is  laying  for  Supper,  on  the  very  Table  that  fup- 
ports  my  Elbows  and  my  Paper  (which  Mr.  "John 
every  Moment  officioufly  difplaces)  while  the 
brandifh'd  Knives  and  Forks  put  me  in  bodily 
Tear.  —  In  one  \Vord,  I  have  been  here  a'Weeki 
and  have  the  utmoft  Impatiende  to  hear  from 
you,  which  is  all  I  mean  by  this,  except  that 

lam,  &c. 

I  E  T, 
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LETTER    CXXII. 

To  the  SAM  E. 

T^Inding  myfelf  arriv'd  fafe  at  my  Seat  at  Ox- 
"  ford,  I  can't  help  cafting  my  Eye  back,  my 
Eye  of  Affection  and  Pity,  on  thofe  I  have 
left  behind  me  in  Town  :  particularly  thofe,  who 
are  running  to  and  fro  after  Happinefs  ;  while  I 
am  fo  humble,  as  to  fit  down  contented  with 
Peace.  You,  my  dear  Madam,  are  one  of  the 
firft  in  my  Mind's  Eye,  from  whom  I  never  re- 
turn without  fomething  better  about  my  Heart. 
You  bring  Truths  home  to  it,  which  however 
lightly  I  may  fometimes  treat  them,  while  I  am 
with  you,  I  never  fail  to  apply  ferioufly  in  my 
Hours  of  Recefs  and  Recollection.  Particularly 
your  Maxim,  "  Be  humble,  and  be  happy  j" 
which  I  now  feel  the  Force  of,  and  am  enjoying 
moft  fenfibly.  A  little  Raillery,  I  know  you  ex- 

cufe  the 1  am  furc  you  have 

forgiven  me  ;  and  as  to  what  you  have  given  me4 
I  profefs  it  ftartles  me  every  time  I  look  at  it. 

I  have  lived  a  matter  of Years 

in  this  wicked  World,  on  and  off,  and  (except 
yourfelf)  never  had  a  Prefent  from  any  of  thofe 
good  Folks,  my  Betters,  fave  a  Ring  from  Lady 
A.  B.  for  Tinging  Praifes  of  her  Lord,  and  a 

— from —  for  fing- 

ing  Ballads  to .     But  what  I  had 

done  to.  you,  that  you  mould  decoy  me  away  in- 
to a  Mercer's  Shop,  diveft  yourfelf  of  all  Paffion 
and  Affection  for  Guineas  and  Three-Pound- 
Twelves,  and  clothe  me  in  Purple  and  Yellow ; 
fedately  too,  and  in  your  right  Mind,  aftonifhes 

me 
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me  beyond  any  thing  I  have  met  with.  You 
charged  me  not  to  tell  it  to  the  World,  and  in- 
deed I  obeyed  you ;  for  I  was  unwilling  to  give 
the  leaft  Ground  of  Sufpicion  about  your  Intel- 
lefts  ;  tho'  I  faw  nothing  wrong  in  your  Behavi- 
our myfelf.  You  made  up  your  Accounts  with 
Mr.  fioare^  with  as  much  Circumfpeclion  as  if 
you  really  knew  the  Value  of  Money  ;  and  ex- 
cept your  flinging  it  away  again  on  Mr.  B's 
Counter,  I  could  perceive  nothing  in  your  Con- 
duct that  was  at  all  delirious.  However,  I  would 
not  truft  the  World  with  the  Secret  upon  any 
account;  becaufe,  to  give,  you  know,  is  fo 
diametrically  oppofite  to  thofe  eftabliihed  Max- 
ims of  to  fave,  and  to  get,  that  I  was  afraid  Peo- 
ple would  lift  up  their  Eyes  ftill  more  at  you. 
A  few  faving  Maxims  in  relation  to  a  Part  that 
is  not  at  all  material,  they  know  you  are  not 
to  be  beat  out  of  j  but  fhould  they  be  told  how 
laviih  you  are  of  the  foremention'd  precious 
Moveable,  and  how  little  Value  you  let  upon 
a  Groat,  it  would  be  in  vain  to  infift  upon  eir- 
ther  the  Goodnefs  of  your  Heart,  or  the  Sound - 
nefs  of  your  Head.  —  "  Not  fave  her  Money  ! 
*'  Nay  then,  the  Inference  is  plain." 

In  hopes  I  fhall  hear  of  you  feon,  and  that 
you  are  trufted  by  yourfelf,  and  furFered  to  walk 
about  as  ufual, 

/  remain, 
In  admiration  of  your  Virtues ^  &c. 

LETTER     CXXIII. 

To  the    S  A.  M  E. 

|  Have  been  long  abridged  in  one  of  the  moft 
•*  elegant  Pleafures  I  have,  my  Correfpond- 
ence  j  but  have  felt  no  Silence  fo  properly  as". 

yours." 
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yours.  A  Succeflion  of  teazing,  as  well  as 
painful  Affairs,  has  kept  the  Spirits  of  Philofo- 
phy  up  to  fo.  exalted  a  pitch,  that  I've  been  ab- 
ient  to  moft  other  Things,  but  the  Fear  of  being 
forgot  by  you.  Indeed  I  had  told  you  fuch  dif- 
mal  Stories  of  myfelf  of  late,  that  I  could  not 
hut  acknowledge  you  had  Reafon-  to  be  com- 
forted in  my  Silence.  But  I  revere  your  Patience,  I 
honour  your  Sentiments,  I  love  your  Letters ;  and 
tho'  I  cannot  reduce  them  to  Practice,  I  con- 
template them  as  a  Rule  of  Faith ;  and  put 
more  Truft  in  you,  tho'  a  Woman,  than  ever 
I  did  in  Man. — Lady  H.  never  tells  me  a 
Word  about  you  ;  only  in  one  Letter  faid,  me 
had  ieen  you  but  once  fmce  you  came  from  Bath. 
But  not  a  Word  did  me  tell  me  of  your  Arm  ; 
nor  I  dare  fay  ever  dreamt  of  any  Blood,  but  what 
was  to  flow  from  her  Lord's  Wounds.  I'm  re- 
joyc'd  you're  recover' d  the  Ufe  of  it,  both  for 
your  own  Sake  and  mine.  Your  Sentiments  are 
ib  delicate,  and  your  Heart  (as  far  as  I  know  of 
it)  fo  honcft,  that  'tis  Pity  you  mould  ever  want 
a  Hand  to  exprefs  either. 

I've  always  fo  much  to  fay  to  you,  when  I 
write,  that  I  ought  to  apdflrophize  your  Pati- 
ence, did  I  not  know  that  you  love  to  exercife  your- 
feif  in  all  Virtue.  But  thrs  I  defign  to  be  a 
fhort  Letter,  (O  may  it  prove  fo  !)  having  hopes 
of  feeing  you  next  Month.  I'm  going  to  Town 
to  have  a  Conference  with  no  lefs  a  Perfonthan 
Dr.  Toting^  upon  an  Affair  that  is  to  endure  for 
ever.  But  hope  you'll  let  me  have  the  Pleafure 
Of  hearing  from  you,  before  I  grow  immortal  ; 
becaufe  I  know  not  what  Changes  and  Tranfmi- 
grations  may  happen  to  me,  when  I  come  to  trea<4 

OH 
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oil  Stars,  and  talk  with  Poets.  I'll  only  add, 
the  Sight  of  your  Hand  gave  me  ib  much  Plea- 
fare  in  this  mortal  State,  that  I  hope  you'll  ne- 
ver lofe  the  Ufe  of  your  Arm,  'till  I'm  rais'd  a- 
bove  it. 

Lady  F.  W.  does  me  higher  Honours  than 
perhaps  (he  means  me  j  as  great  Souls  diffufe 
Plealure  whether  they  will  or  no.  Lady  H.  B* 
is  quite  ftlent,  and  I  have  not  Time  to  inter- 
rupt her  Repofe.  All  the  Notion  I  have  of  her 
Ladyihip  at  prefect,  is,  that  fhe's  very  fat,, 
and  fhort  breath-'d. 


LETTER    CXXIV. 

To  the  SAM  z. 

T  Have'been  trying  to  fequefter  an  Hour  to  my 
dear  Friend  upon  Richmond- green,  ever  fince 
I  came  home ;  but  find  it  difficult  to  rife  to 
a  State  of  Contemplation,  where  fo  many  Things 
about  me  are  in  Action.  'Tis  you  only,  that 
can  abftracT:  yourfelf  from  the  feveral  Vortices, 
and  fhoot  away  from  Orb  to  Orb,  with  as  much 
Agility  as  if  you  were  no  Part  of  the  Syftem. 
One  Moment  immerft  in  Books  of  Accounts  ; 
and  the  next  with  Fontenelle^  and  all  his  Worlds  : 
this  Inftant  on  Earth,  among  Drums  and  Routs  j 
the  next,  filent  and  foft,  and  foar'd  to  Heaven* 
I've  often  took  Notice  how  fmall  a  Portion  of 
Time  you  allow  yourfelf  at  your  Toilet;  and 
how  precipitately  Caps,  Handkerchiefs,  and 
Gloves  are  hurry'd  on.  But  when  you  drefs 
your  Mind,  how  curious  of  your  Ornaments ! 
/ijjd  what  a  Croud  .of  goodly  Tire-men  for  your 

Atten- 
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Attendants!  Clarke 'fas  all  right'  about  your 
Mead  ;  and  the  good  Bifhop  of  Cambray  holdi 
fhe  Glafs,  and  {hews  you  your  Heart.  While 
Mr.  Loeke  ascertains  the  Famion  of  your  Ideas, 
fettles  your  Modes  of  Thinking,  and  gives  to 
every  Part  of  Speech  its  proper  Force  and  Figure. 

Thus  much  came,  before  I  look'd  over  yours, 
to  fee  whereabouts  to  begin  an  Anfwer.  And 
now  I've  read  it,  dare  not  truft  myfelf.  Every 
Sentence  whets  my  Edge,  and  I  could  go  on  for 
this  half  Hour,  without  thinking  ;  but  that  I  hate 
to  be  at  Eafe  and  Laughing,  when  any  thina;  I 
Jove  is  in  fuch  Diftrefs  as  poor  Lady  H.  /?,  muft 
be,  while  there  are  no  Accounts  from  my  Lord, 
The  Solitude,  {he  treated  me  with  while  (he 
went  to  Town,  was  beyond  any  thing  I  have 
felt  this  Twelvemonth.  O  that  you  had  been 
but  a  Mile  off  (for  I  would  not  have  had  an  An- 
gel in  the  Houfe  with  me,  if  I  muft  have  found 
Converfation  for  it)  that  I  might  have  commu- 
nicated my  ^Contentments  once  a  day,  and  then 
retired  into  myfelf  again  !  —  Tears — how  could 
you  have  fuch  a  Thought  ?  What,  for  the  World  ! 
The  London  I  left  behind  me — Tears  were  far 
.from  me.  'Twas  all  mild,  complacent,  and 
heavenly.  The  Lodge  itfelf  a  Paradife,  and  then 
in  its  higheil  (which  is  next  to  immortal)  Bloom. 
"  Sweet  was  the  Breath  of  Morn,  and  fweet 
**  the  dewy  Eve."  I  pafTed  the  Day  among  Jef- 
famins  and  Rofes,  in  Grots  or  Arbours,  to  the 
Melody  of  Nature's  Songfters  ;  and  at.  Night 
read,  or  wrote  to  my  Sovereign,  from  whom  I 
derived  thefe  Blefliugs  of  Quiet  and  Liberty;, 
'Prayed  little,  but  often  felt  the  filent  and  fweet 
Emotions  of  Praife  and  Thankfgiving.  I  am 
glad  you  forgot  that  Sentence  about  "  weeping 

"  the 
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"  the  Follies  of  the  World,  and  deploring 
"  its  Lofs  /'  Senfations  fo  far  from  my  Breaft, 
that  if  it  had  not  been  for  about  as  many 
chofen  Spirits  as  Noah  took  into  the  Ark 
with  him,  I  fhould  have  forgot  there  was 
fuch  a  World  in  being.  Even  my  Friend  could 
not  tempt  me  back  again,  tho'  it  was  to  a  Pa- 
lace. The  only  Pain  I  felt  (for  every  other  I 
left  behind  me  at  Hyde-park  Corner)  was,  when 
I  c aft  my  Eyes  back  upon  the  gentle  Pair,  once 
happy  Tenants  of  thefe  Shades  >  but  now  driven 
from  their  Paradife  by  ibme  evil  Angel, per- 
haps never  to  return  !  This  Thought  I  could  not 
bear.  But  when  I  heard  my  Lord  was  ordered 
into  the  Field  (a  Secret  referv'd  from  her  Lady- 
ifhip)  it  roufed  all  the  noble  Ardour  within  me  ; 
and  afhamed  of  my  inglorious  Eafe,  I  took  the 
Field  too,  a  Voluntier  among  his  Hay-makers. 
I  was  onder  Arms,  and  in  the  Trenches  (very 
properly  fo,  for  every  Furrow  was  full  of  Wa- 
ter) feveral  Days;  and  acquitted  myfelf  with 
fuch  Spirit  and  Refolution,  that  the  Commander 
in  chief,  our  Field  Marefchal  Richard,  loon  ho- 
nour'd  me  with  the  Command  of  a  Company. 

I  begged  her  Ladyfhip  would  communicate 
the  poetical  Accounts  of  the  Deluge  to  you, 
when  fhe  faw  you,  but  did  not  imagine  fhe  would 
think  them  worth  a  Tranfcript.  Am  glad  how- 
ever that  you  approve  of  the  Author's  Vein, 
which  at  that  time  flowed  pretty  fpontaneoufiy  ; 
and  when  any  thing  elfe  comes,  you  will  certainly 
hear  of  it.  —  I  will  allow  you  to  rally  my  Wit  as 
much  as  you  pleafe,  if  you  will  only  write  to  me 
all  you  know,  and  think.  I  like  my  Epitaph 
extremely,  and  will  afk  no  body's  Opinion  about 
it  j  for  I  won't  have  a  Word  alter'd.  Love  your 
5  Prof* 
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Profe  of  all  things,  but  'tis  a  Shame  to  live  at 
Richmond,  and  not  be  poetical.  My  Rhymes 
would  not  fucceed  with  the  World,  if  I  was  to 
try  them.  However,  am  highly  fenfible  of  the 
Partiality  you  fhew  to  my  Plants  of  both  Kinds, 
and  the  Sunfliine  you  afford  them. 


LETTER     CXXV. 
Pope  to  Swift. 

Sir, 

^T  O  T  to  trouble  you  at  prefent  with  a  Recital 
•  JH  of  all  my  Obligations  to  you,  I  fhall  only 
mention  two  Things,  which  I  take  particularly 
kind  of  you :  your  Defire  that  I  fhould  write  to 
you,  and  your  Propofal  of  giving  me  twenty 
Guineas  to  change  my  Religion,  which  laft  you 
muft  give  me  leave  to  make  the  Subject  of  this 
Letter. 

Sure  no  Clergyman  ever  offered  fo  much  out 
of  his  own  Purfe  for  the  fake  of  any  Religion.  'Trs 
almoft  as  many  Pieces  of  Gold,  as  an  Apoftle 
could  get  of  Silver  from  the  Priefrs  of  old,  on  a 
much  more  valuable  Confideration.  I  believe  it 
will  be  better  worth  my  while  to  propofe  aChange 
of  my  Faith  by  Subfcription,  than  a  Tranfiation 
of  Homer.  And  to  convince  you,  how  well  dif- 
pofed  I  am  to  the  Reformation,  I  fhall  be  con- 
tent, if  you  can  prevail  with  my  Lord  Trea- 
furer  and  the  Miniftry  to  rife  to  the  fame  Sum, 
each  of  them,  on  this  pious  Account,  as  my 
Lord  Halifax  has  done  on  the  profane  one.  I 

am 
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am  afraid  there  is  no  being  at  once  a  Poet  and  a 
good  Chriftian  ;  and  I  am  very  much  ftraitened 
between  two,  while  the  Whigs  feem  willing  to 
contribute  as  much,  to  continue  me  the  one,  as 
you  would,  to  make  me  the  other.  But  if  you 
can  move  every  Man  in  the  Government,  who 
has  above  ten  thouland  Pounds  a  Year,  to  fub- 
fcribe  as  much  as  yourfeif,  I  mail  become  a  Con- 
vert, as  moft  Men  do,  when  the  Lord  turns  it 
to  my  Intereft.  I  know  they  have  the  Truth  of 
Pv.eligion  fo  much  at  heart,  that  they  would  cer- 
tainly give  more  to  have  one  good  Subject:  tran- 
flated  from  Popery  to  the  Church  of  England, 
than  twenty  heatheniih  Authors  out  of  any  un- 
known Tongue  in  ours.  I  therefore  commifllon 
you,  Mr.  Dean,  with  full  Authority,  to  tranfa£ 
this  .Affair  in  my  Name,  and  to  propofe  as  fol- 
lows. Firir,  that  as  to  the  Head  of  our  Church, 
the  Pope,  I  may  engage  to  renounce  his  Power, 
whenibever  I  mail  receive  any  particular  Indul- 
gences from  the  Head  of  your  Church,  the 
Queen. 

As  to  Communion  in  one  Kind,  I  {hall  alfo 
promife  to  change  it  for  Communion  in  both,  as 
foon  as  the  Miniftry  will  allow  me. 

For  Invocations  to  Saints,  mine  fhall  be  turn- 
ed to  Dedications  to  Sinners,  when  I  mail  find 
the  great  ones  of  this  World  as  willing  to  do  me 
any  good,  as  I  believe  thofe  of  the  other  are. 

You  fee  I  (hall  not  be  cbftinate  in  the  main 
Points  ;  but  there  is  one  Article  I  muft  referve, 
and  which  you  feemed  not  unwilling  to  allow 
me,  Prayer  for  the  Dead.  There  are  People  to 
whcfe  Souls  I  wifh  as  well  as  to  my  own  ;  and  I 
muft  crave  leave  humbly  to  lay  before  them,  that 
though  the  Subfcriptions  abovementioned  will 
3  A-ffice 
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fuffice  for  myfelf,  there  are  necefTary  Perquifites 
and  Additions,  which  I  muft  demand  on  the  Score 
of  this  charitable  Article.  It  is  alfo  to  be  confi- 
dered,  that  the  greater  part  of  thofe,  whofe 
Souls  I  am  moft  concerned  for,  were  unfortu- 
nately Heretics,  Schifmatics,  Poets,  Painters,  or 
Perfons  of  fueh  Lives  and  Manners,  as  few  or 
no  Churches  are  willing  to  fave.  The  Expence 
will  therefore  be  the  greater  to  make  an  effectual 
Provifion  for  the  Souls. 

Old  Dryden^  though  a  Roman  Catholic,  was 
a  Poet ;  and  'tis  revealed  in  the  Vifions  of  fome 
antient  Saints,  that  no  Poet  was  ever  faved  un- 
der fome  hundred  of  Mafles.  I  cannot  fet  his 
Delivery  from  Purgatory  at  lefs  than  fifty  Pounds 
Sterling. 

IValjb  was  not  only  a  Socinian,  but  (what  you 
will  own  is  harder  to  be  faved)  a  Whig.  He 
cannot  modeftly  be  rated  at  lefs  than  an  hundred. 
l^EJlrange^  being  a  Tory,  we  compute  him 
but  at  twenty  Pounds,  which  I  hope  no  Friend  of 
the  Party  can  deny  to  give,  to  keep  him  from 
damning  in  the  next  Life,  confidering  they  ne- 
ver gave  him  Sixpence  to  keep  him  from  ftarving 
in  this. 

All  this  together  amounts  to  one  hundred  and 
feventy  Founds. 

In  the  next  Place,  I  muft  defire  you  to  repre- 
fent,  that  there  are  fcveral  of  my  Friends  yet 
living,  whom,  I  defign,  God  willing,  to  outlive, 
in  confiderat:on  of  Legacies  ;  out  of  which  it  is 
a  Dodlrine  in  the  reformed  Church,  that  not  a 
Fanning  fhall  be  allowed  to  fave  their  Souls  who 
gave  them. 

There  is  one  ****  who  will  die  within  thefe 

fevy  Months,    with  *******  one  Mr.  Jervas, 

VOL.  II.  N  wh» 
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who  hath  gricvoully  offended  i-  ikc- 

nefs  of  alrhoftall  things  in  Heave;,  <ib;;veanc  I\arth 
below;  and  one  Mr.  Gay,  an  -.ih:xppy  Youth, 
who  writes  Paftorals  during  the  Time  of  divine 
Service,  whofe  Cafe  is  the  more  deplorable, 
as  he  hatb  mtferably  lavifhed  away  all  that 
Silver  he  fhpuld  have  refcrved  for  his  Soul's 
Health,  in  Buttons  and  Loops  for  his  Coat. 

I  can't  pretend  to  have  thefe  People  honeftly 
faved  under  fome  hundred  Pounds,  whether  you 
confider  the  Difficulty  of  fuch  a  Work,  or  the 
extreme  Love  and  Tendernefs  I  bear  them, 
which  will  infallibly  make  me  pufh  this  Charity  as 
far  as  I  am  able.  There  is  but  one  more  whofa 
Salvation  I  irtfift  upon,  and  then  I  have  done  : 
but  indeed  it  may  prove  of  fo  much  greater 
Charge  than  all  the  reft,  that  I  will  only  lay  the 
Cafe  before  you  and  the  Miniflry,  and  leave  to 
their  Prudence  and  Generality,  what  Sum  they 
fhall  think  fit  to  bcftow  upon  it. 

The  Perfon  I  mean,  is  Dr.  Swift^  a  dignified 
Clergyman,  but  one,  who,  by  his  own  Confef- 
fion,  has  compofed  more  Libels  than  Sermons. 
If  it  be  true,  what  I  have  heard  often  affirmed 
by  innocent  People,  that  too  much  Wit  is  dan- 
gerous to  Salvation,  this  unfortunate  Gentleman 
muft  certainly  be  damned  to  all  Eternity.  But 
I  hope  his  long  Experience  in  the  World,  and 
frequent  Converfation  with  great  Men,  wiU  caufe 
him  (as  it  has  fome  others)  to  have  lefs  and  lefs 
Wit  every  Day.  Be  it  as  it  will,  I  mould  not 
think  my  own  Soul  deferved  to  be  faved,  if  I  did 
not  endeavour  to  fave  his  ;  for  I  have  all  the 
Obligations  in  Nature  to  him.  He  has  brought 
me  into  better  Company  than  I  cared  for,  made 
me  merrier  when  1  was  lick  than  I  had  a  mind  to 

be, 
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be,  and  put  me  upon  making;  Poems,  oh  pW*. 
pofe  that  he  might  alter  them, "fffo 

I  once  thought  I  could  never  have  difchar^ed 
my  Debt  to  his  Kindnefs,  but  have  lately  bee  A 
informed,  to  my  unfpeakable  Comfort,  that  I 
have  more  than  paid  it  all.  For  Monfieur  <& 
Montagne  has  aflured  me,  "  that  the  Perfon  who 
"  receives  a  Benefit  obliges  the  Giver  :"  for  fince 
the  chief  Endeavour  of  one  Friend  is  to  do  good 
to  the  other,  he,  who  adminifters  both  the  IVfat- 
ter  and  Occafion,  is  the  Man  who  is  liberal.  At 
this  Rate  it  is  impofiible  Dr.  Swift  fiiould  be 
ever  out  of  my  Debt,  as  Matters  ftand  already  : 
and,  for  the  future,  he  may  expect  daily  more 
Obligations  from 

hh  mo/I  faithfitl)  affectionate, 
bumble  Servant, 

"Bin field,  A.  PoPE. 

Dec.  8,    1713. 

L-E  T  T  E  R    CX-XV1. 

Mrs.  Whiteway  to  Lord  Orrery* 

. 
My  Lord, 

'T^HE  eafy  Manner,  in  which  you  reproach 
•*•  me  for  not  acquainting;  you  with  the  poor 
Dean's  Situation,  lays  a  frefti  Obligation  upon 
me ;  yet  mean  as  an  Excufe  is  for  a  Fault,  I 
fhall  attempt  one  to  your  Lord/hip,  and  only  for 
this  Reafon,  that  you  may  not  think  me  capable 
of  neglecting  any  thing  you  could  command  me. 
I  told  you  in  my  laft  Letter,  the  Dean's  Under- 
ftanding  was  quite  gone,  arid  I  feared  the  farther 
N  2  Parti- 
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Particulars  would  only  fliock  the  Tendernefs  of 
your  Nature,  and  the  melancholy  Scene  make 
your  Heart  ach,  as  it  has  often  done  mine.  I 
was  the  laft  Perfon  whom  he  knew,  and  when 
that  part  of  his  Memory  failed,  he  was  fo  out- 
ragious  at  feeing  any  body,  that  I  was  forced  to 
leave  him,  nor  could  he  reft  for  a  Night  or  two 
after  feeing  any  Perfon :  fo  that  all  the  Attend- 
ance which  I  could  pay  him  was  calling  twice  a 
Week  to  inquire  after  his  Health,  and  to  obferve 
that  proper  Care  was  taken  of  him,  and  durft 
only  look  at  him  while  his  Back  was  towards 
me,  fearing  to  difcompofe  him.  He  walked  ten 
Hours  a  Day,  would  not  eat  or  drink  if  his  Ser- 
vant ftayed  in  the  Room.  His  Meat  was  fervcd 
up  ready  cut,  and  fometimes  it  would  lie  an 
Hour  on  the  Table  before  he  would  touch  it, 
and  then  eat  it  walking.  About  fix  Weeks  ago, 
in  one  Night's  time,  his  left  Eye  fwelled  as  large 
as  an  Egg,  and  the  Lid  Mr.  Nichols  (his  Sur- 
geon) thought  would  mortify,  and  many  large 
Boils  appeared  upon  his  Arms  and  Body.  The 
Torture  he  was  in  is  not  to  be  defcribecl.  Five 
Perfons  could  fcarce  hold  him  for  a  Week  from 
tearing  out  his  own  Eyes  :  and,  for  near  a 
Month,  he  did  not  fleep  two  Hours  in  twenty 
four  :  yet  a  moderate  Appetite  continued ;  and 
what  is  more  to  be  wondered  at,  the  laft  Day  of 
his  Illnefs  he  knew  me  perfectly  well,  took  me 
by  the  Ha'nd,  called  me  by  my  Name,  an,'  fhew- 
ed  the  fame  Pleaiure  as  ufual  in  feeing  me.  I 
afked  him  if  he  would  give  me  a  Dinner  ?  He 
faid  to  be  fure,  my  old  Friend.  Thus  he  con- 
rinued  that  Day,  and  knew  the  Doctor  and  Sur- 
geon, and  all  his  Family  fo  well,  that  Mr.  Ni- 
chols  thought  it  poflible  he  might  return  to  a 

Share 
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Share  of  Underftanding,  fo  as  to  be  able  to  call 
for  what  he  wanted,  and  to  bear  fome  of  his  old 
Friends  to  amufc  him.  But  alas  !  this  Pleafure 
to  me  was  but  of  fhort  Duration  ;  for  the  next 
Day  or  two  it  was  alt  over,  and  proved  to  be 
only  Pain  that  had  roqzed  him.  He  is  now  free 
from  Torture  :  his  Eye  almoft  well  ;  very  quiet, 
and  begins  to  fteep,  but  cannot,  without  great 
Difficulty,  be  prevailed  on  to  walk  a  turn  about 
his  Room  :  and  yet  m  this  way  the  Phyficians 
think  he  may  hold  out  for  fomc  time.  I  am* 
my  Lord, 

Your  Lor  {{/hip's  mojl  obedient 


V 

^ 

Afc,.^"'*. 

LETT 
Deane  Swift, 

. 

My  Lord, 

hw/ihk  Servant, 
M.  WHITER 

E  R    CXXVIf, 

Efyito  tie  SA  M  E. 

A  S  to  the  Story  of  O  poor  old  Man  I  I  inquired 
•^^  into  it.  The  Dean  did  fay  Something  upon 
his  feeing  himfelf  in  the  Glafs,  but  neither  Mrs. 
Ridge-way,  nor  the  lower  Servants  could  tett  me 
what  it  was  he  faid.  I  defired  them  to  recolledt 
it,  by  the  time  when  I  fhould  come  again  to  the 
Deanery.  I  have  been  there  fince,  they  cannot 
recolledt  it.  A  thoufand  Stories  have  been  in- 
vented of  him  within  thefe  two  Years,  and  im- 
pofed  upon  the  World.  I  thought  this  might 
have  been  one  of  them  ;  and  yet  I  am  now  in- 
clined to  think  there  may  be  fome  Truth  in  it  : 
for  on  Sunday  the  I7th  of  March,  as  he  fat  in 
N  3  bis 
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his  Chair,  upon  the  Houfekeeper's  moving  a 
Knife  from  him  as  he  was  going  to  eatch  at  it, 
he  (hruggcd  his  Shoulders,  and,  rocking  him- 
felf,  and  faid,  /  am  iiuhat  I  <?;#,  /  am  what  I  am  : 
and  about  fix  Minutes  afterwards,  repeated  the 
f«une  Words  two  or  three  times  over. 

His  Servant  /Laves  his  Cheeks,  and  all  his 
Face  as  low  as  the  Tip  of  his  Chin,  once  a 
V/eek ;  but  unJer  the  Chin,  and  about  the 
Throat,  \vhen  the  Hair  grows  long,  it  is  cut 
with  ScifTars. 

Sometimes  he  will  not  utter  a  Syllable  :  at  other 
times  he  will  fpeak  incoherent  Words :  but  he 
never  yet,  as  far  as  I  could  hear,  talked  nonfenfe, 
or  faid  a  foolifh  thing. 

About  four  Months  ago  he  gave  me  great 
Trouble  :  he  feemed  to  have  a  mind  to  talk  to  rne. 
In  order  to  try  what  he  would  fay,  I  told  him,  I 
came  to  dine  with  him,  and  immediately  his 
Houfekeeper,  Mrs.  Ruigeway,  faid,  Won't  you 
give  Mr.  Swift  a  Glafs  of  Wine,  Sir  ?  He  fhrug- 
ged  his  Shoulders,  juft  as  he  ufed  to  do  when  he 
Bad  a  mind  that  a  Friend  fhould  fpend  the  Evening 
with  him.  Shrugging  his  Shoulders,  your  Lord- 
fhip  may  remember,  was  as  much  as  to  fay, 
*'  You  will  ruin  me  in  Wine."  I  own,  I  was 
ibarce  able  to  bear  the  Sight.  Soon  after,  he 
again  endeavoured,  with  a  good  deal  of  Pain,  to 
find  Words,  to  fpcak  to  me :  at  laft,  not  being 
a.ble,  after  many  Efforts,  he  gave  a  heavy 
Sigh,  and,  I  think,  was  afterwards  filent.  This 
puts  me  in  mind  of  what  he  faid.  about  five  Days 
a^o.  He  endeavoured  feveral  times  to  fpeak  to 
his  Servant  (now  and  then  he  calls  him  by  his 
N^rne)  at  laft,  not  finding  Words  to  exprefs 
he  would,  be  a.t,  after  fome  Uneajincis,  be 

faid, 
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faid,  "  I  am  a  Fool."  Not  long  ago,  the  Ser- 
vant took  up  his  Watch  that  lay  upon  the  7'able 
to  fee  what  o' Clock  it  was,  he  faid,  "  Bring  it 
**  here  :"  and  when  it  was  brought,  he  looked 
very  attentively  at  it :  fome  time  ago,  the  Ser- 
vant was  breaking  a  large  flubborn  Coal,  he  faid, 
"  That  is  a  (tone,  you  Blockhead." 

In  a  few  Days,  or  feme  very  fhort  Time,  af- 
ter Guardians  had  been  appointed  for  him,  I 
wcat  into  his  dining  Room,  where  he  was  walk- 
ing ;  I  faid  fomething  to  him  very  infignificant, 
I  know  not  what  j  but  inftead  of  making  any 
kind  of  anfwer  to  it,  he  faid,  "  Go,  go,"  point- 
ing with  his  Hand  to  the  Door;  and  immediately 
afterwards,  raifmg  his  Hand  to  his  Head,  he  fair', 
**  My  beft  Underftanding,"  and  fo  broke  otf 
abruptly,  and  walked  away,  I  am,  my  Lord, 
Ttur  Lord/hip's  mnfl  obedient^ 

ami  mojl  humble  Servant, 
Dub.  April^ 
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